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PREFACE, 


‘Waar is exaggeration to one class of minds aud 
Perceptions, is plain truth to another. ‘That which 
is commonly called a long-sight, perceivea in a proe- 
pect innumerable features and bearings non-existent 
to o short-sighted person, I sometimes ask myvelf 
whether there may occasionally be s difference of this 
kind between some writers and some readers ; whether 
it ia always the writer who colours highly, or whethor 
it is now and then the reader whone eye for colour in 
alittle dull? 

On this head of exaggeration I have a positive 
experience, more entious than the speculation I have 
just set down. It is this:—I have never touched » 
character precisely from the life, but some counterpart 
of that character has incredulously asked me: “‘Now 
really, did I ever really, see ono like it?” 

All the Pecksniff family upon earth are quite agreed, 
I believe, that Mr. Peckaniff is an exaggeration, and 
that no such character ever existed, I will not offer 
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any plea on his behalf to so powerfal and gentecl & 
body, but will make a remark om the character of 
Jonas Chuzzlewit. 

I conceive that the sordid coarseness and bratality 
of Jonas would be unnatural, if there had been nothing 
in his early education, and in the precept and example 
always before him, to engender and develop the vices 
‘that make him odious, But, so born and so bred; 
admired for thet which made him hateful, and justified 
from his cradle in cunning, treachery, and avarice; I 
claim him as the legitimate iaaue of the father upon 
whom those vices are seen to recoil. And I submit 
thet their recoil upon that old man, in his ushonoured 
age, is not a mere piece af poetical justice, but is the 
extreme exposition of a direct truth, 

I make this comment and solicit the reader's atten- 
tion to it in lis or her consideration of thia tale, 
because nothing is more common in reel life than a 
want of profitable reflection on the causes of many 
vicea and crimes that awaken general horror, What 
i substantially true of families in thia respect, is true 
of 4 whole commonwealth. As we sow, we reap. 
Let the reader go into the children’s side of any priaon 
in England, or, I grieve to odd, of many workhouses, 
and judge whether those are monsters who disgrace our 
atreets, people our hulke and penitentiaries, and over- 
crowd our penal colonies, or are creatures whom we 
have deliberately suffered to be bred for misery and 
mun, 
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The American porhon of this story us in no other 
respect a canceture, than as it 18 an exhibition, for 
the most part (Mr Beyan excepted), of a ludicrous 
mde, only, of the Amencan character—of that side 
which was, four-and-twenty years ago, from ite 
nature, the most obtrusive, and the most likely to 
be seen by such travellers as Young Martm and Mark 
Tepley. As I had never, im witing fiction, had any 
disposition to soften what 18 ndiculous or wrong at 
, home, so I then hoped that tle good humoured people 
of tho United States ould not be generally disposed to 
quarrel with me for cwrjing the same usage abroad, 
Iam happy to beheve that my confidence m that great 
nation was not muplaced 

‘When ths book was first pubhshed, I was given to 
underatand, by some authonties, that the Watertosst 
Association and eloquence were boyond all bounda 
of behef Therefore, I record the fict that all that 
portion of Martin Chuzzlewits experiences 13 a literal 
poraphrase of some reports of publ. proceedings in 
the United States (especially of the proceedings of a 
certan Brandywime Assovtatron), wlich were printed in 
the Times Newspaper in June and July 1843, at about 
the trme when I was engaged in whiting those parts of 
the book, and which remam on the file of the Times 
‘Newspaper, af course 

In all my writings, I hope I have taken every svail- 
eble opportumty of showing the want of samtary im- 
provements m the neglected dwellings of the poor. 


a PREFACE. 


Mn. Birsh Gamp was, four-and-twenty yearn ago, a 
fair representation of the hired attendant on the poor 

in sickness. The Hospitals of London were, in many 

reapecta, noble Institutions ; in others, very defective. 

I think it not the least among the instances of their 

mismanagement, that Mrs. Betey Prig was a fair 

specimen of a Hospital Nurse; and that the Hospi- 

tals, with their means and funds, should have left 

it to private bumanity and enterprise to enter on an 

attempt to improve that class of persons—aince, greatly © 
improved through the agency of good women, 
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PART I. 


LIFE AND ADVENTURES 


MARTIN CHUZZLEWIT. 


CHAPTER I 


DNTRODUCTORY, CONCERNING THX FYDIGEER OF THR 
CHUELEWIT FAMILY 


As no lady or gentleman, with any clams to polite breeding, 
can powbly sympathee with the Ohuzlewt Famly without 
emg first astured of the extreme antaginty of the race, 
greet satiefaction to know that r undaubtedly descendd 1m = 
direct line from Adam and Eve and was, in the very eathest 
tames, closely connected with the agncuitural interest If it 
should ever be urged by grudging sod mrhcsoas persons, that 
‘= Chuslewst, m soy penod of the famtly hnstory divplayed an 
‘averweening smount of family pride, surcly the weakness will 
be considered not only pardonable but Iandable, when the 
immense supenorty of the house to the rest of maninnd, in 
respect of this rts ancient angra, 19 teken into account 

Te 1s remarkable thst as there was, in the oldest family of 
winch we have avy recor, s marderer and a vagabond, no we 
never fal to meet im the records of alt old families, with 
mmumerstle repetitions of the same phase of charscter 
Indeed, t may be Jad down as a general procrple thet the 
more extended the ancestry, the greater the amount of violence 
sud ragsbondwm form ancient days, those two amuverente, 

B 








Consequently, i& w a source of mexpresmble comfort and 
happiness to find, that m vanous periods of oar hnstory, the 
‘Oburalemta were actively connected with divers danghteroua 
conspiracies and bloody frays It further recorded of them, 
‘that beng lad from head to heel m steel af proof, they dud on 
‘mAny occamons lead ther leether-jertoned soldiers to the death, 
with invneible courage, and afterwards retam home gracefully 
to these relations and friends 

‘There.can be no doubt that at least one Ohumelewt cama over 


those virtues are nsuall touad to be when 
re away what longs other pane an 
‘Perhape in this place the hurtory may pause to congratulate 
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through the ves of ther unconsaous wmhertors It me 
notable carpumstance that in these later times, many Chussle- 
wite, bang unsuccessful m other pursuits, have, without the 


after month, contmued gloomily to watch a mall rtock of 
cosls, without 1m any one instance neguhating with «purchaser, 
‘The remarkable sumilanty between this course of proceeding 
and that adopted by their Great Ancestor bencath the vaulta 
of the Parhament House at Westmnster, im too obvious and 
too fall of interest, to stand in need of comment 


Tt us alto clearly proved by the oral traditions of the Family, 
Aus there ented, af eome one period of ve usiory woch 3 
stated. 


and combustible engmes, that she was called “The Match 
‘Maker ,” by which mckname and byword she 15 recognued 11 
the Family legends to thu day Surely theie can beno resson~ 
able doubt that thi was the Spanuh lady, the mother of 
Chuslewt Fawkes 

But there us one other pece of evidence, bearing mmoedinte 
reference to ther close connection with th memorable event 
mm Englah Hbetory, wach must carry coavichon, even to © 
mund (if such @ mind there be) remaining unconvmoed by these 


Presumptive proofs 
There wae, within a few years, in the pomesnon of a highly 

and in every way creditable and unimpeachable 
member of the Chumlewt Family (for ius bitterest enemy 
never dared to hint at his hemg otherwise than a wealthy 
men), @ dark lantern of undoubted antiquity, rendered still 
more interesting by bemg, m shape and pattern, extremely 
Like such aa are im use at the present day Now this gentle- 
man, manne deceased, wad at all times ready to make oth, and 
<a agam end egam tet forth upon hus solemn ssseveration, that 
‘Ye had frequently heard ns grandmother say, when contem- 
plating the venerable rohe, “Aye, eyo’ This wax carmed by 
my fonrth pon on the fifth of November, when he was a Guy 
Fawkes” Theso remarkable words wrought (as well they 
mmught) a stroug unpresaon on his mind, and he was m the 
Ihatet of repeating them very often The juet mterpretabon 
‘which they bear, sad the conclumon to winch they leed, wre 

Py 
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‘teamphant and wrensable ‘The old lady, naturally strong: 
minded, was nevertheless frait snd fadmg, she was notoriously 
subject to that confacn of ideas, or, to say the least, of 
speech, to which age and garrulity are hable The abght, the 
very shght confunon, apparent in these expreanons, 16 manifest 

Salis lndicoanly sary of coensolens “Aye, ayes” quath abe, 
‘end it will be observed that no emendathon whatever 1s 
ry to be made in thoy two iuiaatve remark = Aye, aye! 
‘Thin lontern was carned by my forefather ”—-not fourth ron, 
which uw prepostsrout—“on the fifth of November And he 
‘was Guy Fawkes” Here we havo a remark st once consustent, 
cleat, natural, and in strict scoordance with the character of 
the mpraker Indeed the anecdote #0 plamly susceptible of 
this meaning, and no other, that rt would be hardly warth re- 
cording mn 11 ongwal stete, were it not @ proof of what may 
‘be (and very often ry affected not only m histoncal prose but 
mm imagmative poetry, by the excrewe of » hitle ingemous 
labour on the part of « commentator 

It has been saad that there xs no instance mm modern times, 
of a Chuzlewt haying been found on terms of intimacy with 
the Great But here again the sneermg detractors who 
weave such miserable fgments from therr mabeious braina, are 
rinoken dumb by evidence Tor letters are yet m the posse 
gon of tanous branches of the family from whwh 1t distinetly 
appears, being stated m so many words, that one Diggory 
Choglewtt was iu the habit of perpetually dimng with Duke 
Hamphrey Ao constantly was he a guest at that nobleman’s 
table, mdeed and oo unceamngly weie His Grace’s hoepttality 
end compamonslnp forced, as xt were, upon hum , thet we find 
Jum uneasy, and full of constramt and reluctance writing Ina 
frends to the effcet that if they faal to do so and no by bearer, 
he will have nochoice but to dine sgaz with Duke Humpbrey 
and (xpesung bimwlf m a very marked and extraordinary 
manner as ont «urfuted of High Jafe and Gracious Company 

It bas boeu rumoured, and it 1 needless to say the rumour 
onguated in the same baso quarters, that a certain male 
Churzlewit, whove burth must be admitted to be mvolsed in 
some obscunts, was of very mean and low descent How 
stands the proof? When the son of that individual, to whom 
the secret of his father’s birth was supposed to have been 
communieated by his father im lus hfetame, lay upoo his death 
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bed, thus question was put to lum m » distinct, solemn, and 


addrew m full “The Lord No Zoo” It may be mad—at has 
‘beon sad, for human wickedness has no hmute—that there 18 
no Lord of thes name, and that among the tiths which bave 


as having soy banng on the quistion, one way or other), 
rejecting this hypothoas, i rt uot manifest that Mr Toby 
Chusalowit had extber reccived the name imperfectly from hin 
father, or that he had forgotten it, or thet be bad muypronounccd 
tt? and that even st the recentpcniod im question the Chussle- 
wits were connected by a bend smister, or kind of heraldic 
over the-left, with some unknown noble and illustrious Hous. > 

‘From documentary euideuce yet presersed m the f amily, the 
fact vs cleszly establrshid that m the comparstiely modirn 
daya of the Diggory Chuslewt befor. mentioned one of it» 
members had attamed to very great woulth and influnce 
‘Thronghout such fragments of his correspondence as have 
escaped the ravages of the moths (who, in nght of their extun- 
mve absorption of the contents of duds and papers, muy be 
called the general remsters of the Insect World), we find hin 
‘making constant reference to an uncle, in respect of whom he 
‘would seem to have cnturtamed great expectations, an he wat 
in the babtt of seeking to propitiate lus favour by prusents of 
plate, jewels, books, watchs, and other valuable articles Thus, 
hhe writes on os occasion to his brother 1a reference to a gravy 
spoon, the brother s property, which he (Diggory) would appear 
to have borrowed or othurmse ed himeelf of Do not 
be augry, I have parted with it~to my unk On another 
ecanon he expresice himself ins amilar manner with rgand 
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to « child's mug which bad been entrusted to him to get re- 
pared On another ocsasion he says, “I bare bestowed upon 
that urremstible uncle of mmne everything I ever 

‘And that he was in the habit of paying long and constant vinte 
to this gentleman at ns maosion, 1f, indeed, he did not wholly 
ronde ther, 1 mamfext from the following seutence “With 
‘the exec ption of the sat of clothes I cerry about with me, the 
whole of my veanng spperels at present at my uncle's” ‘This 
gentlaman’s patronage and mfluence must have been very ex- 
‘tenwve, for hu ncphew writes, “ His wsterost.s too high "—~“ It 
1 too much”. It 15 tremendous "—and the hke Stillit dove 
not appear (which 15 strange) to have procured for him any 
Incrative post at court of cls-wht.e, or to have conferred upon 
Jum apy other dstanction than that which was mecossartly m- 
cluded 1m the countenance of +0 great a man, and the 
routed by Inm to corte ctertsmments, <0 splendid and 
cortly m thar natare, thit he calla them ‘ Golden Bails” 

It 1 medkss to multsply mstances of the Ingh aud lofty 
station and the vast importsncc of the Chuszlewits, at different 
penods If steame witlun the scope of reasonable probalahty 
‘that further proofs were required, they imght bc heaped upon 
«ash othcr until they formed an Alps of testmony, bencaih 
‘which the boldest septs should be crushed and besten fat 
Aga goodly tumulus 1s already collected, and decently battened 
up above the Famly grave, the prevent chapter as content to 
leave x6 asxtis merely adding, by way of a final spadeful, that 
many Chazzk wits, both mole and female, are proved to demon- 
etrotion, on th faith of lettars wntten by thar own mothers 
to have had chisclicd now s, undcmable chins, forms that might 
have served the aculptor for a modc, exqurutely-tumed lmbs, 
and polished forche is of so transparent a texture that the bine 
verna might be seco branclaug off m vanous directions, like 0 
many roailson auetheral map This fact m stvelf, though it 
had been s solitary om, would have utterly settled and clenched 
‘the business in hand, for vt 1 well known, on the authonty of 
all the booka winch treat of such matters, that every one of 
these phenomens, but cspccully that of the chuveliug, are 
invanably peenhar to, snd only make thcmeelves spparent im, 
persons of the very best condrton 

‘Thia history, having, to its own perfect satesfaction, (and, 
consequently, te the full contentment of all ste zadurs,) moved 
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the Chusalewits to have had an origin, end to have been at ons 
time or other of an importance which cannot fail to render 
them highly improving and acceptable soquaintance to all right- 
minded individaals, may now proceed in earnest with its taak, 
And having shown that they must have had, by reason of their 
encient birth, = pretty large abare in the foundation and 
incresse of the humsa family, it will one day become its yro- 
‘vinoo to submit, that such of ite members as shall be introduced 
in these pages, have still many counterparts and prototypes io 
the Great World sbout us. At present it contents itesIf with 
remarking, in a general way, on this head: Firstly, thet i may 
‘tbe safely asserted, and yet without implying any direct partici 
pation in the Monboddo doctrine tonching the probability of the 
human race having once been moukeys, that men do play very 
wtrange and extraordmary tricks. Secondly, and yet without 
‘trenching on the Blamenbach theory as to the descendants of 
Adam having s vast number of qualities which belobg more 
particularly to swine than to any other class of animals in tho 
creation, that some men certainly are remarksble for taking 
uncommon good care of themselves. 


CHAPTER IL 


‘WHEREIN CERTAIN PEDAONS ARE RXPRESENTED TO THE READER, 
‘WITH WHOM WE MAY, IF 10 PLEASE, BECOME METTER AC- 
QUAINTED, 


Ir was pretty lato in the autemn of the year, when the do- 
lining wan, straggling through the mist which hed obscured it 
all day, looked Ueightly down upon a httle Wiltshire village, 
‘within un easy journey of the fair old town of Salisbury. 
Like a sudden fash of memory or spirit Kindling up the 
anind of an old man, it shed a glory upon the scene, in which 
Ste departed youth and frothnees ecemed to live again. Tho 
wet grass sparkled in the light; the scanty patches of verdure 
in the hedger—where a few green twigs yet stood together 
Ieavely, resisting to the lest the tyranny of nipping winds and 


boughs, 

Spon the tabarmg Sere of fhe old church yokes 

upon the tapenng sure te 

lofty statuon rm aympathy with the general . snd from 

the wy-shaded windows auch gleams of light shone back upon 

the glowing aky, that 1¢ seemed aa if the quot buldmge were 
hosrding-place of twenty eammers, and ail their radd:ness 

avd warmth were within 

‘Even those tokens of the season which 
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the weet an axry city, wail heaped on wall, end battlement on 
battlement ; the hght was all withdrewn, the shining church 
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door and windows, peepmg cunously in above the ebouliers of 


Tt was amall tyranny for a respectable wind to go wreaking 
tts vengeance oa sach poor creatures as tho fallen loaves, but 
‘thus wind happemng to come up with a grest heep of them just 
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ster ventang xs humour on the ineulted Dragoo, did so disperse 
sod vsttr them that they lel amay, ell nll, sme here sorbe 


‘below the planks and timbers m the yard, and, woattenng the 
rawtust in the arr rt looked for them uuderneath, and when it 
dad met with any, whew' how it drove them on and followed 
a tho heels! 

‘The ecarud leaves only flow the faster for all thas, and = giddy 
chase it was for they got mto unfrequented places, where 
‘there was no outl.t, aud win-re their puisuer kept them eddymg 
round and round at hu pleavure and they erept under the 
eaves of houses, and clung tightly to the mdes of hay-risks, 
like bats and tore m at open chamber windows, and cowered 
lose to hedges , aud in shart went anywbere for safety But 
the oddest feat they achieved was, to take advantege of the 
sudden openmg of Mr Pecksmff’s front-door, to dash wildly 
into Ins pasage , whither the wind following clove upon them, 
and fuding the back-door open, moontmently blew out the 
lighted onndle held by Mass Peckami, and slammed the front- 
door agamst Mr Peckemf who was at that moment eutersng, 
‘with such violence, that m ihe twinkling of an eye he lay on 
hus back at tho bottom of the steps Being by this time weary 
of such tnilmg performances, the bowterous rover humed 
away rjoicing, 1oang over moor and meadow, hill aud fiat, 
‘until it got out to sea, where it met with other wiads sumularly 
duposed, and made a mght of tt 

In tho mean time Mr Peclksouff, havmg rucerved from « sharp 
angle mm the bottom step but one, that sort of knock on the 
head which Lghty up, for tho patent's entertainment, an 
rmaganary general illummstion of very bright short-aves, lay 
placdly staring at hus own strcet-door And i$ would seem to 
have been more suggestive im its aspect than street-doors 
‘usally are for he coatinued to in there rather e lengthy and 
unresaousble tune, without 0 much as wondenng whether he 
‘was burt or no neither, when Mus Peckantff inquired through 
the key-hole 12 a shnil vowe, which might have belonged to a 
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wind im rte toons, “Who's there?” chd he make any reply 
nor, when Miss Peckmff opened the door aga, and shading 
the candle with her hand, peared out, and looked provolangly 
ound hun, and about hum, and over km, snd everswhare but at 
him, dad he offer any remark, or indicate m any manner the 
leant hint of dese to be pucked up 

Tage you,” ened Mise Pechanuff, to the ndeal mnfticter of & 
runaway knock “ You'll catch xt, mr!” 

Shil Mr Pocksnrff, pethaps from having canght 1 already, 
said nothing 

“You're round the corner now.’ ened Miss Pecksniff Hhe 
‘said it at a venture, but there was appropriate matter m 1t too, 
for Mr Peckanf, bemg mn the act of extinguishing the candies 
before mentioned pretty rapidly, and of redacmg the number 
of brass Knobs on lus strect-door from four or five hundred 
(which had previously been Jaggling of therr own agcord before 
thus eyes in a very novel meter) to a doven oF «0, mght in one. 
rense have been amd to be coming round the carer and juxh 
‘parmng 1b 

‘With a sharply-delvered waramg relative to the cage and 
‘the constable, and the stocks and the gallows, Mine Pockensf? 
‘was about to clove the door agmn, when Mr Pecksauif (bmg 
will sf the bottom of the steps) rused lunself on one elbow, 
nad meosol 

“That vowo'” ened Miss Peckemft “My parent!” 

At this exelamation, another Miss Pechsuiff bounced out of 
theperlour and the two Mus Peck«ffs, wrth many mcoherent 
‘expressions, dragged Mr Pecksurff mto an upnght posture 

“Pat” they eriod m concert ‘Pa! Spesk, Pat Do not 
Took eo wild, my doar st Pa’? 

‘But eg a gentleman s looks, m sneh «caso of all others, are. 
‘by uo means under ins own control, Mr Peckeff contmued to 
kcep hus mouth and his eyes very wide open, end to drop hm 
lower yaw, somewhat afte: the manner of a toy nut-crecker 
and aa Ins hat had fillen off, and his face was pale, and hus hair 
erect, and his covt muddy, the wpoctcl he prsente| wes ery 
dolefal, that aesther of the Miss Peckentffs could repress an 
anvolnntary seresch 

“hall do,” suid Mr Peokwft “Tm better” 

He's come to himself! ” oned the youngust Muss Pockenff 

“He speaks again '* exclaimed the eldest 
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‘With these joyfal words they kissed Mr Peckanff on arther 
cheek, and bore him into the house Presently, the youngest 
‘Mass Pookenaff ran out again to pick up kus hst, ius brown paper 
parcel, his wobreila, hus gloves, and other small articles and 
that done, and the door closed, both young laces apphed 
themecives to tending Mr Peckearf's wounds m the back 

‘lour 
P thy were not very senous in their natare bemg limited to 
abrasions on what the eldest Miss Pocksmuff called “the knobby 
parts” of her parcat’s anatomy, such as ns knevs and elbows, 


take the tea, which was all ready In the mean time the 
youngest Maw Puckamiff brought from the I stchen » amoling 


‘took up her station on alow stool at hw feet thereby banging 
hor eyes on a level with the teaboard 

It must not be inferred from this powton of humlty, that 
the youngest Mase Penal was wo young at tobe a 008 may 
say, forced to wt upon a stool, by reason of the shortness of her 
lege Miss Pecksuiff sat upon # stool, because of her emphotty 
and ronocence, which were very great very grest Mim Peck- 
sniff sat upon « stool, because she was all girhshness, and play- 
fulness, and wildness, and Inttemsh buoyancy She was the 
‘most arch and at the same time the most artless creature, was 
‘the youngest Misa Pecksaiff, that youcan poanbly imagine It 
‘way ber rest charm She was too fresh and guilelem, and too 
fall of child-bke vivacity, was the youngest Miss Peoksnuff, to 
‘rear combs in hor har of to tarn it up, or to fralext, or bread 
it She wore st m acrop « loosely flowing crop, which had so 
smany rows of curla in rt, that the top row was only one curl 
Modetatly busom wie her ahupe, and quit: womanly 10, bat 

Yes, sometanes—ehe even wore & pinsfore, and 

Dow chara thet wan Oh ' che was indeed “s gushmg thing” 
(2s a young gentleman bsd observed m verse, in the Poet's 
comer of & provincial newspaper), wos the youngest Miss 
Peekamf! 

‘Mr Pocksuff was a motel may a grave man,amen of noth. 
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sentiments, snd speech and be had had her chrustened Mercy 
‘Mercy! oh, whxt » charming pame for euch a pure-eouled bewg 
aa the youngest Muss Peckmiif' Her master’s name waa Ohanty 
There wasn good thmg! Merey and Chany! And Chant, 
smth her fine strong sense, and her mld, yet not reproachful 
erty, wasve wel named, tad do wel tot off sd llnaeate 

mstor! What » pleasant mght was that, tho contrast thoy 
resented to eco each loved and loving one sympathumng with, 
snd devoted to, and lessung ov, snd yet oorrectimg and eounter- 
checking, and, as xt were, antidotng, the other! To bebold 
each damsel, i her very admiration of her aster, setting up mm 
bunness for hervelf on an entirely different principle, and an- 
‘noupeing no commexiou with ovar-the-way, and if the quality of 
goods af that establishment don’t please you, you are reapect- 
fally mmited to favour xm with s call’ And the 


other, they had no hand wit, the two Mass Pockmifs 
‘Tt bas been remarked that Mr Peckenff was e moral man 
So hewas Perhaps there never was a more moral man than 
‘Mr Peckmif especially in hit conversation and correspondence 
It was once suid of him by @ homely admwer, thrt he had a 
Yortunatus’s purse of good sentiments m his imde In this 
he Was hike the grrl in the fury tale, except that if 
they were not actual diamonds winch fell from hus lips, they 
were the very brightest paste, and shone prodigicusly He wea 
a most exemplary man faller of virtuous precept than » copy- 
‘book Some people bkened hum to a directon-post, which 14 
alwaya telling the way to = place, and never goes there but 
these were his enemnes, the shadows cast by his brightness, 
that was all Has very throst was moral You sew a.good deal 
of it Youloolred over a very low fence of white cravat (whereof 
no man had ever beheld » txe, for he fastenod it behind), and 
fhore tay, s valley betwoen two yatta heights of colle 
serene and whukerlews before you It seamed to say, on the 
part of Mr Peckmuff, “There sno deception, ladies and geutle- 
men, all 3 pesoo, a holy oalm pervades me” So did his bur, 
just grasied with an rron-gray, which was all brashed off his 
forehead, and stood bolt aprght, or slightly drooped m Inndred 


aged ade repecdaned rr vee Legere 

could not he) bore this mecnpton, “Packaxtrr, Ancarrscr,” 

to which Mr Pecksxff, on his cards of busmees, added, « aep 

Lawn Survzrue” In one sense, and coly one, he may be sad 

to have been Land Surveyor on « pretty large scale, ax an 

sxtennve prospect lay stretched out before the windows of his 
dongs, 


almost awfal m its profundt; 
‘Mr Pecksarf? s professional engagements, indeed, were almost, 
af not entirely, confined to the reception of pupils for the 
collection of rents, with which pursut he occasionally vaned 
and reheved lus grever toils, ean hardly be saad to be a strtly 
wrohutcstural employment His genius lay in enmaring parenta 
and guardians, and pocketing premums 4 young gentleman’ 
premiam being pad, and the young gentleman come to Mr 
Peckemf + house, Mr Peckanwff borrowid hus case of mathe- 
tmatcal instruments (if miver-mounted or otherwise valuable, 
entreated hum, from that moment, to conuder himaclf one of 
the famly comphmented him highly on his parents or guard- 
tans, 8 the case mught bo, and turned him loose m a apacione 
room on the two pur frout where in the company of certam 
drawing boards, parillcI rulers, very stuff legged compasser, and 
two, or perhaps three, other young gentlemen hi improved him- 
tel for three oe Sve yexrs acoording to bas wrtioles, un malang 
elovations of Salsbury Cathcaral from <vcry poonble pomt of 
ght and 1 con¢trushng mn the ar a vast quantty of Crutles, 
of Parlament, and othcr Pubbe Buildings Perhaps m 

Solace nthe world tee so many porgects eli oth das 
erected as under Mr Pecksniff > suspices and rf but one- 
twentieth part of the churches which were built in that front 
room, with one or other of the Mis» Pecksnufs xt the altar in 
tho act of marrying the architect, could only be made av. lable 
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by the parhamentary commustoners, uo more churches would 
te santed for atlas fre ooninene 

“Bren the worldly goods of which we have ust disposod,” 

Me Feskmufl, glancmg round the table when be bad 


the dropey, if m exeting liquids, wo got dramk What o 
evothing reflection 1s that!” 
eeyDen't may we got drank, Po," urged the eldert Mame Pecks 


“When I say, we, my dear,” returned her father, “Z mean 
manknd m general, the human rice, convdured aa a body, 
and not asmdividuals There 19 nothing personal in morality, 
mylove Even such a thing as this,’ saad Mr Pockanff, layiog 
the foro-fiuger of hu left hand upon the brown paper patch on 
the top of hus head, “shght catual baldness thongh 1 be, 
yemmds us that we aro but” —~he was going to say “ worms,” 
‘but recollecting that worms were not remarkable for honda of 
ha, he substituted “eek and blood 
“Which,” cred Mr Peckmnff after a pause, during which he 
soomed to have been casting about for a uew moral, and not 
quite successfully, “which 1» also very soothmg Mercy, my 
dear, stir the fire and throw up the anders * 

‘The young lady obeyed, and having done oo, revumed her 
stool, repoeed one arm upon her fathers knee, aud lad her 
‘booming cheek upon xt Miss Charity drew her char noarer 
{he fis, se ane propreed for comsersatce, and looked towards 


“Yes,'eud Mr Pockmuff, after s ehort psuve, durng which 
‘he hed been silently smiling, and shaking his head st the fire 
“T hase agan been fortunate m the attamment of my object 
Anew mmate will very shortly come among us” 

“A youth, papa?” asked Chanty 

“Yoes, a youth,’ ead Mr Pecksmif “Hewllaval hmeolf 
of the chmble opportamty which now offers, for unrting tho 
advantages of the best practeal architectural education, with 
the comforts of a home, and the constant sssociakon with some 
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who (however humble their phere, and limited their capscity) 

aze not unmindfal of their moral responsibilities.” 

“Oh Pa!” cried Meruy, holding up her finger archly, “ 

sr Piaghal played lec?” said Mr. Pockmiff. It may be 
war may 

‘observed in connezion with his calling his daughter “ a warbler,” 

‘that she was not at all vocal, but that Mr. Pecksniff was in the 


imposing manner, that he would sometimes stagger the wisest 
people with his eloquence, and make them gasp again. 

‘His cuemies amerted, by the way, that a strong trartfulness 
in sounds and forms, was the masterkey to Mr. Peckmlff's 
character. 


"Is he handsome, Pa?” inquired the younger daughter, 

“Rilly Merry 1” said the eldest: Mery being fond for Merey. 
“What is the premium, Ps? tell us that.” 

“Oh good gracious, Cherry!” cried Mian Mercy, holding up 
her hands with the most winning giggle in the world, “ what 
merornery et Yuu. re ok su sanghty, Momento estes 

ng!” 

It was perfectiy charming, and worthy of the Partoral age, 
to soe how the two Miss Pecksniffs slapped each other after 
this, and then subsided into an embrace expressive of their 
dhfferent dispositions, 

« Hes well looking,” aid Mr. Peckmiff, slowly and distinctly 
“well looking enough. Idonot positavely expect any immediate 
premium with him.” 

Notwithstanding their different matnres, both Charity and 
‘Mercy concurred in opening their eyen nncommonly wide at 
this tanouasement, and in looking for the moment ax Ulank as 
if Shei thoughte had sotually had direct bearing on tho 


maain-chanoe. 
“But whet of that!” said Mr. Peckmniff, stil smiling at the 
fire. “There is disinterestedness in the world, hope? Wo 
‘are not all arrayed in two opposite ranks’ the offensive and 
the defensive. Some few there are who walk between; who 
lp the needy as they go: and take no part with either side? 
Imoph?” 

‘There was something in these morsels of philanthropy which 


JOHN WESTLOOK AND TOM PINOH " 
ace tn men ‘They exchanged glanoee, and bnghtened 


"Toh te et us not bo for over caloulating, deviang, and plotting 
for the future,” sud Mr Pecksusff, emlmg more sud more, and 
looking at the fire as man mght who was oracking a joke with 


‘a hand of saintly waggushuess) that the younger one was moved 
‘to mt upon tus knee forthwith pat her fur ams roand Ins nuck, 
and loss him twenty tames Daring the whole of thn affooou- 
ate display sbe laughed to # most mmoderate extent m which 
Iularious indulgence even the prudent Cherry yond 

“Tut, tat,” aaid Mr Pecksnttt, pushing his latest-born away 
and raanmg hus fingers through bis hau, as he rvumed hit 
tranquil foo “What folly is this! Lot tn take heuil how we 
laugh without reason, leat we cry with it What is the 
domoste news ence Jerry? John john Westlook 2s gone, I 


sO no,” said Ohanty: 

“ And why not?” retarced her father “Hw term expued 
yestorday And hus box was packed, I know, for I saw it in 
‘the mornmg, standing m the hall” 

“ He alept last urght at the Dragon,” returned the young lady, 
“and had Mr Pinch to dmo with hmm They spent the even- 
ing togetber, and Mr Puch was not home till very late” 
‘And when I sew hum on the stars thus rsornung, Pa,” and 
‘Mercy with her usual sprightlmese, “he looked, ob 
fennel pele Wg secre eg ta fretted 


Jong intercourse, had endeavoured, as he kncw, to wound my 
il © 
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feelmgs I xm not quite sure that ths was deloste in Mr 
Pimsh I am not quite sure that thus was kind in Mr Pmch 
J wll go further and say,I am not quite snra that ths was 
‘even ordmenly grateful m Mr Pmch” 

“But what can sayone expect from Ms Pinch'” oned 
Charity, mth as strong and mornfal an emphasu on the name 
as sf 16 would have gven her unspeakable pleasure to exprees 1t, 
im an acted charade, on the calf of that gentleman’s leg 

“ Ay, ay,” returned her father, rasmng kus band mildly “1:t15 
‘very well to aay what can we expect from Mr Pmch, but Mr 
Pinch ws a fellow-creature, my dear ,Mr Pinch ts an stem in the 
‘vast total of humanity, my love and we hase a nght, 161s our 
dnty, to expect m Mr Pinch some development of those better 
quahtes, the possesston of which m our own persons mspires 
our humble self respect No,” continued Mr Peckmuff “No! 
‘Heaven fortud that I should say, nothmg can be expected from 
‘Mr Pusch, or that ¥ should say, nothing ean be expected fram 
any man alne (even the most degraded, which Mr Pinch 
not, no really) but Mr Puch has dssppomted me he hes 
burt me I think « ttle the worse af him on this account, but 
‘not of human nxture Obno, no!” 

4 Aiark? sued Mis Crs, bong up her agers « gente 
mp wes homd at the street door * There i ths creatarel 
Now mark my words, he has come back with John Westlock 
for hus box, and is gorg to help him to take xt to the mal 
Only mark my words, uf thet wn t hus intention/ * 

‘ven an she spoke, the box appeared to be m progress of 
conveyance from the house, but after » bref murmunng of 
question and answer, it was put down aga, end somebody 
knocked at the parlour door 

“Qome in'? ened Me Pecksnsft—not severely , only virta- 
uly “Qomein'* 

Au ungauly, awkward-looking man, extremely short-nghted, 
‘and prematurely beld, availed himself of this permsmon , and 
‘seemg that Mr Peckscuff eat with hus back towards him, gang 
at the fire, stood hemtatmg, with the door in ks hand He was 
far from handsome certanly, and was drest m # snuif-coloured 
suit, of an uncouth make at the best, which, beng shrank with 
Jong wees, was tested and tortured m all kinds of odd abapes, 
but uotmthstandng his attze, and lus clumey figure, whch » 
(great stoop m his shoulders, and @ ludicrous haat he had of 
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fhrnstang hus heed forward, by no means redeemed, one would 
not have been disposed (unless Mr Peckeui? saxd 60) to con- 
dor him « bad fellow by eny means He was perbaps about 
thirty, but he ight have been almost any age between sixteen, 
and mxty bemg one of those strange creatures who never 
decline mto an scent sppearance, but look thew oldest when 
they ore very young, and get tt over at onos 

‘Keopmg hus hind upon the lock of the door he glanced from 
‘Mr Pookmuff to Meroy, from Mercy to Chanty, and from 
Oharity to Mr Pecksaff agua, severil times, but the young 
Tadios bemg ss mtent upon the fire as their father was, and 
netther of the three taking any notice of him, he was faan to 


say, at last, 

“Oh! I beg your pardon, Mr Pevhemff I beg your pardon 
for antruding , but—” 

“No mtrasion, Mr Pmch,” «a d that gentleman, vory sweetly, 
‘out without loolang round “Pray be seatud,Mr Pinch Have 
the goodnew to shut the door, Mr Punch, af you pleaso ” 

, Or,” sad Pinch’ not domg #0, however, but hold- 
ing st rather wider open than before, and beckoumg nervously 
to somebody without, “Mr Wertlook, mr, hearmg thst you 
‘were come home—” 

“Mr Punch, Mr Pinch!” said Pecksmiff, wheehng bu char 
shout, and looking at hun with an aspect of the deepest mclan~ 
holy, “I did not expect this from you I heve not deserved 
thus from you!” 

“No, but upon my word, ar”—arged Pinch 

“The lass you say, Mr Pinch,” interpoved the other, “the 
better Y utter no ‘Make no defenos 

“No, bat do hase the goodnem, mr,” ened Pinch, with geat 
earnestness, “:f you please Mr Westlock, mr, goug away for 
good and all, wishes to leave none brt fends behind hun 
Mr Weetlock and you, mz, had a Iritle difference the other day , 
you have had many little differences” 


Mercy 

“My loves'” end Mr Peckemff, with the sume serene up 

sawing of his hand “My dears'’” After » solemn peuso he 

meekly bowed to Mr Pinch, as who should say, “Proceed ” 

but Mr Pinch was 80 very much st a loss how to n.sume, and 

locked wo hetplouly st tho two Mise Peckmuffs, thet the oon 
° 
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versuizon would most probably bsve torunsted there, if @ 
goodtookmg youth, newly arrved st man’s osiate, had not 
Seapped forwand fram the doormsy ead, than wp the thasad of 


“Come, Mr Pecksnsf,” he wad, with » smile, “don't let 
thare be aay Wl-blood between ws, peay I am sorry to have 
ever differed, und extremely sorry I have ever giv you 
offence Bear me no ill-will at parting, ar” 

“1 bear,” answered Mr Pookmuff, mildly, “no ill-will to any 
man on earth” 

“I told you he didn't,” ead Proch, m an tnder-tono, “I 
Imnew he dida't! He always says he don’t ” 

“Then yon will shake hands, ax?” onod Westlook, advancing 
o sep ct bro nd beepekang Mz Prekiv low stenaon by 
glance 

“Unaph'” suid Mr Pookmaff, in has most winning tone 

“You will shake hands, arr 

“No, John” sad Mr Pecksmff, with a calmness quite 
ethereal, “po; Twil not dake hands John" Thave forgiven 
you I have already forgiven you, even before you cvased to 

tnd taunt me I have exabracod you 2m the spunit, 
Toba, which u better than shainng hands ” 

“Pinch,” oud tho youth, turamg towards him, with « hearty 
dsegant of hu late master, “what did T tell you?™ 

Poor Pinch looked down unesaily at Mx Peckantff, whose eye 
‘was fixed upon ium as it had beon from the first and lookang 
up at the ceiling agam, made no reply 

As to your forgiveness, Mr Pecksorff,” sad the youth, “I'll 
uot have it upon such terms J won't be forgiven " 

“Won't you, John?” retorted Mr Pocksmff, wth « smulo 
“You must You cen's helpit Forgrvences 1s a Ingh quality , 
au exalted virtus, far abore your control or influence, John 
wil! forgive you You caunot move me to remember any 
‘wrong you have ever done me, John ” 

‘« Wrang'™ cred the other, with all the heat and rmpetaonty 
of ns ago‘ Here's & pretty fellow! Wrong’ Wrong I have 
done im' He'll not even remember the five hundred pounds 
the had with me under false protences , ‘or the aowenty Pounds 
e-yoar for board and lodgmg that would have boon dear at 
seventeen! Here's s martyr!” 

“ Money, John,” sad Mr Pecksaff, “1 the root of allen! I 
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gmeve to see that xt 1 already bearmng enl frat myou But I 
‘wall not remember ta entence I will not even remember the 
condast of that misguided person,” —end here, although he 
spoke ke ane st peace with all the world, he usod an emphans 
‘that plamly said ‘I have my eye upon the rascal now ’—“ that 
musguded person who hss brought you here to-mght, seeking 
to disturb (it 1¢ « happiness to say, mm vain) tho heart’s repose 
snd panes of ene Who won bate, ell ns deaeest blood ‘fe 
serve him ” 


‘The yoo of Mr Peckmuff trembled ss ho spoke, and soba 
‘wore heard from Ins daughters Sounds floated on the mr, 
moreover, as if two spirit voices had exolamed one, “ Beast!” 
‘the other, “ Ravage!” 

“Forgiveness,” nad Mr Pocksnf, “entire and pure forgve- 
ness 19 not moompatable with, a wounded heart, 
when the heart +s wounded, rt becomes a grester virtue With 
my breast sill wiung and greved to ts mmost core by the 
ngretitude of that person, I am proud and glad to say, that I 
forge lum Nay! I beg,” cried Mr Peckunff, rainng his 
vows, as Pinch appeared about to speak, “X beg that mdividual 
not to offera remark be will traly oblige me by not uttenng 
oue word, just now I am not sore that I am equal to the 
tal In a very short space of tame, I shall have suficent 
fortatade, I trust, to converse with him as if these vente bad 
never happened But not,” sud Mr Pecksoff, tarmng round 
agun towards the fire, and wavmg hus hand im the direction of 
‘the door, “ not now * 

“Bab!” oned John Westlock, with the utmost duguet and 
dudan the monoryllable 1s capable of oxpresmng “Ladies, 
god evening Come, Pinch, 1t’s not worth thinking ot I was 
night snd you wore wrong That's a small matter, you'll be 
‘waer another time” 

So saying, he clapped that deyected compamon on the 
shoulder, turned upon his heel, and walked out into the prs- 
‘age, whither poor Mr Pinch, aftur lugenng wresolutely in the 
parlour for = few seconds, expresung in his countenance tho 
deepest mental misery and gloom, followed him Then they 
took up the box between them, and salhed out to moet the 
rol 


That flort conveyance passed, every night, the comer of & 
lane at some dutance , towards which pomt they bent their 
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ito another, and another Still there was no reeponse from his 


compenion 
@P1] tell you what, Pinch '” he sad abruptly, after another 

‘alence—“ You haven’t half enough of the dew! sn 
you Half enough' You haven't any” 

« Well!” sa1a Pimch, with a mgh,“Idon't know, Pm sure 
Ii's a comphment to say so If I haven't, I euppose, Pm all 
‘the betéer for it” : 

“All the better!” repeated hus companion, tertly “All the 
‘worse, you mean to say” 

“And yet,” sad Pinch, pursuing hus own thoughts and not 
‘this last remark on the part of lus frend, “I must have a good 
deal of what you call the devil m me, too, or how could I make 
Peckanuff s0 uncomfortable’ I wouldnt have oocasioned bum 
‘20 much dustres—don't langh, please—for a mine of money 
thd Heaven knows I could fd good uve for too, John Hon ‘How 
grieved ho was!” 

4 He grieved!” returned the other 

“Why, dido’t you obserse that the tears were almost staring 
out of his eyes!” oned Pixch “Blese my soul, John, 1 16 
‘Rothug to sca a man moveil to that extent and know one’s self 
to be the cause! Aud did you hear him aay that he could have 
hod bis blood for me?” 

“Do you want any blood shed for you?” returned his frend, 
‘with conviderable untatron ‘Does ht. shed anything for you 
that you do want? Doeshe shed employment for you, mstruc- 
ton for yoa, pockut money for you Doeshe shed even legs of 
mutton for youm any deceut proportion to potatoes and garden 
stuff?” 

“Tam afrud,’ sud Pinch, mghing sgain, “that Iam s great 
ear I cau't disguise from mysclf that I'm = grest eater 
Now, you know that, Jobu” 

+ You a great exter!’ retorted lus compamon, with no les 
indignation than befor.“ How do you know you are?” 

‘There appear.d to be foraible mattcr in this iaquiry, for Mir 
Pinch only rpratd m an undertone that be had a strong 
mugrving on the subj+ct, vad thet he greatly feared he was 

© Boudes, whether I am or no,’ he added, “that has little or 
nothmg to do with hu thinking mo ungrateful John, there 1 
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soaztely a sin in the world that fe in my eyes such s crying one 
as ingratitude: and when be faxes me with thet, and believes 
mae to be guilty of #t, ho makes me miserable and wretched.” 
Do you think he don't know that?” retuned the other 
soornfally. “But oome, Pinch, bofore I say anything more to 
you, just run over the reasons you have for being grateful to 
Tim at all, wil you? chango hands rns forthe box ia heavy, 
‘That'll do. Now, goon.” 
In the first place,” said Pinch, “be took me es his pupil for 
auch lees than he asked.” 


aperation, “ why everything in the second place. My poor old 


7 good 
hand for bis Kind of business, and have no talent for it, or 
indeod for anything elee but odds and ends that are af no uso 
‘or service to anybody.” 

‘Ho anid this with so much earnestuess, and in a tone po full 
of feeling, that his companion instinctively changed bis manner 
as he sat down on the box (they had by this time reached the 
fingor-post st the end af the lane) ; motioned him to sit down 
beside him ; and laid his hand upon his shoulder. 

“T beliove you are one of the best fellows in the world,” he 

id, “ Tom Pinch.” 


«Not st ell,” rejoined Tom. “If you only knew Peokeniff as 
well as I do, you mght say it of him, indeed, and aay it 

“Til eay anything of him, you like,” retumed the other, 
“and not another word to his disparagement.” 

“He for my sake, then; not his, Lem fra,” ead Pino, 


Oh! He's a famous follow! He never scraped and clawed 


Zetaat ahould Inve to bea gentloman Not hs, Tom” 
“No, sad Tom, lookmg into his fnend’s fae, as if he wero 
@ ttle doubtful of Ins meamng , “of coarse not ” 


she had, and more than be expected nothe, Tom! He doesn’t 
keep you as Ins amrtant because you are of eny use to him, 


tongues, gets nowed abroad even as far as Salisbury, making of 
hum, Pecksuuf the mater, a moan of learning and of vast unport- 


‘with «more troubled sspost than before“ Pecks get credit 
from me! Well!” 
“Don’t I nay that it’s ndioulous,” rejomed the other, “ even 


“Madnew!? retuned young Wertlock “Certunly, it’s 
madncos Who but a maciman would suppose be cares to bear 
at said on Sundays, that the volunteer who plays the organ in 
‘the church, and practise on summer evemngs in the dirk, 1s 
Me Pechemff's young man, eh, Tom? Who but s madman 
‘would suppove it 1s the gamo of ‘sub 2 man as he, to have his 
name m everybodys mouth, connected with the thousand 
useless odds and ends yon do (and which, of course, he taught 
you), ch, Tom? Who but # madman would suppose you 
‘ad\crtased him hercabouta, much che tper and much better then 
a chalker on the walls could, ch, Tom? As well might one 
fappose that he doem ¢ on all oxcawons pow out his whole 
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heart and soul to you, that he doesn’t make you # very hberal 
‘snd indeed rather an extravagant allowance , or, to be more 
wild and monstrous stall, if that be posable, as well might one 
suppose,” and here, at every word, he strock hum hghtly on 
the breast, “that Peckenxff traded m your nature, and that 

your nature was, to be tumd and chstrustfal of yourrelf, and 
Tistfal of all cther moo, but most of all, of hum who least 
deserves 1t There would be madness, Tom!” 

‘Mr Pinch had hastened to all this with looks of bewilderment, 
whach seemed, to ba mn part occasioned by the matter of bus 
‘compamon’s speech, and in part by bis rapa and vehement 
meaner Now that he had come to a close, he drew a very 
long breath ond gaziag wostfully m his face as xf ho were 
unable to settle m hus own mind what expresnon it wore, and 
were demrous to draw from it a3 good aclue tohisreal meaning 
‘as it was poamble to obtam m the dark, was about to answer, 
‘when the sound of the mul gurrd’s horn came eheenly upon 
‘their ears, putting an zmmochate end to theconference greatly, 
podlcdirpesre hr Bead parker dor} Se romps man wha 
romped up bey, avo to his companion 

Both hands, Tom I shall wnto to you from Londou, 


“ ea” ea Prash “Yea Do, pleax Good-bye Good- 
bye Ioan hardly belive yours gomg It seems, now, but 
yenterday that you came Good-by.' my dear old fullow'” 

John Westlock retired Ins parting words with no less 
heartnees of manner, and sprang up to hiv seat upon the roof 
Off went the mml at a canter down the duk road the lamps 
gleammg brightly, and the hora smakenng oll the echoes, far 
and 


“Go your ways,” sad Punch, apostrophising the couch “I 
can herdly persuvde myself bit you're alive, and an. some 
great monster who visit> this place st ceatam mtervals, to bear 
my friends sway mto the world You’. mor, exulting and 
rampant than usual to-mght, I thmk and you may well crow 
over your pnte for he 1s fine lad, an ingenious Ind, and has 
but one fault that I know of he don't mean it, but hes most 
emelly ungust to Peckeuft"™ 
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CHAPTER I 


1% WHICH CERTAIN OTHYR PERSOYS ARE INTRODUCED, ON THR 
SAME TREN AS IX THR Last CHAPTRE 


you gtzed at him on one mde of the mgn-board rt seemed au xf 
he mart be gradually meting through 1, and orming oat open 


‘Ha was a courteous and connderate dragon too, or had been 
am Jus dhstnoter days , for m the mdst of hus rampant feeble 
nese, he kept one of kus fore paws ear hus nose, #8 though he 
‘would say, “ Don's rmd me—zt’s only my fun ,” ‘while he held 
cut the other, m polite and hosprtable entresty Indeed 1¢ 
rast be conceded to the whole brood of dragons of modern 


breakfast every moromg, with ss much as any tame 
tangle gentleman expects hrs hot roll, but rest oontent with the 
eocety Tachelora and roving men and they 


and discouraging ther nate (espemally on Saturday nights), 
than for rudely mnmsting on ther company without any refer- 
ence to their inclnvtioas, as they aro mown to hase done sm 


ot 

sf ety lie tribute to the reclamed animals in question, so 
‘wide a digreanon mto the realms of Natural History, asxt may, 
at fret mght, appear to be for the present bumness of thew 
‘pages is mth the dragon who had Ine retrent m Mr Peckenuff ¢ 
eighbourhood, and thst oouricous anal besng already on 
the carpet, there 1s nothing mn the way of ats immediate trano- 
achon 


‘For many years, then, be hed swang and croaked, and flapped 


never im all bis swingmg, ereeloog, and flapping, had there 
tbeon sooh a star within sts dmgy preamcts, as on the evening 
next efter that upon which the inadenta, detailed m the Iset 
chapter, occurred, when there was such s nurrying up and 
down staira of feet, such « glancing of hghte, such « whiepermg 
of youses, auch a smoking and sputtermg of wood newly lighted 
m « damp chunney, such an aurmmg of leo roe a orhtng 
smell of hot warmmg-pans, each » domesize bustle and 
an short, as never dragon, grifin, commen ce other anal of 
that aponen pronded over, anos they frst bogan to mterest 
‘themseves im household affars 
An old gentleman eo » young lady, traveling, anatendod, 
sn arutty old chanot with post-horses, coming nobody knew 
whence, aud gang nobody knew whither, bad turned ont of 
‘the high rosd, and dnven umexpectedly to the Blue Dragon 
and here was the old gentleman, who hed taken this step by 
reason of Ina mdden less in the carnage, safferg the most 
hornble oramps and speams, yet protesting and vowing 10 the 
Serr 
a woaldn’s take any remodioa but thon whch the young lady 
immustered from a emall medusne-chest, and wouldo't, m a 


Of all the Sve bundred proposals for hus relief which the 
good women ponred out m less than half.a-hour, he would 
entertain but one ‘That was, that he should go to bed And 
xt was mn the preparshon of his bed, and the arrangement of hus 
chamber, thet all the stir wax made in the roam behind the 


‘Dragon 

‘He was, beyond all question, very sll, and suffered exceed. 
ingly not the less, perhaps, beoamse he was a strong and 
vigorous old man, with a wall of iron, and a voice of brass But 
neither the apprehensions which ke plamly entertaned, at 
tomes, for hus hfe, nor the great pam be underwent, mfinenced 
na resolainan in the least degree He would have no person 
rent for ‘The worse he grew, the more rgd and :nfleable be 
‘became in bus deteranmation If they sent for any person ta 
attend hum, man, woman, or child, he would leave the house 
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Girectly (eo be told them), though he quitted it on foot, and 
died upon the threshold of the door. 
ag Homthere being no medina practitioner sctnally resident in 
the village, but © poor apothecary who was also a grocer and 
dealer, the andlady had, upon hex own responatility, 


her guest had nood of some efficient services under the Intter 
ing, however, rather a worldly than = spiritual anxiety, to 
i ‘utterance. 


sniff was not at home, However, they got the patient into 

bed, without him: and in the course of two hoara, he gradually 

‘became so far better that there were much longer intervals than 

os test between bis terms of euiiciog 2 By degrees, he ocased 

to mffer at all though his exhanstion was occasionally 30 

ee, that it mnggeoted hardly loon alarm than’ hin sotual 
inranoe had done, 

nce mas ix ene of bs intervals of repose, when, looking round 
with great caution, and reaching unearily out of his nest of 
Pillows, he endeavoured, with a strange air of secrecy and 
disteast, to make use of the writing materials which he had 
ordered to be placed on # table beside him, thst the young lady 
and tho mistress of the Elae Dragon, found themselves sitting 
ride by side before the fire in the aick chamber. 

‘The mistress of the Blue Dragon was in outward appearance 
jast what s landlady should be traad, buxom, comfortable, 
‘and good-looking, with a face of clear red and white, which, by 
ita jovial aspect, at once bore testimony to ber hearty partici- 
pation in the good things of the larder and cellar, and to their 
thriving and heslthful influences, She was 6 widow, but years 
ago bad passed through her state of weeds, and burst into 
flower again ; and in fall bloom she had continued ever since ; 
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‘and m fall bloom she was now, with roseson her ample slarts, 
‘and rosea on her bodies, roses in her ap, roses mm hor checks, 
—ey, and rosee, worth the gathermg too, on het lips, for that 
matter She had stll a bright black oye, and yet black har, 
was comely, dimpled, plump, and tight as 8 gooseberry, and 
though she was nob exactly what the world calls young, you 
may make an affidavit, on trast, before any mayor or magutrata 
am Christendom, that there are great many young indies 1n the 
world (blessgs oo them, one and all') whom you wouldn't hike 
half os well, or adnuro half as much, es the boammg hostess of 
‘the Flue Dragon 

‘As this faxr matron ast bende the fire, she glanoed oooamon- 
ally, with all the pnde of ownership, about the room, which 
‘wae a large epartasent, rach as one may wo 1p country places, 

mth o low roof and sunken Soormg, all down-hnll from the 


‘unexpected. that strangers, devpate the most elaborate caution 
sg, oaally ded im head-first, a uato a plunging-bath Itway 
fnvolous and preposteroucly bnght bedrooms, 
where achody oun clowe an eye with any Libd of propriety of 
doceat rogard to the association of ideas but rt was a good, 
Gull, leaden, drowsy place, where overy arhicle of future 
reminded yox that you emo there to snp, nad Unt you were 
expected to go ta sleep There was no wakeful reflection of 
the fire there, ae in your modern chambers, which upon tho 
darkest nighta have a watchfal consrousnes of Franch pohsh , 


‘vigilance, for bus glass eye bad fallen out, and he slumbered as 
he stood 
‘The wandermg attentoon of the mistress of the Blas Drgon 
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sored to these things but twice or thnce, and then for but an 
matant at atime It soon deserted them, and even the dutant: 
bed mith ste strange burden, for the young oreature mamecuately 
before her, who, with her downoast eyes intently fixed upon 
the fire, as$ wrapped in silent meditation 
Bho was very young apparently no moro than seventeen , 
tad and stealing m ber tame, anc yot with « renter ohare 
of sclf poweamon and control over her emotons than usually 
belongs tos far mare advanced penod of female fo ‘ou ahe 
had abundantly shown, but now, m her tending of the mck 


remained quet, and was bury with his wrrting, abe had softly 
toved her char anlo ri present place partly s it senmod, 
from an instinctive conscioumess that he deared to avord 
observation , nd ‘pasty that abe aught, uasoen by Ia gre 
som, v<nt to the natural feelings she had hutherto suppressed 

‘Of all ths and much more, the rovy landlady af the Bluo 
‘Dragon took as accurate note and obsersation as only woman 
ean take of woman And at length she said, in a vowe too low, 
she knew, to reach the bed 

You have seen the gentleman m thas way before, mus? Is 
‘bo wzed to there attacks /”” 

“J have eoen hum sery ill before, but not 9o il an be has 
bern to-night” 

“What » Prondence!” smd the landlady of the Dragon, 
‘that you had the presenptoss and the mediemee with Joa, 
mae?” 

“They are mtended for such an emergency We never 
‘travel without them * 


NOT BELATED. a1 


“Oh'" thought the hostess, “then we are m the babs of 


travelling, and of travelling together ” 
She was so concious of expreammg thie ma her face, that 
afterwards, 


meeting the young Iady’s eyes ummedat and 
bemg # very honest hostess, she was rather confused 
4 "he resumed, after » 


temty 
cere Neg ment alee bosch ‘He—he 1s not my 


“Father, I should have said,” returned the hostess, ecamble 
of having made an awkward mustahe 

“Nor my father,” smd the young lady “Nor,” she added, 
slightly souling with » quich perception of whst the landlady 
was gomg to edd, “Nor my uncle | We are not relaed” 

“Qh dear me'® retuned the landlady, stall more embarrass: d 
than before “how could I be so very much mustdken, know- 
ang, a6 anybody m ther proper senses mght, that who » 
gent'eman 18 ill, he looks 20 mnch older than he really 1s? 
‘That I sbould base callod you ‘Miss, too, Ma'am!” But 
when she hed proce ded thus far, she glanc.d mvoluntarly at 
tho third finger of the young lady's ktt hand and faltord 
agam foi there was no mng upon rt 

“When I told you we wac not related,” suid tle othar 
mildly, but not without confusion on her own part, “I meant 
not im any way Not even by marmage Bnd you call me, 
Martm?: ’ 

“Call you?” encd the old man, looking quckly up, and 
hurredly drawing beneath the coverict the paper on which ho 
had been wntang “No? 

Bho had moved a paco or two towards the bed, but stopped 
ammedately, and went no farther 

“No, ho repeated with a petulant emphans “Why do 
yousak me? Hr hed elled you, what need for eh a quot 


“Tt was the oreakmg of the sign outade, sur, I dare say,” 
observed the Iandiady “a suggeshon by the way (as she felt a 
moment after she had made it), not at all complimentary 10 
the vowe of the old genth man 

‘No matter what, ma am,” he reyomed “stwasn%t1 Why 
how you stand there, Mary, an of T had the plague’ But 


a 
ward wae pulow she' There upon 
on > Seren 3s 2 curse me, 
‘What else have I to look for!” 


bend 
you los. notume You do your errand, and you eara your feo 
Now, who may be your chent ¢” 

‘The landlady looked im great astonuhment at her whotn he 
called Mary, and finding no reyomder in the droopmg fave, 


composure of hia manner, and the settled announsed 
1m bus strong features, end gathering, most of all, about hie 
‘puckered mouth, forbade the supposition 


© Come,” he said, “tell me who mit? Bemg here, xt not 
very hard for me to guess, you may suppose” 

“Marian,” mterposed the young Indy, Isying ber hand upon 
Is arm , reflect how short «time we have been an this house, 
and that even your name 1s unknown here” 

“Unless,” be sud “you—” He was evidently tempted to 
express » suspicion of her having broken his confidence in 
favour of the landlady, but either remembenng her tender 
nurmng, or beng moved m some sort by her face, he checked 


THE DEAGON IN DANGER F 
hhoneelt, and changing bus cncary postore mn the bed, was 


eveThere!” sud Mre Tp forma thatmame the Blas Dragon 
‘was hoensed to furnuh entertamment, both to man and besst 
“Now you wil bo woll aguin,ar You forgot, for the moment, 
that there were nane but frends here” 

“Oh!” aned the old man, moaning impahently, aa be tosved 
ono rertloes arma upen the ooverlet why do you tle to mo of 
fmends’ Gan you or anybody teach me to know who are my 
frends, and who my enemies?” 


your fnend, I am sure” 
“(Sho has no temptaton to beothermse\" cned the old man, 


As they retired from the bed, he drew forth the wntmg 
‘which had occured him go tong, and boldmg 1¢ m the flame of 
the taper burt xt to ashes That done, he ettmgurshed the 
light, and tarnmg hus face away with « heavy mgh, drew the 
coverlet about his head, and lay quite still 

‘Thus destruction of the paper, both as being strangely in- 
cones wih Selah he had evoed fot andes lng 
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“Oh dear me, ae!” she oned, advancing to reserve In, “I 
za 00 very glad you have come”? 

‘“ And J am very glad I have come,” sud Mr Peckenuf, “xf I 
can bo of sernce Iam very glad I here come What is the 
matter, Mes Lapin?” 

“A gentleman taken ill upon the road, has been eo very bad 
‘up-stanra, sar,” aid the tearful hostess 

sagt featlemen. fam ll upon he mad, bee been go vary 

ted upstairs, has ho?” reposted Mr Peckmuf “Well, 
well!” 

‘Now there was nothing that ane may eall dendedly ongrual 
am this remark, nor oan 1t be exactly sad to have contamed any 
‘wise precept theretofore inknown to maninud, or to hava 
opened any hidden source of consolation but Mr PecksniFe 
manner was 60 bland, and he nodded his bead so soothingly, and 
showed m everythmg such sn affable sense of lnscwn. 
that anybody would have been, as Mra Lupin was, comforted 
by the mere voice and presence of such a man, and, though he 
had merely oud “a verb must agreo with its nommatave caso n 
number and person, my good friend,” or “ ght times eight are 
axty-four, my worthy soul,” must bave felt deeply grateful to 
hom for us humanity and wisdom 

# And how,” saked Mr Pecken:ff, drawing off Ins gloves and 
warming his hends beforo the fire, as benevolently as if they 
‘wore nomcbody o'se’s, not bus “and how 1s he now?” 

“Ho 1s better, and quite trsnqu!,” answered Mrs Lupin 

“Fras bettor, and quite tranqual,? aud Mr Pookmutt “Very 
well! very well?” 

‘Hore agumn, though the strtement was Mrs Lupin’s and not 
‘Mr Pocksmff’s, Mr Peoksniff made 1t lus own and consoled her 
with it It was not much when Mra Lupin said xt, but st was 2 
holo book when Ms Peokmuff aid 7 obsetve,” he seamed 
tomy, “and through me morahty, m general remarks, that ho 
1s better and quite tranqual” 

“There must be woghty matters on his mind though,” sad 
the hontess, sbakmng her head, “ for he talks, mz, mn the strangest 
‘way you ever heard He te far from easy 1m hus thoughts, and 
‘wants some proper advice from those whose gooduess makes 1¢ 
worth hrs having ” 

“Tho,” sud Mr Peckmaff, “hes the sort of customer for 
me’ But though he sud ths m the plamest language, he 


SUSPIOION ALMOST DISARMED. a5 
dido’t spook aword. He only chook his hoed ; disperagingly of 
himeelf too. 


“T am afraid, sir,” continued the landlady, firet looking round 
to assure herself that there was nobody within hearing, and then 
looking dowa upon the floor. “I am very much efraid, sir, 
thas bie consalanee ie troubled by hia not being related to—or— 
of even married to—a 


soracthing in his manner as ‘Spproaching to severity, as 
any expression of his, mild being thet he was, could ever do, 
“Person! Young person?” 

“A. very young pertoa,” said Mrs. Lapin, oourtesying and 

blushing: “—I beg your pardon, sir, but I have been 20 burried 
to-night, that dn’ bace whet I sag-—avin fs wilh: lat wows 

“Who is with him now,” ruminated Mr. Peckwiff, warming 
this back (es he had warmed his hands) as if it wore a widow's 
back, or an orphan’s back, or an enemy's bask, or a back that any 

tems erocllent man would have suffered to be cold ; “ Oh dear me, 
dear me!” 

“At the same time I am bound to say, and I do tay with all 
my heart? observed the hostess, earnestly, “ that her loske and 
manner almost disarm suspicion.” 

“ Your suspicion, Mrs, Lupin,” eaid Mr. Peckmniff gravely, “ia 
very nstaral.” 

‘Touching which remark, let it be written down to their con- 
fusion, that the enemies of this worthy man unblasbingly 
mainteined that he always ssid of what waa very bad, that it 
waa very natural; snd that he unconsciously hetrayed his own 
nature in doing 20. 

“Your suspicion, Mrs. Lapin,” he repeated, “is very natural, 
and I have nodoubt correct. I will wait upon thene travellers.”” 
‘With that he took off bis grost-oost, and having run his 
Agee throagh his hal, thrust one bend gouty in the bosom 
‘walstooat and meckly signed to her to lead the way. 

Shal T knock?” asked Mis. Lapis, when they reeshed the 


No” od Me. Pecksuiff, “ enter, if you plosse.” 

‘They went in on tiptoe: or rather the hostess took thet pro- 
evabion, for Mr. Pockmiff always walked softly, Tho old gentle- 
msm was siill asleep, ond his young companion still ext reading 
‘by the fie, ; 

2 





“1 am sfreid,” mud Me Pocksmiff, peunng st the door, and 

sgovng ius bend a melancholy voll, “I tm afvesd tbat thas fooks 

axtfal I am afrad, Mrs Lup, do you know, that thas looks 
artful!” 

‘Ashe finushod tha whisper, he advanced, before the hostess, 
nad at the mme tame the young lady, hearmg footsteps, rose 
Be ees des ioe a Sov 
Mrs 
Tent matte ho aad, fn 8 good book Twos fourfal of 
thet beforehand I am spprehenmve that this us a very deep 
‘tang mdeed !” 


ea, ia gootlemanm tha?” maquare the obpest of bs rine 


bare ant don't trouble yourself, mas'ams,” saxd Mr Peoksmf,as 
the landlady was about to answer “This young ”—m epite of 
Tuma e heute when ‘person’ ros to bs lp aod eur 
‘tuted another word “this young stranger, Mra Lupin, will 
excuse me for replymg bnefy, that I reside m this wllage , 1 
aay be 1m an influential manner, however undeserved , and thet 
T hare been summoned here, by you I am here, as I amevery- 
‘where, I hope, m sympathy for the ack and sorry” 

‘With these mmprevive words, Mr Pockmuff passed aver to 
the bedsude, whure, after petting the counterpane ones or twice 
im a very solemn mannei, as if by tht means he gamed aclear 
anmght into the patient's disorder, be took bus seat ma largo 
‘arm-charr, and m an attitude of some thoughtfulness and much. 
comfort, waited for hns waling — Whste\er objecton the young 
lady urged to Mrs Lupin went no further, for nothing more 
was eaid to Mr Peckmuff, and Mr Peckmuff smd nothing more 
to anybody else 

Ball halt so-howr lag before tho old men etered, bat 
Jeagth ho turned hunself im bed, and, though n 


the mflusnce they worked on Mr Peckamff, which could hardly 
have been sarpassed by the most marvelioas of natural pheno- 
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mana Gradually lus hands beoamo taghtly clasped upon tho 
elbows of the chair, lus eyes diated with surprise, hus mouth 
opened, his har stood more erect upan bus forchead than ite 
custom was, unt, at length, when the old man rose in bed, and 
stared at hum with soarcely less emotion than he showed himself, 
the Peckunff doubts were all resolved, and he exclamed aloud 

You are Martin Chusslewit!” 

‘His consternaton of surprise was #0 genuine, that the old 
man, with all the dispomtion that he clearly entertamed to 
‘beheve st assumed, was convinced of its reality 

“1 am Martin Oburslemt,” he easd, bitterly “and Martin 
Oburclewst snshes you had been hanged, before you had come 
here to disturb him in bu aleep Why, I dreamed of this 
fellow!” he said, lying down again, and turmng away his fa0e, 
4 before I knew that he was near mo!” 

My good counn—" wad Mr Peckamif 

“Thera! Hus very frst words'” cned the old mén, shaking 
Ins gray head to and fro upon the pillow, and throwing up brs 
hands “In ins very first words he asserts lua relationship! I 
knew ho would, they all do rt! Near ar distant, blood ot 
water, 1t’a all ane Ugh’ What » calendar of decurt, aud 
Jymg, end false-witneamng, the sound of any word of lnudred 
opens before me!? 

“Pray do not be hasty, Mr Obuzzlewt,’ smd Pecksnuff, 1n 
tone thst was st once in the sublimest degree comp wonate 
and dispassonate for he had by this time recovered from his 
surprise, and was 1m fall possession of lus virtuous suf “Yor 
will regret bemg hasty, I know you will” 

“ Jou know!” sud Mart, contemptuously 

“Yos," retorted Mr Puckunfi “Ay, ay, Mr Chuslewit 
and don’ unagine that I mean to court or flater you for 
nothing 1s further from my intention Nuthicr, wr, need you 
entertain the least misgiving that I shall repeat th t obnoxious 
‘word winch has given you so much oftuucy altaly Why 
should I? What do I expect or want from you? There is 
nothmg m your possesnon that Z know of, Mr Ohuszlowit, 
‘which 1s much to be coveted for the bappuers it brags you” 

“That's true enough,’ muttered the old man 

“ Apart from that ” sad Mr Pocksnf, watohfa? 
of the effect he made, ‘‘1t must be plain to you (Iam sure) by 
this time, that af I had wished to wemuaty myself anto your 
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‘good opinion, I should have been, of all things, careful not to 

address you as a relative: knowing your humour, sud being 

eisai iran tt Told ooh Dare wo at 
of recommendation 


‘Martin made nob any verbel answer; bab he as clearly 
Implied, though only by toton of hia beneath the bed~ 


Baint wore fa the church, shining about bia head, 
Along pause succeeded. ‘The old man, with incressod rest. 


“Bh?” ho said at last; opening them suddenly, and locking 
towards the bed. “I beg your pardon. I thought you spoke, 
‘Mra, Lupin,” ho continued, slowly rising. “I am not aware 
that I can be of any service to you here, The gentleman is 
bettar, and you are as good « norse as he can have. Eh?” 

‘Thia last note of interrogation bore reference to another 
shango of posture on the old men’s part, which brought his 
faco towards Mr, Peckmiff for the first timo since he had 
‘turned oway from him, 

“If you desire to speak to me before I go, slr,” coatinned 
thet gentleman, after another pause, “you may command my 
leisure; but I must stipulate, in justice to myself, that you do 
00 as to a stranger: strictly as to a stranger.” 

‘Now if Mr. Pecksniff knew, from anything Martin Chussle- 
wit had expressed in gestures, that he wanted to speak to him, 
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he could only have found 2 out an some such prnomple xa pre: 
‘vals mm melodramas, and im virtue of winch the elderly farmer 
wath the conus soa always knows what the damb girl means 


young 
slong mith the landlady leaving kim and Mr Pecksnff alone 
together For some time they looked at each other mn mlenoo , 
or rather the old man looked st Mr Peckauf, sod Mr Pock- 
muff, aga clomag his eyes on all outward objects, took an 
inward sorvey of hus own breast ‘That st amply repaid him 
for hus troable, and afforded « delicious and enchantang prospect, 
‘was olear from the exprevnon of hus face 

“You wiah me to speak to you aa to 4 total stranger,” sad 
the old msn, “do you?” 

‘Mr Pocksnuff rephed, by « shrug of hus shonlders and an 
apparent turuing-ronnd of tay eyes nt their soukets bufore he 
opened them, that ho was still red wed to the nucewmty of 

entartaming that desire 

“You shall be gratafied,’ sad Martin “Sir, ] amanch man 
‘Nob fo noch as some suppose, perhaps, but yet wealthy Jam 
‘nota mser, mur, though even that charges made against me, as I 
hear, and currently behoved have no pleasure in hoarding 
1 have no pleasure m the possesmon of money The devil 
‘that wo call by that name can give mo nothmg but unhap 

ness ” 

Tt would be no desonption of Mr Peckenff « gentlenoe of 
manner to adopt the common parlanoc, and say, that he looked 


at ths moment asf butter wouldnt melt in hiy inouth Ho 
rather looked es if any quantity of b titer img thie b cn made 
‘out of im, by churnmg the mlk of human fandness, aa 1b 
spouted upwards from his heart 


“For the same reason that I sm not a hosrder of money,” 
emd the old man,“ am not lavuh of it Some people find 


with it, but I have no gratsfication connected with th. thing 
‘Pain and Intternew are the only goods1t ever could procure for 
me Ihatest It 1a spectre walking before me through the 
‘world, and malnng every social plcasure indeous ” 

A thought arose m Mr Peckmuff’s mmd, which must have 
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instantly mounted to hus face, or Mart Chusalewst woald not 
have resumed as quickly and as sternly ay he did 
“You would advise me for my peace of mand, to get nd of 


nae eee nae a ge m other bands I base 
known it triumphed m, and boasted of with reason, as the 
master-key to all the brasen gates that close upon the paths to 
‘worldly honour, fortune, and enjoyment To what man or 
‘woman, to what worthy, honest, moorraptble aeaturo, shall 
1 confide such « talisman, exther now or when I die? Do you 
Imow any such person? ‘Your virtues are of course inestims- 
‘le, but oan you tell mo of sny other Lunng creature who wil 
‘boar the teat of contact with 

70M contact wih ourself, a? echood Mr Peckmaf 

# Ay,” returned the old man, “the test of contact with me— 
vith me You have heard of him whose musery (the gratifioa- 
tuon of his own focksh wish) was, that he tuned everythmg 
he touched into gold The curse of my amustance, and the 
reaheation of my own mad demro,1s that by the golden standard 
which I bear about me, Iam doomed to try the metal of all 
‘other men, and find xt falee and hollow” 

‘Mr Pocksnuff shook his head, and said, “You think so”? 
“Ob yes,” cned the old man, “I think to! and in your telling 
mo ‘I think 00, I recogmise the true unworldly ring of your 
metal I tell you, man,” he added, with mncreasing bitterness, 
“that Ihave gone, a mch man, among people of all grades and 
lands, relatives, frends, and strangers , among people in whom, 
when I was poor, I had confidence, and justly, for they ucver 
‘once decetved me then, or, to me, wronged each other But I 
have never found one nature, no, not one, in which, bang 
wealthy and slone, I was not forced to detect the iatent cor 
ruphon that lay hid within tt, waiting for such as T to bring it 
forth ‘Treachery, dccat,and low dengn , hatred of competitors, 
real or fanned, for my favour, meanness, falsehood, baseness, 
and servity, or,” and here he looked closely m hrs cousn’s 
eyes, “or an assumption of honest mdependence, almost worse 
than all, these are the beauties which my wealth bas brought 


have found out virtne and rewarded st ‘They were dolte and 
whots for ther puns ‘They should have made the pearch in 
‘theur own character They should have shown themselves fit 
objects to be robbed and preyed upon and plotted agamat and 
adulatod by any knaves, who, but for yoy, would havo spat 
‘upon their coffima when they died ther dupes, and then the 
search would have ended as mmo bas done, and they would be 
what Tam” 

Mr Pockeuff, not at all knowing what tt might be best to 
say 1 the momentary pause which ensved upon these remarks, 


and changed the nature of all thow. who have ever 
attended on me, by brecding avancious plote and hopes within 
‘them, I have engendered such domestio stnfe and discord, by 
tarrying even with members of my own family, I hava been 
auch a lighted torch m peaceful homes, kandlmog up all the m- 
‘guses and vapours im ther moral atmocphere, winch, 
but for me, might have proved harmless to the cud, that I 
have, I may say, fled from all who knew m, and talang rfage 
an secret places, have hed, of lat, the life of one who 1 
Dbunted The young gel whom you just now saw—what ! your 
eye hghtens when I talk of her! “You hato her already, do 
youl™ 
“Upon my word, mr!” sad Mr Peckmnff, laymg his hand 
‘upon ins breast, and dropping his eyehds 
“T forgot) ened the old man, looking st hum with a keenness 
‘which the other seemed to feel, although he did not raise hs 
eyes so as to see tt “Iask your pardon I forgot you wire a 
nirenger For the moment you remnded me of one Peck 
Acoumnof mune As I was saymg—-the young girl whom you 
Just now saw,1s sn orphan clad whom, with o1c stady pur 
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pose, I have bred snd ednueeted, oc, it you penfor the word, 
‘dopied, For a year or more she has been my constant com- 


though 
care kttle Thus 1s the only kind of fricnd I have or will have 
Judge from such premises what © profitable hour you have 
spent in commng here, and leave me to rotarn no mote” 
‘With theso words, the old man fell slowly back upon ine 
pillow Mr Peckumff as slowly rote,and, with « profstory hom, 
‘began as follows 
“Mr Ohuslemt” 
“There Go!” mterposed the other “Enough of thu I 
mn weary of you” 
“T am sorry for that, ax,” reyoused Mr Pecksulf, “ because I 
Ihave «duty to duchargo, from whush, depend upon rt, I aball 


ido the bed, i all the dignity of Goodness, and addroased him 
thas, the old man cast an angry glance towards the candlestick, 
asuf be were possessed by s strong inclination to Januch rt at 
hus connn a bead But ho constramed himself, and pointing 
Yih be fager to the doo wfoemed tum thas hus roed lay 


ere 
“Thank yon,” smd Mr Pecksaff, “I sm eware of that, Tam 
gowg But before I go, Ierave your leave to speak, and more 
than that, Mr Chuzslew:t,I must and wall —yes indeed, I repeat 
it mustand will—be heard Iam not surprised, ax,at anything 
you have told me to-mght It1s natural, very natural, and the 
Greator part of rt was known to me before Iwill not say,” 
continned Mr Pecksutff, drawing out his poekst-handkercaet, 
and winking with both eyes at once, as rt were, against his will, 
“Tn not say that you sremustaken mm me Wiule you aro in. 

your preseat mood I would not say so for the world I almost 
aah, nrlood, tht I had » duforent nature, that Tamight repeona 
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ven this alight confoasion of weakness: which I cannot disguise 
from you: which I feels humiliating: but which you will hare 


ia pocketshandkerchiof. emiling faintly, and holding 
tho belsfurettare with coe hand, rontaseds 

But, Mr. Chunalewit, while I sn forgetful of myself, I owo ft 
to myself, and to my character—ay, sir, and I Aave a character 
which is very dear to nie,and will be the best inheritance of my 
two danghtere—to tell you, on behalf of another, that your 
conduct is wrong, unnatural, indefensible, monstroms, And I 
tell you, sr,” said Mr. Pecksnlff, towering on tiptoe among tho 
curtains, as if he wero literally rising above all worldly oon- 
sideralons end ar fa ool on ight to op heel from 

@arting skyward like nrocket, “I tell you without fear or favour, 
that it will not do for you to be unmindfal of your 
young Martin, who bes the strongest natural claim upon you. 
Tt will not do, sir” repeated Mr. Pecksniff, shaking his head 
“You may think it will do, but it won't. Yon must provide 
foe that young man; you shall provide for him: you wif peo- 
vide for him. 1 believe,” said Mr. Peckmlff, glancing at the 
that in secret you havo already done 50, Bless 
you for doing #0. Bless you fordoingright,sir, Bless you for 
hating me. And good night!” 

So saying, Mr. Peokeniff waved his right hand with much 
solemnity ; and once more inserting it in his waistoost, departed, 
‘There was emotion in his manncr, but his step was frm, 
Bubject to human weaknesses, he was upheld by conscience, 

‘Martin lay for some time, with an expression on his fase of 
silent wonder, not unmixed with rege: st length he muttered. 
ina whisper: 

“What does this mean? Can the false-hearted boy have 
chosen sach a tool as yonder fellow who has just gone out? 
‘Why not! Ho has conspired aguinst mo, like the rett, and 
they are but birds of one feather. A new plot; a new plot! 
Oh nelf, self, self! At overy turn nothing but self!” 

‘Ho fell to triffing, as he consed to spouk, with the ashes of 
‘the burnt paper in the candlestick. Ho did so, at first, in 


“ MARTIN CHUZZEWIT 
pure abstraction, bat they presently became the subject of hus 


“ Another will made and destroyed,” he sud, “ nothmg de- 
termaned ov, notiung done, and I nght have died to-mght' I 
plunly see to what foul uses ali this money will be put at ast,” 
he ened, slmost writhng m the bed “after flog me with 
cares and mueries all my itfe, 1t will perpetuate discord and 
bad pasmons when Iam dead Soxtalwaysis What lewants 
grow ont of the graves of nich men, every day sowing perjury, 
hatred, and hes smong near kandred, where there should be 
nothing but Jove! Heaven help us, we have much to answer for! 
Oh self, self, self" Every men for humeelf, and no crestaro for 
me!” 

‘Universal self! Was there nothing of its shadow mm these 
reflections, and in the lustory of Martin Chusslewzt, on hus own 
showing? 


OHAPTER IV 


‘PROM WIUCH IT WILL APPEAR THAT Ty UXIUN BB STRRNOTS, 
AND FAMILY AFFECTION BE PLRASAXT TO CURTEWPIATR, [1 
CHUMLEWSTS WABE THR STEONGRST AND MOST AGRERARLE 
FAMILY IX YER WORLD 


Tar worthy man, Mr Pecksmff, having taken leave of his 
cous i the solema terms romted m the last chapter, with- 
drew to us own homt, and remamed there three whole days 
not 60 much as going out for a walk beyond the boundanes of 
his own garden, lost he should be hsstily summoned to tho 
bedside of hus penrtent and remorvofal relateve, whom, m his 
ample bonesolence, be had made up lus mund to forgave wnoon- 
drponally, aud to love on any terms But, euch waa the 
obstmacy and such the butter nature of that stern old isan, that 
no repentant summons came and the fourth day found Mr 
Pocksmf apparently much farther from his Obnstan object 
than the first 

Durmg the whole of this mitcrval, he haunted the Dragon at 
ull times and seasons in the day and mght, snd, returning good 
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for evil, evmood the deepest sohaitude m the progress of the 


own chamber, and saw no person but his young companion, 
saving the hostess of the Blue Dragon, who was, at certain 
fames, admitted to ins presence So surely ax she oame into 
the room, however, Martm feigned to fall asleop It was only 
‘when ho and the young lady were alone, that he would utter a 
word, even m answer to the amplest mgazy, though Mr 
Pocksniff could make out, by hard listenmg at the door, that, 
‘they two being left together, he was talkative enough 

‘Te happened on the fourth evemng, that Mr Peckmif 
walang, as usual, into the bar of the Dragon end finding no 
Mrs Lepin there, wont <traght upstairs purposng, in the 
fervour of hus affectionate seal, to apply hus ear once more to 


water, and a amall parlourfuil of stale tobacco smoke, mxed,, 
and was straghtway Id down-starrs into the ber from which 
he had lately come, where he found humvelf standing opposite 
to, and m the grasp of, « perfectly strange gentleman of shill 
stesnger eppearance, who, with ins disengaged hand, rubbed his 
own head very hard, and looked st hum, Pockanf, with an evil 
countenance 
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‘The geutleman was of that order of appearance, which is 
currently termed shabby-gentocl, though in reepeot of his dreas 
the oan bardly be maid to have been in any extremities, as hia 
fingera wero a long way out of his gloves, and the soles of his 


‘and of a military out, was buttoned and frogged, up to his chin. 
‘His oravat was, in huo and pattern, like one of those msntiss 
which hairdressers ate accastomed to wrap about their oliexte, 
uring the progross f tho professional mysteries. His hat 
had arrived at such a pass that it would have been hard to 
determine whether it was originally white or black. But ho 
wore a moustache—s shaggy moustache too: nothing in the 


style: the regular Satanic sort of thing—and he wore, besides, 
a vast quantity of unbrushed hair. Ho was very dirty and very 
jaunty; very bold end very mesn ; very swaggering end very 
alinking; very rach like a man who might have bem, same- 
thing better, and unspeakably like a man who deserved to be 


‘worse 
“You were eaveedeopping at that door, you vaguboad!” 
said this gentleman. 
Ae, Pookmiff cast him off, 22 Saint George might have repa- 
iatod the Dragon in that animal’s lost moments, and wid: 
“Where 1s Mrs. Lapin, I wonder! can the good woman 
possibly be aware thet there is» person here who—” 
qriBiag sald the gontlonan, “Wait it. She dove now. 
at, 


? 
‘What then, slr?” cried Mr, Peckmniff. “Whst then? Do 
you know, air, that I am the friend and relative of that sick 
gentleman? ‘That I am his protector, his guardian, his" 

“ Not his niooe's husband,” interposed the stranger, “Til be 
trom; for be was there betore yon! 

“What do you mean?” said Mr. Pooksniff, with indignant 
exrprise. “What do you tell mo, sir? ” 

+ "Waita bit!” ried the other, “Perhaps yon are « cousin 
the cousin who lives in this place?” 


‘MR. PEOKSNIFF'S NEW FRIEND. at 
“Lam the cousin who lives in this place,” replied the man of 
‘worth, 


‘Zour nemo is Feckmit?” sid tho gontleenan 
“tie” 

“Lam proad to know you, and I ask your perdon,” said the 
grrtlemae imnctng his bet, and esbeoroonly diving beled 
his cravat for a shirt-collar, which however he did not mooeed 
in bringing to the surface. “You bebold in me, sir, one who 
‘bas also an intorest in that gentleman up-~taire. “Wait a bit.” 

As he said this, he touched the tip of his high nose, by way 
‘of intimation that be would let Mr. Peckmiff into « soaret pre- 
vently; and pulling off hia hat, began to search inside the 
grown among e mass of crumpled documents and small pieces 
‘of what may be called the bark of broken cigars: whence he 
presently selected the cover of an old letter, begrimed with dirt 
and redolent af tobacco. ; 

+ Read that,” he cried, giving it to Mr. Peckmiff, 

“This is addressed to Chevy Slyms, Require,” said that 


gentleman. 
“You know Ohevy Slyme, Require, believe? returned the 


‘Me. Peckmiff shragged his shoulders as though he would 
say “1 know there is such s parson, end I am sorry for ft.” 

“Vory good,? remarked the gentleman, “ That ismy interest 
‘and business here.” With that he made another dive for his 
shirt-collar, and brought up a string. 

“Now this is very distressing, my friend,” ssid Mr, Pockmif?, 
shaking his head and smiling composedly. “It is very dis- 
‘tressing to me, to be conipelied to say that you are not the 


nob do: honesty is the best polioy: you had better not; 


had 

Bop” cred tho gontiamen ertching forth hi ight am, 
ytly wedged into his threadbare alecve that it 

Tike a cloth anamge. “Wait 0 bit!” 

le penned to extebish himself immediately in front of the 

fire, with his back towards it. Then gathering the ckirts of 

is coat undo his lft arm, and smoothing his moustache with 

his right thumb and forefinger, be 

 Tomdernand your nies’ end Tam nok offended, Why? 

‘Because it’s complimentary, You suppose I wonld set myself 
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up for Chevy Slyme. Sir, if there is aman on earth whom s 
and 





“No doabt you did,’ retuned the gentleman, “But, Mr. 
ost bn wae hing revs Hat ako a Stan o 
the pooulnitien of genius very man of true gunine bes his 
pecalirty. Se, the peculiarity of my fend Syme that be 
fs always waiting round the corner. He is perpetually round 
corer at this instant. Now,” 

said the gentleman, shaking his forfinger before his note, and 





‘trait in Mr. Slyme’s character; and whenuver filyme’s life 
comes to be written, that trait must be thoroughly worked out 
his biographer, or society will not be sstisied. “Observe me, 


gentleman, “must apply to me; or, if I am gone, to that 
what’s-his-name from which no thingumbob comes back, he 
must apply to my executors for leave to search among my 

T have teken a fow notes in my poor way, of some 
of that man’s proceedings—my adopted brother, sir,—which 
would smaze you. ‘He made use of an expression, air, only on 
the fifteenth of last month, when he couldn’t meet a little bill 
and the other party wouldn't: renew, which would have done 
honour to Nepoleon Bonaparte in addressing the French 
army.” 


“ And pray,” asked Mr. Peckmiff, obviously not quite at his 

ease, “ what may be Mr. Slyme’s business here, if Imay be per- 
milted to inquire, who am compelled by a rogard for my own 
character to disavow all interest in his proceedings? ” 





“With this announcement he hurried away to the outer door 
af toe Blue Dragon, and slmoet immodiatly returned with « 
companion shorter who was wrapped in an old 
foc eames cloak with w Uaing of faded neatiee His charp 
features being much pinched and nipped by Jong waiting in the 
cold, and hia straggling red whiskers and frowxy hair being 
amore then usually disherelled from the same cause, he certainly 
Jooked rather unwholesome and uncomfortable than Shake- 
oe Miltonie. 

“Now,” mid Mr, Tigg, clapping ove hand on tho shoulder of 
his preposeessing friend, and calling Mr. Pockenifi’s attention 
to him with the other, “you two are related; and relations 
never did agree, and uever will: which iss wise dispensation and 
an inevitable thing, or there would be none but family parties, 
‘and everybody in the world would bore everybody else to death. 
If you were on good terms, I should consider you a most con- 
foundodly unnataral pair; but standing towards each other at 
you do, I lock upon you as a couple of devilish deep-thoughted 
fellows, who may be reasoned with to any extent,” 

‘Here Mr. Ohevy fllyme, whose grest abilities seemed one and 
all to point towards the soaking quarter of the moral com- 
ya, undgnd his ftend etalblly with ia clhow, and whisponed 

car. 

“Ghiv” said Mr, Tig alond, in the high tone af one who 
-was not to be tampered with. “I shall como to that presently, 
Leet upon my own responsiblity, or not at all. ‘To the extent 








Sunctupe that the expression of Me, Pesksniff's fooe by no 
» 
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means betokened that he shared this certmnty, Mr Tigg ind 


says, Hercules muy lay about him with husclub m every powble 
dueotion, but he cant prevent the oats from makimg & most 
tntolcrable row on tho roofs of the houses, or the dogs from 
being shot in the bot weather f they ran about the streets 
unmumled Lifos a ndile = most mfernally hard nddle to 
gness, Mr Pecksuff My own opumon 11, thst like that oale- 
Ybeated conundrum, ‘ Why's. man m jm hike. man out of yal ?? 
‘there's no answer to it Upon my soul and body, sta the 
qquoereat sort of thing altogetber—~but there's no use m talking 
about it His! ba!” 

‘With which consolatory deduction from the gloomy premises 
recited, Me Tigg roused himeelf by a great effort, and proceeded 
am has former strain 

“Now 111 tell you what 1t1s I'm a most confoundadly soft 
‘hearted nnd of fellow in my way, and I cannot stand by, and 
see you two blades cuttang evch other's throats when ther’s 


tho tentator up stairs and wo ze the nephew-—I say wo, meaniag 
Chiv Perhaps w all essential pomnts, you are more nearly re- 
lated to bam than we are Very good If 20,00 boit Bat you 
can’t got ab him, neither can we I grve you my brightest word 
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of bonons, sis, that Pve beep looking through thas imyhols, with 
short intervals of rest, ever since nine o'clock this morning, in 


circumstances, 
‘thas 16 won't do; thab ib won tack; that ib oan be; and thatit 
must not be suffered to continue.”” 

Every man,” said Mr. Peckeoiff, “ haa o right, an doubted 
right, (which I, for one, would not call in question for any casthly 
consideration: ob no!) to regulate his own prootedings by his 
own Bkings and disikings, supposing they are not immoral 
and not irreligious, 1 muy foal m my ova breast, that Mr. 
Chuzslewit docs not regari—me, for instance: aay me—with 
eractly thst amount of Christian love which should subsist 
between us; I moy feel grieved and burt at the ciroamstance ; 
sill I may not rush to the conelusion thet Mr, Churclewit is 


bid| Besides; bow, Mr. Tig,” continued Pocksuiff even more 

gravely and impressively than be had spoken yet, ‘how oonld 

Mr. Chuzalewit be provented from having these peculiar and 
most extraordinary confidences of which you speak ; the exist- 

wooo of which T mort admits end which I cannot but deplore 

for his sake? Consider, my good sir—"’ and here Mr, Peck- 

sift eyed him wistfully—“how very much at rmdom yon aro 
i 


‘talking. 
4 Why as to thet,” rejoined Tigg, “It cortainly in » diffionlt 
qnontion.” 


“Undoubtedly it in a diffeult question,” Mir. Pockmiff an- 
swered, As he spoke he drew himself aloft, and seemed to 
grow more mindfal, suddenly, of the moral gulf between him- 
wolf and the creature he addreased. “ Uadoabtedly it is a very 
silat quot. And Iam far from feoling sure that it in a 
jnestion anyone ia authorised to discuss. Good evening to you.” 
0 de En ak he poten ae hee I eeppone?” 
maid Mr. Tigg. 
“What do you mean, sir? whst Spottletoes? ” asked Peck. 
svi, topping abrupt on Bis way to the door. 
‘His. and Men Spottletoe,” exid Chery lyme, Require, 
" 
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apeakmg sload for the first time, and speskmg very sullaly , 
shamblng with his legs the winle “Bpottletoc mamned my 
father’s brother's child, chdn’t he? And Mrs Spotiletoo 1 
Chmszlewst’s own meco, 1n’t she? She was his favounte once 
"You may well ask whst Spottietoes ” 

“Now, upon my sacred word'” oned Mr Pockenrf, looking 
upwards’ ='Tina ts dreadful The rapaaty of these poople = 
shsclutely fnghttal!” 

“Ive not only the Spottletoes either, Tigg,” sud Slyme, 
fookng at tat gentleman snd speakmg st Mr Peokuf 

« Authoay Obuaslewst and hiseon have got wind of rt,and havo 
come dows this afternoon I saw ‘em not five mnutes ago 
when I wan waiting round the corner” 

“Oh, Mammon, Mammon'” ened Mr Peckenf, sxuting bia 


forehead 

“So there,” smd Slyme, reganiless of the mterrupton, “are 
Jus brother and another nephew for you, already” 

“Thus 14 the whole thing, a,” aud Mr ‘gg, “this 1 the 
powt and purpose at which I was gradually arriving, when my 
fend Slyme here, with mx words, hit 1 Mr Pecksurff, 
now that your counn (and Obrv’s uncle) has turned up, some 
steps must be taken to prevent his disappeanng agen and, 1f 
poembile, to counteract the infinense which 1s exercised over him 
now, by thas dengmng favourite Everybody who 18 mterested 
feels rt, mr ‘The whole family 1s pourng down to this place 
‘The tune has come whea individual jealounes and interests must 
be forgotten for e time, mr, and union must be made against 
the common caomy When the common enomy 19 routed, you 
‘wall all set up for yourselves again, overy Jady and gentleman 
‘who has part in the game, will go 10 on ther own sccount and 
bowl sway, to the best of ther sbiltty, at the testator’s moket » 
‘and nobody will be ms worse postion than before Think af 
Don'toommit yourself now You Il find ua.at the H uf Moon and 
Seven Stara 10 thus village, at any time, and open to any resnon- 
able propontion Hem’ Chiv, my dear fellow, go out and wee 
what sort of » might xt 1” 

‘Mr Slyme lost no time as dmappearing, and, zt 1s to be pre- 
smmed, in gong round the comer Mr Tigg, planting his lega 
fu wrde apart a bo could be raswnably expected by the mov 
sanguine man to keep them, shook bus hisd at Mr Peckmuff 
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“Wo mimst n0¢ be too hard,” he amd, “upon the hitle eocen- 
tesoities of cur friend Shyme "You exw him whisper me?” 
‘Mr Pookanuff had ecen him 


“Five shullmgs, eh?” md Me ‘ge, thoughtfully, “Ah! 
‘what an rvardzary fallow! moderate too" 
Mt Peckenll melo uo arwer 

“Fro aullngs' pursed Mr Tigg, mamng “and to be 
punctually repad next week, that’s the best of + You heard 
‘that ?” 

Mr Pecksoxf had not heard that 

“No! You eurpnes me!” ned Tigg “That's the cream of 
the thing, mr, I never knew thst man fail to redeem @ promise, 
inmy hfe You're not in want of change, are you?” 

“No,” sud Mr Pecksusif,“ thank you Not at all” 

* Just so," returned Mr ‘Tigg “It you hed been, I'd havo 
gotitfor you’ With that he began to whustle , but a dozen 
seoonds bad not elapsed when he stopped short, and, looking: 
caruertly at Mr Peckentf, ond 

Perhaps you'd rather not lend Slyme five shillings?” 

SEfonld muck rather nob” Mr. Poskmalf reyoned 

“Egad'” coed Tigg, gravely noddmg hrs head as if ome 
ground of objection occurred to him at that moment for the 
first tame, “its vary possible you may be right Would you 
entertam the same sort of objection to lending me five elul- 
hangs, now?” 

# Yes, I couldn't do it, ndeed,” sad Mi Pocksnsff 

“ Not oven half-ecrowp, perbape?" urged Mr ‘Tigq 

“Not even half-a-crown ” 

“Why then woe come,” sad Mr ‘Tigg, “to the ridculously 
amall amount of eaghteenper co Ha! hat” 

“And that,” aud Mr Pecksnxf, “would be equally ob- 
Jectionable” 

‘On rocerpt of this svurance, Mr Tigg shook hun heartily by 
‘oth hands, protertng with much earnestness that he was one 
of the most consistent and remarkable men he had ever mot, 
‘and that ho desired the honour of ins better acquantance He 
moreover observed that there were many Irttle characteristics 
about his fiioud Slyme, of which he could by no moans, a & 
man of strict honour, approve, but that he was prepared to 


and grave wndeed, the more as the mtelligence he 
ad racetved from Messrs. Tig and Slyme touching the arval 
of other members af the family, ware on more 


Jonas were economoally quartered st the Half Moon and Seven 


other, made and out, all the way down, to the utter distraction, 
‘of tho coschman), that in ices than fourand-twenty hoare the 
menty tavern sccommodstion was at a premum, and all the 
private lodgings in the place, amountmg to full four beds and 
@sofe, rove cent percent in the market 

In a word, things came to that pass that nearly the whole 
{analy set down before the Blue Dragon, and formally mvested 
xt, wad Martin Chusslewit was m8 state of moge But he 
remstod bravely, refusing to receive all letters, messages, and 
percela, obstinately declining to treat with anybody, and 
holdmgout no hope or ptomuse of capitulation Meantime the 
fumly forces were perpetually encountering each other 1n 
Givers parts of thenerghbourhood ead, asn0 one heanch of the 


‘young Freshness of her heart! What words can paint the Peck- 
‘niffe in that trying hour? Ob, none: for words have naughty 
company among bem, and the Peckmifts were all goodness, 
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But when the company armnved! That was the time 


countenance 9 damp with gramous pereprratson, that he may 
be aud to have been m s Iond of mot meckness' And the 
company tho jealous, stony-hearted, chetrustfal company, 


who wore all alut up im themselves, end bad no faith in any- 
body, and wouldn't beheve anything, and would no more allow 
Hremelves to be softened or lulled asleep by the Pookamia 
than sf they bad been so mary hedgehogs or poroupmnes! 
‘Furst, there was Mr Spottletoe, who was so bald and had 
such lug whitkers, thal be seemed to have stopped his har, by 
the sudden apphiostion of somo powerfal remedy, in tho very 
aot of falling off Ins had, and to have fastened 1+ rrrevooably 
oa his face Then there was Mrs Spottletoo, who being mmch 
too alm for her years, and of « pootical constrtuton, was 
accustomed to mform her more intimate friends that the anid 
whiskers were ‘ the lodostar of her existence ,”” and who could 
now, by reason of her strong affechon for her uncle Chussle- 
wit, and the shock it gave her to be suspected of testamentary 
ingns upon im, do nothmg but cry—except moan ‘Then 
there were Anthony Chusslewit, and hiv son Jonas the face 
of tho ol man so ahazpenod by the warmess and cunnng of 
tus hfe, that rt soemed to cut him o passage through the 
srowdcd room, as he edged sway beland tho remotest chmars 
while the son had so well profited by the precept and example 
of the father, that he looked e year or two the elder of the 
‘tram, as they stood winking thar red eyes, ade by mde, and 
whuspenng to each other, softly ‘Then there was the widow 
ote dened rather of Mr ‘Marka Chasm who beng 
and ary face 


soong:maied women 
and who, wf she oould, would have established her clam to 

title, and have shown herself, mentally speaking, » perfect 
Samuco, by shétag up ber beothoran-law ih a parate rad 
howe, until he proved lus complete santy by loving her very 
mush’ Beade her est hor spustcr deughtirs three m number, 
and of gentlemanly deportment, who had so mortified them- 
selves with tight stays, that their tempers were reduced to 
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great nerf lem than theis wait nd sharp leiog won ex- 
‘im their very noses. ‘Thon thero was a young gentle- 
plag’: G7snd-nephew of Mr. Martin Ohusslewit, very dark: and 

hairy, 


‘bright spote on his cravat, the rich pattern on his waistcoat, 
and oven his glittering trinkets, seemed to have broken out 

upon. bim, and not to have come into existence comfortahly. 
Last of all there were present Mz. Chory Syme and hie friend 
‘Tigg. And it is worthy of remark. that although each person 
present disliked the other, mainly because he or she did bolong 
to the family, they ono and all concurrel in hating Mr. Tigg 
Tbecante he didn’t, 

Bach was the pleasant little family circle now assombled in 
‘Mr. Pecksniff’s best parlour, agreeably prepared to fall fou! of 
‘Mr. Peokmiff or anybody else who might venture to say any- 
thing whetever upon any subject. 

“This” anid Mr. Pockaniff rising, and looking round upon 
‘them, with folded hands, “does me good, It doce my dangh- 
ters good. We thank you for assembling hore. We are grate- 
fal to you with our whole hearts. It is blewed distinction 
that you bave conferred upon us, and beliove me:” it is 
inet i to concelve how he smiled here: “we shall not 


“T am Si to interrapt you, Pockmiff,” remarked Mr. 
Spotlstoo, with his whiskers is a very portentona wala; * but 
you are atsuming too much to yourself, sir, Who do you 
imagine has it in contemplation to confer a distinction upon 
you, cir?” 

A general marmur echoed this inquiry, and applaaded it. 

“If you are about to purmue the course with which you have 
begun, air,” pursued Mr. Spottletoe in a great host, and giving 
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‘a violent mp on the table with his knuokies, “the sd? 


and annihilate him. 

1 am not sorry,” said Mr. Pockmiff in resumption of his 
address, “I am really not sorry that this Kittle incident has 
Happened. It is good to feel that we are met here without 
boa joer Tt is good to know that we have no reserve before 





being frst consulted; though even upon that branch of the 
subject aho had great doubts whether coriain noses wore redder 
‘than other noses, or indoed half as red as some. .@his remark 
Ialag cid ith» sal ies by the tro crf the 

‘Mise Charity Peclaniff begged with much politeness 


and personal 
abetted by her sister Morey, who langhod st the eame with 
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great heartiness: indeed far more natarally then Life, And it 
Sing pie th ny ren pa 
place among women without every woman whois within bearing 


daughters, and Mrs. Spottletoe, and tbe desf oousin (who was 
oft all diagualied from joining in the diepato by ressn of 
being perfectly unacquainted with its mevits), one and all 
plunged into the quarrel directly, 

‘The two Miss Peckmifts being » pretty good match for the 
‘three Mise Churslewits, and all five young ladies hating, in the 


‘woman, 
did 20 belabour and pammel Mrs. Spottlotoo with taunting 
words that thet poor Indy, before the engagement. was two 
minctes ol, bed no refuge but In teas ‘These abo shod po 
pleatitally and so mush to the agitahon and grief of Mr, 
ipottletoe, that that gentleman, after holding hie clenched fat 


‘This diversion, by distracting the atteation of the combatants, 
put an end to the strife, which, after broaking out adresh some 
twice or thrios in certain inconsiderable spirts and dashes, died. 
away in silence, 

‘Tewas then that Mr Peckeaiff once more rose from his chair, 
‘t was then that the two Miss Peckmniffs compoved themselves 
to look as if there were no such beingy—not to say present, bub 
in the whole compass of the world, as the throo Miss Chursle- 
‘wita’ while the three Miss Ohumlewits beoame equally wnoon 
reious of the existence of the two Miss Peckmiffs. 

“Jt isto be lamented,” said Mr. Pecksniff, with » forgiving 
recollection af Mr. Spottletoo’s fist, “thet our friend ahould 
have withdrawn himself so very hastily, though we have cause 
for mutas! congretalstion even in that, since we are assured 
that he is not distrustfal of usin regard toanything we may say 
or do, while be is absent, Now, that is very soothing, in it not?” 
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“ Pecksniff,” ssid Anthony, who had been watching the whole 
patty with peculiar keconem from the first: “don't you be 


“a ‘what, my good sir?” demanded Mr. Pedomi@. 
A. hypocrite.’ 


“Goal ny dear aad Mi. Peckenif, “when I take my 
chamber candlestick ¢, remind me to be mote than 
‘usually particular in praying for Mr. Anthony Chumlewit ; who 
hhas done mo an injustice,” 

‘This wos said in a very bland voice, and aside, ss being 
addrensed to his daughter's private oar, With » cheerfulness 
of conscience, prompting almoet a sprightly demeanour, he then. 
resumed: 

“All our thoughts centring in our very deer, but unkind 
relative, and he being ss it were beyond our reach, we are met 
to-day, realy a1 if we were « funeral party, except—a blessed 
sxrepon thst eno fe 90 Body m the hover 

‘Tho strong-minded lady was not at all sure thet this was a 
Blessed exception. Quite the contrary. 

“Well, my doar madamn|” and Mr. Prokanift. “Be that as 
it may, here we aro; and being here, we are to consider whether 
it is possible by any justifiable means—" 

“Why, you know as well as I,” said the strong-minded lady, 
thet any means are justifiable in such a case, don’t you?” 

“Very good, my dear madam, very good; whether it is pos- 
sible by avy means, we will say by ay means, to open the eyea 
of our valued relative to his present infatuation, Whether it 
is possible to make him acquainted by any means with the real 








@ shadow ‘upon 
Knows” Herne aisod his voce agua, “loeb inahe aco, 
anion? harbours the very besost designs upon his weakness 
and his property.” 

In their strong feeling on this point, they, who agreed in 
nothing cls, all conourred oe one mind. Good Heaven, that 
sho should harbour designs upon his property! ‘The strong- 
tninded lady was for poisoo. her threo daughters were fer 
Bridewell and bresd-and-water, the cousin with the toothache 
‘advoonted Botany Bay, the two Miss Peckefis suggested flog- 
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ging Nobody but Mr ‘Tigg, who, noterthstanding his extreme 
ahabbmeas, was still understood to be m some acrt a lady's man, 
si ngbt of hs uppor ip and lus frogs, mduted a doubt of tho 
yastafiable nature of these measures, aud he only ogled the 
three Miss Chusslowits with the least admuxture of banter m 
hus edmaratzon, a2 though he would observe, “ You are pomtzvely 
down upon her to too great an extant, my sweet creatures, upon 
my soul you are” 

“Now, sud Mr Pecksnff, crosang his two fore-fingers n. = 
manner which was at ones conalatory and argumentative 
will not, upon the one hand, go vo fer sa to oxy that she 
deserves all the mfiictions which have been ao very forcibly and 
ulanously suggested ,” one of lus ornamental sentences , “nor 
will I, upon the other, on any scoount compromise my common 

as 8 man, by malang the sasertzon that she dus 
not What I would observe as, that I think some practic 
‘moans might be donsed of anducing our repected, shall X may 
cae io" 

“No!” interposed the sbrong-minded worn 10 # lond vo:0e 

“hen I will not,” aud Mr Peckenff “ You «re quite nght, 
my doar madam, and I appreciate and thank you for your dis- 
eximuuating objection—our rspectcd relative, to dispose himselt 
Ce alae? 

“Go on, pal” 

“Why, the truth x, my my dear,” sad Mr Pecksniff, smuhnog 
‘upon his assembled Jandr.d, “ that I am at» Jow for a word 
‘The name of those fabulous ammals (przon, I regret to say) 
who used to sing m the water, has quite eseyped ine * 

‘Mr George Obusslew:t suggested ‘ Swans ” 

“No,” sad Mr Peckamff “Not swans Very ke «wans, 
too ‘Thank you” 

‘The nephew with the outhne of = countenance, speaang for 
the first and last tume on thst occasion, propounded “ Oysters” 

“No,” sad Mr Peckunf, with his own pecuhar urbamty, 
“nor oysters But by no means unbke oysters very exocl- 
lent idea thank you, my dear mr, very much Wait! Sirens 
Dear me! sirens, of course I think, I say, thet mews might 
be devmed of dispoung our respected relative to bstrn to the 

of nature, and not to the mren-hke delusony of art 
Now wo must not lose aught of the fact that our ¢xteemed 
frend has « grandeon, to whom he was, until lately, very much 
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atteched, snd whosn I could have wished to eve here to-day, far 
Thao «real and deep regard for hue A fine young man # 
‘wey fine young man! I would oubaub 40 you, whether wa 
might not remove Mr Ohumdlowst's dutrustof us,and vindioate 
our own dianterestedness, by—" 

“It Mr George Chusslomt has anything to ssy to me," 
mterposed the strong-mmded woman, stemly, “I beg bum to 
‘speak out hke 9 man , and not to look st me and my danghters 
ab if he could oat ua® 

“As to lookmg, I have beard x sad, Mre Nod,” retamed 
Mr Gorge, angrily, “that 2 cst 1s free to contemplate a 
monateh, and thercfore I hop. I have some night, having bean 
born a member of thus family, to look st a person who only 
came into st by marriage As to eating, I beg to may, whatever 
Tntteruass your jealounes and disappointed expecbsiaons may 
suggest to you, that I am not « cannibal, ma'am” 

“T don't know that! ened the strong-munded woman 

“Ab all events, if I was acammbal,” sud Mr George Chusslo- 
wit, greatly stimulated by this retort, “I thmk 1t would oocar 
to me that « lady who hadoathved thre: husbandsand mffered 
40 rer lite from therr lug most be moet uncommonly tough” 

‘The strong-mmnded woman immediately rove 

And I will farther add,’ said Mr Goorge, nodding hus head 
violently at every socond syllable “naming no names, and 
therefore hurting nobody but those whose consmences tell them 
hay aro alladed to, thet I thane t would be much mare decent 

and becoming, if those who hooked and crooked themselves to 
thus faouly Uy geting on the bind tde of eome of x: members 
before marnagc, and mansleughtenng them afterwards by crow- 
ing over them to that strong pitch that they were glad to die, 
would refram from acting the part of vultures in regard to 
other mombors of this family whoare hing I thunk rt would. 
‘be full as well, f not botter, rf those maindusle would keep at 
home, contenting themselves with what they have got (luckily 
for them) already anstesd of hovering about, and thrusting 
‘thar fiogera mto, a famly pie, whuch they favour much more 
than enough, T can tell them, when they are fifty mules 


oway 

“1 mmght havo been prepared for this!” cried the strong- 
amnded womsn, looking about hor with = duedanful emile seahe 
moved towards the door, followed by her three denghters 


“Don’t direct your half-pey-officer s gaze at me, ma‘am, if 
you ploses,” mterpoved Miss Chanty , “for I won't hear at” 
‘Thus was « stab at a pension enjoyed by the strong. 


i 


‘1 passed from the memory of a grateful country, you very 
minx,” ead Mrs Ned, “when Ientered thia family , 
end T feel now, though I did not foel then, that rt served me 
night, and that I lost my clam upon the Umted Kingdom of 
Grea Batam and Ireland when I so degraded myself Now, 
any doar, it you'ro quite ready, and have enfinontly improved 
yourselves by talnng to heart the genteel example of those two 
young ledies, I think we'll go Mr Pecksuiff, we are very 
muuch obhged to you, really We camo to be entertained, and 


Hi 


the energies, and so she swopt out of tha 
room, and out of the house, atinded by her dsughters who, 
ax with one accord, ‘thar three nows im the air, and 


feck temnaport of delight among themnives and with Mt 
fisal blow and great discouragement for those withm, they 
vaouhed 


Before Mr Peckanv or any of his rememmg vuitors could 


‘wards, Mr Spottletoo burst into the chamber Compared with 
hus presont state of host, he had gon. out amen of snow or 
10 His head distilled such oil upon bie whuskers, that they 
were noch and clogged with unctuous drops, hrs fae was +10- 
Jently infiarned, his limbs treanbled, and! he gaeped and strove 


“Ay good mr'” cred Mr Pockmift 
“Oh yo!” returned the other “Oh yes, cortanly' Oh to 
bewure! Ohof course! You heer hm? ‘You hear hm? ell of 


“What's the matter!” cred several voices 
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“Oh nothing ' cred Spottietos, still gespmg “Nothing at 
all! 10's of no consequence’ Ask him’ He'll tell you" 

“T do not understand our frend,” ead Mr Peckemff, lookiag. 
sbout him m utter amasement “I sarure you that he 1s quite 
‘umntellgible to me” 

“ Unmielipbe, ar!" oned the other « Unintalptle’ De 
you mean to eay, mr, don’t know what has happened! 
Thst you ha ‘marie denoped bere and Id splot and a plan 
‘aganst as! Will you ventare to say that you didn’t know Mr 
Ghusslowt was gomg, ar, and that you don't iow he's gone, 
Pr 

“Gono!” was tho general ory 

“Gone,” echoed Mr Spottietoo “Gone winle we were tit 
tung here Gone ‘Nobody knows where he's gone Oh of 
course not’ Nobody kuew he was going Oh of course not! 
‘he landlady thought up to the very last moment that they 
‘wore merely gong for a nde, che had no other supicion Oh 
of course not' She’s not this fellows creature Oh of course 
pot!” 

Adding to these exclamatona # kind of srones! howl, and 
geaing upon the company for one bref mastant afterwards, m = 
sudden silence, the ntated gentleman started off agamn at the 
same tremendous pace, and was seen no more 

‘Tt was in van for Mr Peckaniff to assure them that this new 
and opportune evasion of the family was at loast as great 
shock and gorprise to lum, as to anybody eles Of all the 
bullyings and denuncatious that wore ever heaped on one un- 
Tuckry head, nous osn over hase excecded m energy and hearta- 
ness those with which he was complmented by ossh of bu 
remaming relatives, sngly, upou bidding him farewell 

The moral pomton taken by Mr ‘gg was somethmg qute 


sorsper, and afterwards distnbuted xmpreasio.s of 
‘over the tap step, in token that ahe shook the dust from ber 
foot before quitting that divsembling and perfidious mansion 
‘Mr Pecksnift had,m short, but one comfort, and that was 
the knowledge that all these lus relations and fends hed 
hated lum to the sery utmost extent before end thet he, for 
Jes gert bed not dutmbuted among them any more love, than, 
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with his ample capitel in that respect, he could 
sfford to part with. This view of his affairs yielded him great 
‘eansolation ; and the fact deserves to be noted, ss ahowing with 
what cazo a good man may be consoled under alreamstances of 
failure and disappointment. 


CHAPTER Y. 


CONTAINING A FULL ACCOUNT OF THE INSTALLATION OF OK, 
PNCKANLVY’S XRW FUPLL INTO TUR BOSOM OF XE, FRCKNUFF'S 
FAMILY, WY ALL THE FESTIVITINS HFID ON THAT OCCASION, 
AND THE GREAT XNJOYMENT OF MR. PINCH. y 


‘Tam beat of architects and land surveyors kept a horse, in whom, 
‘the enemies already mentioned more than once in these pages, 
rtended to detect» feacful resemblance to his master, Not 
us outward person, for he was a raw-boned, haggard hort, 
alwayson a much shorter allowance of corn than Mr. Peckanift: 
but in Ma moral character, wherein, nd they, he wae fall of 
‘promise, but of no performance, He was always, in a manner, 
going to go, and never going. When at his slowest rato of 
teavelling, he would sometimes lift up Wi lage to Pighs aad 
displey sch mighty action, that it was difficult to believe he 
‘wos doing less than fourteen miles an hour, and he was for 
ever so perfectly satisfied with his own speed, and so little dis 
concerted by opportunities of comparing himself with the fastest 
trotters, that the illusion was the more difficult of resistance, 
‘He was a kind of animal who infused into the breasts of 
strangers » lively sense of hope, and powered all thona who 
Imnew him better with » grim despair. In what respect, having 
these points of character, he might be fairly likened to hia 
master, that good man’s tlanderers only can explain. But it is 


parison. 
In this boree, and the hooded vehicle, whatever its proper 
ame might be, to which he waa urually harneswxl—it was 
more likes gig with » tamour, then anything else—al Mr. 


‘Pinah’a thoughts and withes centred, one bight frosty mommg- 
for with thus gallant equipage he was about to drive to Salebury 
alone, thore to meet with the new pup, and thence to bemg 
1hams home rm terumph 

Bleamngs on thy ample heart, Tom Pinch, how prowdly dost 
thon button up thet scanty coat, called by a sad mumomer, for 
these many years, “great” one, and how thorooghly, aa with. 


go, and would go if he mght! Who could repress a amlo—of 
lore for thee, Tom Pmch, and not m jest at thy expense, for 
thou art poor enough siready, Heaven knows—to thik that 
such a holiday ss hes before thee, should awake that quick flow 
‘and hurry of the spinte, in wach thon settest down agai, almoat 
untasted, on the latchen window-sili, that great white mug (put 
by, by thy own hands, last mght, that breakfast might not hold 
theo late), and layest yonder crust upon the seat bemde thes, 
to be eaten on the road, when thon art oalmer m thy high re- 
yosing' Who, as thou dnvest off, a happy man, and noddeat 
‘with s grateful lovimgness to Peckenff in ins mghtosp at hus 
chamber-window, would not cry “Heaven thee, Tom 
and send thst thon wert going off for ever to some quist home 
trhere thon mighint live st pen, and soem show aot tooo, 
‘What better time for dnving, riding, walkmg, movmg through 
the sr by any moans, than a frch, frosty morning, when hope 
runs cheenly through the vems with the bnek blood, and 
‘tangles i the frame from head to foot! This was the glad 
commencement of » bracing day m early winter, such aa may 
put the languid summer season (speaking of xb when sb can’t 


upon 
frosty rime that sparkled as x fell, and mght have been the 
dunt of diamonds So it was,toTom From cottage clumneys, 
eoke went stresmung up high, ngh, a8 af the earth had loat 
zis grosmeas, bemg so tar, and must not be oppressed by heavy 
‘vapour The crust of 100 on the else mppling brook, was 50 
feanparent and so thm tartare that the ely water sgh 
of tts own free will, have stopped-—in ‘Tom's glad mund it 
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—to look upon the lovely mornmg And lest the sun should 
Tbeoak this charm too eagerly, there moved between hum snd the 
ground,» must luke thas wineh warts upon the moon on summer 
Yaghte—the very exme to Tom—and wooed him to dissolve 1 


gently 
‘Tom Pmch went on; not fast, but with a sense of raped 
motion, whach did jus 09 well, snd oa bo went all kinds of 
thangs cecarred to keep lum hsppy ‘Thus when bo camo 
‘within aght af the tampike, and wae—Ob e long way off he 
maw the tollman s wife, who had that moment checkid a wag- 
gon, run back into the hitle house agam hike mad, to say (sli 
knew) that Mr Pinch was coming up And she was nght, for 
‘when he drow within hel of the gste, forth rushed the toll- 
man’s children, shrieking m tmy chorus, “Mr Pinch!” to 
Tom's mtenso delight The very tollman, though an ugly 
chap m general and one whom folks were rather shy of hand- 
hag, came out melt to take the tll snd pve hm rough 
geod morning and that with all this, and a glimpse of the 
family breakfast on a Irttle romd table before the fire, the 
cxnst Tom Pinch had brought away with hum acquired aa mich a 
flavour es though rt had been out from a faury loaf 
Bat there was more than ths It was not only the marned 
people and the children who gave Tom Pinch « weloome as ho 


gave him back his greeting not stinted esther, but sevenfold, 
good measure They were all merry Theyall laughed And 
some of the wickedest among them even kissed thew hands as 
Tom looked back For who minded poor Mr Pinch? Thire 
was no harm m Atm 
And now the mormng grew so far, and all thmgs were #0 
‘wide awake and gay, that the smn sceming to say—Tom bad no 
doubt he said—*TI can’t stand st eny longer I must hay 
look,” streamed out n radiant majesty The mist, too shy and 
gentle for soch lusty company, fled off, quite soared, before 1, 
and as it ewept away, the hills and mounds and chvtant pastur 
lands, toeming with placid sbocp end noisy crows, came out as 
eight as though they were unrolled bran new for the occawon 
In comphment to which discovery, the brook stood stall no 
longer, but ran briskly off to bear the tia ngs to the waturmmll, 
‘three mien away 4 

¥ 





‘Mz Pinch was joggmg slong, full of p.esmnt thoughts and 
cheerful mfluences, whea ho saw, upon the path beforo hm, 
going 12 the same chrechon with humeelf, « traveller on foot, 
who walked with a light quick step, and sang ashe wont for 
certazn 12 a very lond voice, but not unmnmeally He wan a 


Ins loose red neckcloth were streammg out behma bum quite #6 
often as before, and the bunch of tnght winter hecries 1m the 
Duttombole of his velveteen cost, waa as vanble to Mx Proch’s 
rearward observation, as if he hed wom that garment wrong 
mde foremost Hoe continucd to ang with eo much energy, 
that he did not hear tho sound of wheels untal 1t was close 
behind him = when he turned a whimmeal face and a very mecry 


derestly 

“Why, Mark'” sad Tom Pinch, stopping “Who'd have 
thought of meexng you her. ? Well! thus zs murpramg!” 

‘Mark touched hus hat, and sad, with 2 very sudden decrease 
of vivacity, that he was gomg to. 

“4nd how apres you art, too!” sud Mr Pinch, curveymg. 
jum with great pleasure “Reslly I axdn’t thmk you were 
Ialf such « tght-made fellow, Mark!” 

“Thankee, Mr Pinch Pretty well for that, bebeve It's 
not my fault, you know With regard to bemg spruce, mz, 
‘that’s where it us, you see” And here he Jooked parboular 


gloomy 

“Where what is?” Mr Pinch demanded 
“Where the aggravation of xt1s Any man may be1n good 
wants and good temper whin he’s wall draved There mnt 
much recht im thet If I was very ragged and very jolly, thea 
Taboald began to fet! I liad gamed a pont, Mr Proch ” 
“Ho you were suging Jart now, to bear up, as it were, 
agunst bemg well drewwd, eh, Mark?” end Pinch 

“Your conversation’. always equal to prt, wt,” rejomed 
Mark, with » broad gro “That was tt 
“Wall!” cred Boch, “you ara the strangest young min, 
‘Mark, I ever knew m ny life I always thought 90, but now 
Tam quite certun of t I am going to Salubary, too Wall 
you gotin? I shall be very glad of your company ” 

‘The young fellow made his acknowledgments and accepted 
‘the offer, steppang into the carnage directly, and seating hm 
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‘olf on the very edge of the vont with ins body half out of st, 40 
by 


“J more than half beheved, just now, seemg you so very 
smart,” amd Prob, “that you must be going to be mamed, 
Mark” 

“Well, mr. I've thought of that, too,” he rephed “There 


mdeod But Tin a'most afrmd to try rt I dont see my way 
clear ” 

“You're not very fond of anybody, perhapt?” aud Puoh 

“Not partacular, sir, I think” 

“But the way would be, you know, Mark, according to your 
views of thongs,” sud Mr Pinch, “to mary somebody you 
digas ke, and who was sry Gagrevale 

“Bort ur but that mght be carrying out a pracy 
a little too far, mghtn’t xb?” ae 
ye Perbaga 3 gh” eed Me Pach At which thy both 
sug! 

“Tord bless you, mr,” sad Mark, “you don't half know me, 
though I don* heheve there ever was a man as could come 
out so strong under cxrcumstinces that would make other 
men msorable, as I could, if I could only gets chanor Bat 
Toan't gebacbance It’s my opmnon that nobody never wll 
Jmow half of what's rm me, unless something very unexpected 
tums up And I don't seo aby prowpect of that I'm a gong 
to leave the Dragon, sur” 

“Gomg to leave the Dragon!” cned Mr Pinch, looking at 
lum with grest astonishment “Why, Mark, you teke my 
reat 1 

Yes, mr,” he rezoned, loolang straight before him and along 
way off, os men do sometmes when they cogitate profoundly 
“What's the use of my stopping at the Dragon? It san’ at all 
the eort of place for me When I left London (I'm a Kentuh 
man by barth, though), and took thet tiation bere, I quite 
mvie up my mand thet 1¢ was the dulleat little out-of-the-way 
comer in England, and that there would be some credit in 
bemg yolly under auch cucumstances But, Lord, there's no 
Guiness sf the Dragon’ Skittles, oncket, quoita, nine-puns, 
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comic songs, choruses, company round the chimney comer 
covery winter's evening. Any man could be jolly at the Dragon. 
‘There's no credit in that.” 

“But if common report be true for once, Mark, as I think it 
is, being able to confirm it by what I know myself,” said Mr. 
Ploch, “yon are the osnse of half this merriment, and eet it 


going.” 

“There may be something in that, too, sir,” answered Mark, 
“Bat that's 10 cansolation.™ 

“Well!” exid Mr. Pinch, after a short silence, his usually 
subdned tone being even more subdned tha ever. “I can 
hardly think enoagh of what you tell me. Why, what will 
become of Mra, Lapin, Mark?” 

‘Mark Jooked more fixedly before tum, and further off stil, as 
he answered that he didn’t suppose 1t would be much of an 
objcet to her. ‘There would be plenty of young fellows a 
wi ld be glad of the place, He knew a dozen himself. 

“That's probable enough,” said Mr. Pinch, “but I am not at 


‘and what she mightn’t say in answer. Well, eir, that wouldn't 
wait,” 

“Not to be landlord of the Dragon, Mark?” ered Mr. Pinch. 

“No, sir, certainty not,” retumed the other, withdrawing 
‘his gazo from the horizon, and looking at his fellow-teaveller. 
“Why, that would be the ruin of a msn like me. I go and sit 
down comfortable for life, and no man never finds me out, 
‘What would be the credit of the landlord of the Dragon's being 
jolly? Why, he couldn't help it if he tried.” 

“Does Mrs. Lupin know you are going to leave her?” Mr, 
‘Pinoh inquired. 

“T haven't broke it to her yet, air, but I must, I’m looking 
out this moming for something new end suitable,” be eaid, 

towards the 


city. 
“What kind of thing now?” Mr. Pinch demanded. 
“I waa thinking,” Mark replied, “of something in the grave- 
way?” 


MARK TAPLEY SEEKS 4 SITUATION a 


“Good Gramous, Mark'” ened Mr Pinch 

“T's @ good damp, wormy sort of buamess, ar,” saxd Mark, 
shelang his bead, argumentatively, “and there might be some 
credst im bemg jolly, with one’s mind m that pursuit, unless 

grave-ciggere 1 usually given that way, which would be » 
drawheck You don’t beppen to know how that 1,1 general, 
do you, mr?” 

“No,” sad Mr Pinch, “I don't undeed I never thought 
‘upon the subject ” 

* In case of that not turung oat as well as ono could wish, 
you know,” said Mark, mung agam, ‘ theie’s other busmnesees 
Undertaking now That's gloomy There mught be credit to 
bo gamed there A broker» mau in a poor neaghbourhood 
wouldn't be bad perhaps A jallor sos a deal of maery A. 
doctor's man 1s in the very midst of murdar A baalift s ain't 
a lnely ofhee natrally ven a ta\-gathurr must find hia 
fuchnge rather worked upon, at tumes her a lots of trades, 
im whieh I should have an oppostumity, Z thik * 

‘Mr Puxh was 6o pafutly overwhelmed by these remarks 
‘that he could do nothing but occaonally exchange & word or 
two on some indifferent subjcet, and cast sidciong glances ab 
the bright fae of his odd frend (who suamd quite unon- 
# 100s of bys obscrvation), anfil they rached a cert corner 
of the road, close upon the outslarte of the eity, when Mark 
‘suid he would jump down there, if he pleaxd 

“But bless my #011, Mark,’ said Mr Puch, who m the pro- 
gress of bis observation yust then made the discovery that tho 
‘bosom of bi» compamons shut was a much cxpoxd es if it 
‘wore Midsammer, and was rafited by every breath of ar, “ why 
don’t you wear a waustioat? ’ 

“ What's the good of one, air?” asked Mark 

“Good of one?” sud Mr Pinch ‘ Why, to keep your 
chest warm” 

“Lord love you, mr? ’ cned Mark, “you dont know me 
My chest don’t want no warming Even of st hd, what would 
‘no waistoost bring it to? Indammation of the lungs, perhaps? 
‘Well there d be some ciedit in being jolly, with a 
of the lunge” 

As Mr Pinch returned no other answer than such sa wascon- 
veyed in his drawing his breath very hard, and opcnug hus eyes 
very wide, and nodding hus head very much, Mark thanked lum 
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for hus ndo,and without teoahlng hum tv etop, jumped hghtly 
down And away he futtered, with hus red neck-kercluef, sud 
hus open coat, down 2 eroeelane turmng back from trme to 
tame to nod to Mr Pinch, and looking one of the most care- 
leas, good-humoured, comical fellows m hfe His late oom- 
pamon, with a thoughtful face, pursued lus way to Salsbury 

‘Mr Pinch had « shrewd notion that Sahsbury was » very 
desperate sort of place, an exceeding wild and dismpated city, 
and when be had put up the horse, and given the hostler to 
‘understand that he would look in again m the course of an hour 
Or two to see hum take lus corn, be set forth on a stroD about 
the streets with a vague and not unpleasant idea thet they 
teemed with all kinds of mystery and bedevilment ‘To one of 
Ina qmet habits this little deluson was greatly sansted by the 
careumatance of rta being market-day, and the thoroughfares 
about the market-place being filled with carts, horses, donkeys, 
baskets, wagons, gardcn-stuff, meat, tripe, pies, poultry, and 
huvketar’s wares of every oppoute discription and posuble 
vanety of character ‘Then there were young farmers and old 
farmers, with smock-frocks, brown grevt-coate, drab great-costs, 
red worsted comforturs, kather leggings, wonderful shaped 
‘hats, huntang-whips, and rough seks, standing about mn woup, 
or tallang nornly together on the tavern steps, or paying end 
rooesmg huge amounts of greaey wialth, with the asnstance 
‘of such bulky pocket-boohs that when thy were m thar 
pockets st was apoplexy to gt them ont, and when they were 
‘out xb wan npacms to get them m agun Also theie wore 
farmers’ wives in beaver boancts and red cloaks, nding shaggy 
horsen purged of all earthly pasnons, who went soberly wto all 
manact of placis without deurmg to know why, and who, if 
required, would have stood stook still m a chins-shop, with a 
complote dinner-eervic at cach hoof Alsoa great many dogs, 
who were strongly interested m the state of the market and 
the bargains of thar masters, and a great confusion of tongues, 
oak beast id ce 

inch regarded everythmg exposed for sale with grest 

dehght and was parheularly struck by the itinerant cutlery, 
which be conmdered of the very keenest Innd, insomuch that 
he purchased « pocket knife wrth scven blades m st, and not a 
cut (as he afternards found out) among them When he had 
exhausted the market-place, and watched the farmers safe invo 
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the market dmner, be went bsck to look after the horse, 
‘Having seen ham ext unto his heert's content, ho zssued forth 
again, to wander round the town and regale hmnvelf with the 
shop wmdows previously talang a long stare st the bank, and 

Sossoeg a ober Arcsin eoberereat tes ores mught 
‘be, where they kept the money, and turmng to look back at 
one of two young men who pared Inm, whom be knew ta be 
articled to solintors m the town, and who had a port of fearful 
interest rm his eyes, 2¢ olly dogs who knew a thing or two, and 
kept 16 up tremendoudly 

‘But the shop First of all, there wero the jewellers’ shop, 
smth all the treasures of the earth displayed therem, and much 
largo mlver watches hanging up in every pane of glans, that if 
they were anythmg but firet-ra.e goers it certanly was not 
because the works could decently complain of want of room, 
In good sooth they were big enough, and perbaps, asthe saying 
18, ugly enough, to be the movt correct of all mechamioal pur 
formers, m Mr Pinch’s eycs, however, they wore sameller 
‘than Geneva ware, and when he sw one very bloated watch 
amnounced as a repeater, gifted with the uncommon power of 
strlang every quarter of an hour tnmdk the pocket of rts happy 
owner, he almost wrvhed that he were mich enough to buy 1b 

But what were even gold and milver, precious stones and 
clockwork, to the bookshops, whence s plestant smell of rr. 
freshly prewed came sssung forth, awakeumg mnstant recol- 
lectaons of some new grarumar had at school, long tune ago 
with, ‘Master Pinch, Grove House Aovdemy,” msenbed m 
faultless wntmg on the fly-lcaf! ‘That whiff of rusia leather, 
too, and all those rows on row sof solumes, neatly rang within 
what happmess did they suggest’ And in tho window were 
the speck and span new works from London, with the title- 
‘pages, and sometimes even the fast page of the first chapter 
Ind wide opea temptmg unwary men to begin to read the 
book, and then, im the mporabihty of turmng over, to rush 
Dandy m, and bay 2! ‘Here too were the damty frontuspu ee 

and trim vignette, pomtng hke hand-posts on the outslarts af 

great erties, to the meh stock of meident beyond, and store of 
‘books, with many & grave portrait and tmme-bonoured name, 
‘whose matter he knew well, and would have given mnt» to 
‘eve, in any form, upon the narrow shelf bende hus bed as Mr. 
Peokmis, Whet » beart-brealnng shop rt was! 
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‘Taere was smother, not quo oo bed st fet, bet ol» terng 


hatchet, goat-aian cep /ing-yroces , surveying 
Phap Quarll and the host of mutator round him, and caling 
‘Mx Pinch to witness that ho, of all the crowd, umpressod one 
soltary foot-peint on the shore of boyssh memory, whereat the 
troud of geuerathions should not tr the lightest grain of sand 
And there too were the Perman tales, with fiying chests and 
students of cochanted books shut up for yearam caverns and 
there too was Abudsh, the merchant, with the ternble httle 
old women hobbling out of the box an bis bedroom and thero 
the mighty taleman, the rac Araben Nights, with Case 
Babs, divided by four ke th. ghost of s dreadful mum, hanging 
up, all gory, 10 the robbcre cave Which matchless 
coming fast on Mr Pinch e mind, did so rub up and chafe that 
wend rfal lamp withm hm, that when he turned lus face 
towards the Lu strect, a crowd of phantoms waited on lis 
plamur, and he hved aga, with new delight, the happy days 
‘before the Pecksmff era 

‘He had lees 1uterest now in the chemuste’ shops, with ther 
great glownng bottles (with emaller repostones of bmghtness 
am ther very stoppers) and m ther agreeable oompromscs 
‘between medicine snd perfumery, m the shape of toothsame 
Jounges end virgm honey Neither had ho the loast regard 
(bat ho never haa much) for the tulore’, where the newest 
mactropobtan waustcont patterns were hangng up, which by 


never at all lke the same thing anywhere else | But 
he to nad the playbull at the theatre, and surveyed 
the with a land of awe, whch was not diminished 
when » gentleman with Jang dark hur came out, and 


y 

Now, the organust« swustant wes » fnend of Mr Pinch’s, 
‘which was a good thing, for he too wasesiry quiet gentle soul, 
and had beeu, like Tom, a kind of old fasuoncd poy st school, 
though well-liked by the nouy fellows too As good Inck 
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would have st (Tom elways sud he hed grest good lock) the 
‘chanced that very afternoon to be on duty by iumeelf, 


| 


ark, and the yellow hght that streamed.a through the anouent 
widows m the chow was mmgled witha murky red As the 
grand tones resounded through the church, they seemed, to 
‘Tom, to find an echo m the depth of every ancient tomb, no 
Joss ‘than in the deep mystery of his own heart Great 
thoughts and hopes came crowing on hi» mind as the nich 
mune rolled upon the mr, and yut amoug them—something 
more grave and solemn in ther purpou, but the ssne—were 
all the images af that day, down to its very hghtest recollection 
of childhood The fechng that the souuds awakenod, mn the 
moment of their existence, semed to include hus whole hfe and 
beng and as the sunoundmg walities of stone and wood 
and glass grow dummer m the dahucv, theso ‘sows grew 80 
fuoh the bnghicr thab Tom amght lie forgot tbe new 


‘All the farmers beng by this tame jogging homewarda, thero 
‘was nobody in the sanded parlour of the twern where he had 
Jeft the horse oo he had hus ittle table drawn out clove before 
the fire, and fell to work upon a well-cookcd steak and emokang 
‘hot potatoes, with a strong appreciation of thar cxvelleme, and 
avery heen sense of enjoyment Brade hum, too, there stood 
30g of mort stupendous Wiltshire beer, and the effect af the 
whole was so transcendent, that he was obliged every now snd 
then to lay down hus kaife and fork, rub ins hands, and think 
about st By the ture the checse and celery came,Mr Pinch 
had taken # book out of ins pockot, and could sfford to trifle 
with the visnds, now esting & httle, now dnnking a little, now 
reading a Litle, and now stopping to wonder what sort of = 
young man the new pupal would turn cuttebe He had passed 
from this latter theme and was deep im his book agam, when 
the door opened, and another guest came in, heinging with bin 
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‘Thongb he snd this with a vast amount of oommderstion for 
Me Pinch’s comfort, he dragged one of the great lesther- 
‘bottomed chars to the very centre of the hearth, notwith- 
standing , end ext down in front of the fire, with # foot on 
each hob 

“My feet are quite numbed Ah! Bitter oold to be sure” 

“You have ben m the air some conmderable fame, I dare 
say?” gud Mr Pinch 

“All day Outude a coach, too ' 

“That accounts for his making the room #0 cool,” thought 
Ms Pach “Poor fullow! How thoroughly chilled he must 

‘Tho stranger became thoughtful Liew, and sat for five or 
ten mmutes lookmg at the fire m mlence At length he rove 
and civestod Inmself of Ins shawl and great-coat, which (far 
afferent from Mr Pysch’s) was a very warm and thick one, bat 
ho was not s whit more conversational out of hin great-coat 
‘than 1m it, for he nat down again in the same placeand athtude, 
and loaning back in ins chazr, began to tte his nals He was 
young—one-and-twenty, pethap-—and handsome, with o keen 

Tirkeye, and a qucknes of look and rannner which mado Tom 
tenable of a great contrast in hm own bearing, and caused him 
to feel more shy then umcal 

‘There was a clock m the room, whrch the stranger often 
tumed to look at Tom mae frequent reference tot also 
partly from a nervous sympathy with rta tacrtarn companion 
and portly because the new pupil was to mquire for lum at 
half after mx, and the hands were geting on towards thet hour 
‘Whenever the stranger caught him lookmg at this clock, a iand 
of coofanon came upon Tom as xf he had beea found out m 
vomethmg and st was a perception of hus uncauness which 
caased the younger man to say, perhaps, with s enale 

“We both appear to be rather particalar about the tme 
‘The feat 14, I base on cngagement to mect 7g utlanau here” 
“0 have 1.” esd Mr Pmch 
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“At half-past 02,,” mod the stranger 
* At balf-past ax,” oud Tam m the very aame breath , where- 
upon the other looked at hum with some surprise 

“The young gentleman I exyect,” remarked ‘Tom, tmudly, 
“was to maure at that time for s person by the mame of 
“Dest mo'” oned the other, jampang up “And I have 
been keepmg the fire from you ail ths while’ I had no ides 
you were Mr Pinch Iam the Mr Martm for whom you were 
tomqure Pray excuse me How do you do? Oh, do draw 
nearer, m 


cold, and you are, and we have acald nde before us Well, 


af you with xt,1 will I—I am vory glad,” said Tom, emlng 
with an embarramed peouharly has, and which was as 
‘confeanon of his own and an to 


hike you” 

“I am very glad to bear it,” retarned Martin, shalang hands 
‘wrth him agam , “for, I assure you, I was thinking there could 
be no mich luck as Mr Pinch’s turning out hike you” 

“No, really!” aud Tom, with great pleamre “Are yon 
senona?” 

“Upon my word I am,”repbed ins new sequaintance “You 
and I wall get on excellently well, I uow which 1's po «mall. 
Tehef to me to fexl, for to tell you the truth, I am nop af all 
the sort of fellow who could get on with everybody, and that’s 
the pomt on which I had the groatest doubts But they're 
quute relieved now—-Do me the favour to rng the bell, will 
you?” 

‘Mr Pinch rose, and comphed with great alacrity—the handle 
hung jost over Martin's head, as he wanocd homself—and 
lustaned with « mling face to what ius trend went on to say 
‘It was 

“If you hke punch, you'll allow me to order a glass s-prcoe, 
as hot as zt can be made, that we may usher in our friendship 
ins becoming manner ‘To let you mto a secret, Mr Pinch, I 
never was 60 much in want of something warm end cheenng 
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life; but I didn’t Hke to run the chance of being found 
th -withoat knowing what kind of person you were; 
{Sot mprenions you Eno, fen go along way, sd ns 

‘Mr. Pinch assented, and the punch was ordered. In duo 
course it came: hot and stroug. And after drinking to each 
other in the steaming mixture, they became quite confidential, 

“T'm a sort of relation of Peckmiffs, you know,” wid the 


e 
He 3 


man. 

« Indeed!” oried Mr. Pinch. 

“Yes, My grandfather in hia cousin, oo he's kith snd kin to 
me, somehow, if you can make that out. I can’t.” 

“Then Martin is your Christian name?” ssid Mr, Pinch, 
‘thoughtfully. “0} 

sonos ry com nots wery aro ca tat Tee 

‘my own is not a very one, a 
Tong time to sign. Chuszlewit is my name.” 

“Desr me!” cried Mr. Pinch, with an involuntary start, 

s You'ronot surprised at my haring two names appose?” 
oreo the other, setting his glass to his Hps. “Most people 

v0. 

“ Oh, no,” said Mr. Pinch, “not st all. Oh dear no! Well!® 
And then remembering that Mr. Peckmiff had privately 
cantioned him tosay nothing in reference to the old gentleman 
of thesame name who had lodged at the Dragon, but to reservo 
all mention of that person for hin, he had no butter moans of 
hiding his confusion, than by raising hia own glass to hismouth, 
They looked at each other out of their respective tumblers for 
‘ fow seoonds, and then put them down empty. 

“TI told them in the stable to be ready for us ten minutes: 
go,” said Mr, Pinch, glancing at the clock agein. “Shall we 
me” 

“It you please,” returned tho other. 

Would you like to drive? ” said Mr. Pinch; his whole fao0 
beaming with » consciousness of the splendour of his offer, 
You shall, if you wh.” 

“Why, that depends, Mr. Pmeh,” ssid Martin, laughing, 
“upon what sort of horse you have. Because if he’s bad 
one, 1 would rather keep my bands warm by holding them 
comfortably in my great-coat pockets.” 

‘He appeared to think this such 2 good Joke, thet Mr, Pinch 
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was quite care it must beacaptatone Aocordmgly, he laughed. 
too, and waa folly permaded that be enjoyed xt very much 
‘Then he settled has ball,and Mr Ohurzlewst pexd for the punch , 
and having wraps themselves up, to the extent of ther rexpeot- 
Te aaaat they went out togeiber to the fro door, where Me 


stopped the 
“Tan dre, taal yoo, Mr Dv Proch,’ sad Marten, getting 
thio the miter’ place % By-the-bye, there's a box of mine 


“Oh, certunly ” smd Tom“ Put rtm, Dick, saywhero!” 
Tt was nob precuely of that comensent sie which would 
adnut of ite bemg equeezed into any odd corner, but Dick the 
‘hostler got xt m somehow, and Mr Chusslew:t helped lam It 
was all on Mr Pinch’s side, and Mr Cbursiemt uid he was 
very much afraid 1t would enonmber hun to which Tom said, 
“Not ab all,” thongh tt forced hum mto euch an awkward 
pomtiotl, that he hed much ado to seo anythng but hus own. 
kknoes But 16 8 an ull wind that blows nobody any good and 
‘the wrdom of the saying was venfind in this instance for the 
cold mr came from Mr Pinchs nde of the carmig: and by 
anterpomag ® perfect wall of box sud mn between it and the 
new pupil, he shtelded that young guntleman effectually wiuch 
‘was & grost comfort 

it was a clear evening, with e bright moon ‘The whole land- 
sospe was ulvered by its ght and by the hoar-frost and every- 
‘thing looked exquiately beaunful At first the great sreaty 
end peace through which they travellcd, disposed them both to 
lence, but m a very short tmme the punch withm them and 
the hesithful ar without, made them loquscions, and they tulked 
mocseantly When they were half way home, and stopped to 
ve the horve some water, Martin (who was very generous with 

money) crdered another geet of punch, whueb they drenk 
Yetwoen them, and which had not the effect of making them 
Joes conversations! than before ‘Thewr principal topio of die 
course waa naturally Mr Pcokenff and hns family of whom, 
and of the great obligations they had heaped upon him, Tom 
Pinch, with the teare standing in hus eyes, drow much a picture, 
#8 would have mchned any one of common fceling almost to 
revere them and of winch Mr Pecks had not the slightest 
fSovemght or preconcerved viea0r heoertanly (omg very humble) 
‘would not base sent Tom Punch to beisig ths pupal 
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In thu way they went on, and on, and on—am the language of 
the stary-hooks—antil at last the village lights appeared before 
them, and the church spare cast « long reflechan on the grave- 
yard grase_ na if xt wero a diel (alas, the tracet: in the world) 
‘mariang, whatever hght shone out of Heaven, the fight of days 
‘and weeks and years, by some now shedow on that solemn 


Ora pretty church '” oud Marta, cbeorving thet hue ooorpenita. 


approached 
“Ys xt vot?” ced ‘Tom, with great pride “Thero’s the 
sweetest Iittleorgan there youever beard I play rt for thera” 
“Tpdeed?” mud Marin “Tt w hardly worth the trouble, 
should thnk What do you get for that, now?” 

« Nothmg,” ‘Tom 

“Well,” returned hus frend, “you ore a very strange fellow!” 
‘To whuch remark there succeeded a brief lence 

“When I say nothing,” observed Mr Pinch, cheerfully, “I 
am wrong, and don't my what I moan, becans 1 got a groat 
from 1t, and the means of parang some of the 
happiest hours I koow. It led to something else the other 
R wall not onre to bear about that, I dare eay ?” 
‘Oh you, I shall What?” 

It led to my seemng,” saxd Tom, mn » lower venoo, “one of 
lovehest and most beantafal faces you can pownbly pactare 


“And yet I am able to pusture a besutsfal one,” amd his 
tnend, thoughtfully, “or should be, f I have any memory ” 


| 


: 
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my standing 
just within the porch, I turned quite cold, almost beheving her 
to beaeprit A moment’s reflection got the better of that of 
courap, and fortanstely xt came to my relief so soon, thet I 
didn't leave off ‘a 

* ‘Why fortunately ?”” 

“Why? Because abe stood there, hetemng 1 had my 
spectacles on, and saw ber through the chunks m the curtans 
aa planly aa I ace you, and sbe was besnvful After a while 
she gidod of, end T coptumued to play unl eho was out of 

.” 
* Why dod you do that?” 
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“Don’t you 206?” responded Tom “Because she mught 
T hadn't coon her, and mght return > 

4 And éhd she?” 

“Qectamnly che 4 Next mormng, and next evening too 
‘but always when there were no people about, and always alone 
‘rose eather and ext there later, that when she came,she mght 
find the charch door open, and the organ playing, and might 
not be disappomted Sho strolled that way for some days, and 
always stayed to hsten But sheis gone now, and of all unlikely 
thugs mn tas wide world, rt us porhaps the most unpiobsblo 
that T shall ever look upon her face again ” 

“You don’t know anythmg more aboat her? * 

No” 

“and you never followed her, when sbe went away?” 

© Why should I distress her by domg that?” sad Tom Pinch 
“Ty at hikely that she wanted my y? She came to hear 
the organ, Dot to see mc snd you have had me soaro 
her from place she. seemed to grow quite foml of? Now, 
Heaven blew her)” oned Tom, “to have given ber but @ 
minute's pleamro every day, I would have gone on playing the 
organ at thove tames until I wasan old man quite contantid 
if she cometames thought of a poor fellow like mo, a6.» part of 
‘the mame and more than recompensed if she ever tmxed mu 
up with anything she hiked as well as she hiked that!” 

‘The new pupil was clearly very much emated by Mr Pinch’ 
weaknem, and would probably have told him 20, and given him 
ome good advice, but for their opportune arrival at Mr Peck- 
sniffs door the front door this tame, on account of the occsmon 
bemg one of ceremony aud reyoing Tho etme man was in 
‘wartmg for the horse who hed been adyured by Mr Pmch m 
the mormng not to yield to his ralnd deare to start, and aftir 
dehverimg the enmal mto ins charge, and besorching Mr 
Chuzilewit m & whisper never to reveal = syllable of what he 
had just told kum im the fulness of hrs heart, Tom led the pupal 
an, for metent presentation 

Mr 


books, 
glancing from volume to volume, with a black lead peneil m ins 
mouth, and a par of compasses im Ins hand, at a vest number 


“‘Blees my hfe!” mod Me Pecksnaf, lookang up, and gredually 
exchanging kia abstracted face for one of joyful 
“Hero already! Martan, my desr boy, I am debghtod ta we 
come you to my poor howe!” 

“With thus kind greeting, Mr Pockanxff taarly took hum to his 
arm, snd patted him several tomes upon the beek with bneright 
land the wiule, us xf to exprees that ins feebngs durmg the 
exobrace were too much for witersnco 

"But here,” he sud, recovering, “ are my Ganghters, Martm 


‘Mr Pecksmff, emailing, “ but Iiike thi better, I nke thus hotter!” 

Oh Uleseed star of Innocence, wherever you may be, how did. 
you ghtter wm your homeof ether, when the two Miss Peckenifs 
‘pat forth, cach her bly hand, and gave the same with manthng 
cheeks to Martin! How ded you twinkle, as if fluttermg with 
rympnthy, when Mercy, reminded of the bonnet rm her har, kad 
her fur fuco and turned her heed amde the while ber gentle 
mater plucked rb out, and smote her, with « muter'a soft reproaf, 
‘upon hee bu om shoulder" 

“And how,’ sud Mr Peckmff, tarmng round after the oan- 
‘temptation of these pessagos,and talong Mr Pinch m a fnandly 
manner by the elbow, “how has oar trend bere used yoo, 
Mutm?’ 

“Very woHl mdecd, ar We are on the best termns, I assure 


you 
“Old Toa Puch!" aud Mr Pecksuff, bokmg oo am with 
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effectionste sadness. “Ah! It seems bat yesterday that 
‘Thoms was 4 boy, freah from s scholastic course. Yet years 
have passed, I think, since Thomas Pinch and I fret walked the 


ir.Pusch could ay nothing, ‘He was too much moved. But 


“And Thomas Pinch and I,” said Mr. Pocksuiff, in a deeper 
voice, “ will walk it yet, in mutual faithfulness and friendship! 
And if it comes to pasa that either of us be ren ove, in any of 
those busy crossings which divide the streets of life, the 
‘will convey him to the hospital in Hope, nd it bealdn bis bed 
in Bounty!” 

“Well, well, welll” he added in a happier tone, as he shook 
‘Me. Pinch’s elbow, hard, “No more of this! Martin, my dear 
friend, that you may bo st home withia these walle, let mo show 
you how we live, and where. Come!” 

‘With that he took up a lighted candle, and, attended by hin 
young relative, prepered to leave the room. At the door, he 


“You'll bear us company, Tora Pinch ?” 
At, henry, ‘thongh it had been to death, would ‘Tom 
followed him: glad to lay down his life for such » man! 

” aaid Mr. Pocksniff, opening the door of an opposite 

parlou,“in the little room of state I mentioned to you. My 

girls have pride in it, Martin! This,” opening another door, 

zis the Htlocharer in which my work (sigh Shoge st best) 

have bean concocted. Portrait of myself by Spiller. 

Bpoker. ‘The Latter is considered e good likeness. reoon 

recognise something about the left-hand comer of the nose, 

yell” 


‘Martin thonght it was very like, but scarcely intellectual 

‘Mr, Peckaniff observed that the eame fault hed boen 
found with it before. It was remarkable it should have struck 
his young relxtion too. ‘Ho was glad to neo he had an eye for 
art, 


“Various books you observe,” maid Mr, Peckmiff, waving his 

end towards the wall, “ connected with our pursuit, T have 

scribbled myself, but have not yet published. Be carefal how 

you come up-steirs. This,” opening sacther door, “is my 

chamber. I read here when the famity suppose I have retired. 

torcet. Sometimes I injure my hoaith,rather more than I can 
os 
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quite justafy to myself, by domng 00, bat art 1s long and tame 1s 
short Every facility you see for jotting down crnde notions, 
even bere” 

‘These latter wards wore explained by Ins porntmg to « emall 
round table oa which were a lamp, divers sheets of peper, & 
yaece of India rubber, and « case of struments all put ready, 
3m case an architectural ides should come mto Mr Peckun:f's 
‘head m the might, m which event he would instantly leap out 
of bed, sod fx x for over 

‘Mr ‘Peckaf? opened another door on the mme foor, snd 
shut 16 again, all at once, asf 1t were a Blue Chamber Bat 
afore he had well done #0, he looked smlngly round,and saad, 
“Why not?” 

‘Martan couldn't say why not, because he didn’t know anythmg 
stall about xt So Mr Pocksnuff answored hunsolf, by throwing: 

‘the door, and saying 
“My daughters’ room 4 poor first-floor to us, but « bower 


‘sa gnisloveure begs Nothing more Those who sock heartless 
, would peek here m vam ” 
‘With that he led them to the floor above 
“Thu,” sad Mr Pocksff, throwmg wide the door of the 
memorable two-pair front, ‘15 a room where eome talent hat 
heen developed, I beheve | Yhrs1s a room m which an 1dos for 
steeple occurred to me, that I may one dav give to the world 
‘We work here, my dear BMartm Some architents have heen 
‘trod in this room «few, I thimk, Mi Punch?” 
‘Tom fully sesunted and, what 1s morc, fully beheved 1 
“Youseo,” sat Mr Pecksovf, passing the candle raprdly from 
toll to roll of paper, “some treces of our domgshere Salisbury 
Cathodral from the north irom the south From the ext 
‘From the west From the south-cest From tht nor’-weeb 
‘A badge An slmehoux, A jul A church A powder- 
magwnne Awiecellar A portico A summerhouse An 
we-house Plans, clevatons, sections, every land of thng 
‘And thu,” be sdded, having by thi tame reached another large 
chamber on the same atory, with four little beds 1 1t, “this 19 
your room, of winch Mr Pioch here, 1s the quot abarer A 
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southern aspect, « charmmg prospect, Mr Puich’s ttle brary, 
you perceive, everything agreeable and approprute If thre 
sa any addrizonal comfort you would desre to hase here at any 
‘ame, pray mention st Even to strangers, far lees to you, my 
dear Mart, there 1s no restrichon on that pant” 

‘Tt was undoubtedly true, and may be stated m corroborstion, 
of Mr Pocket, thet any pupil had the moet hbaal permission 
to menton anything m this way that suggested strelf to hin 
fancy Some young gentlemen had gone on mentioning the 
very samo thing for five years without ever being stopped 

“The domoatec asastants,” and Mr Pcckmuff, “sleep above , 
and that wall” After which, and hstemng complacently as 
he went, to the encommms passed by hs young frend on 
the arrangements generally, he led the way to the parlour 


sagan 

‘Herea great change hed taken place , for festive preparatious 
on a rather extemuve sale were already completed, and the two 
Miss Pecksnaffs were awaiting the return with hovjatable Jools 
‘There were two bottles of currant win, wiute and red a dish 
of sandwichos (very long and very slun) another of apples, 
Soother of coptams beats (Wich ere always a mont aud 
youal sort of viand) , a plate of oranges cut wp small and gritty, 
with powdered sugar, and » highly guotogual home made, cal. 
‘The magnitude of thee pr parations quite took away ‘Tom 
Pinch’s breath for thongh the new pupils wero ually let 
down softly, as one may say, part ularly m the wine dupwt- 
meat, which had 40 many stages of dec'.unon, that rometimey 
young gentleman was a whole fortught m getting to the 
pump still this was s bingnet, » wort of Lord Mayor» feast 
an private hfe, a something to tlunk of, aud hold on by, 
afterwards 


To thie entertanment, which, part from ity own wirmuc 
menta, had the additional choice quality, that 1 was im strict 
keeping with the mght, bung both light aud cool, Mr Pukeusff 
hesought the company to do full ustice 

“Mortin,” he raid, * will seat Inmscif between you two, my 
dears, and Mr Pinch will come by me Let us drmk to our 
new inmate, and may wc be happy together! Martin, my dear 
frend, my lose to you! Mr Pinch, yon mpare the bottle we 
hall quarrel” 

‘And trying (im ls regard for the feclngs ofthe rest) to look 


aif the wine ware not and and dzin’s make use wink, Me 
‘Pockanif did honour to ius own toast 

“Tis,” be tue, rm allmion to the parks, not the wine “at 
munglg that repaya one for muah. and vecainoe 
Tet us he merry” Here bo took « captam’s bucmt. “Ite 
Poor heart that never rejawces, and our hearis are nob poor 
Not” 

‘With such stumalants to mernment did he beguile the ma, 
and do the honours of the table while Mr Punch, perhaps to 
ensure himself that what he aaw and heard was hohday reality, 


‘was be stuited in hs draughta of wine but on the contrary, 
remembering Mt Pccksnff'a speech, attacked the bottle with 
auch vigour, that every tame he filled hus glass anew, Mim 
Obanty, despite her amuble resolves, could not repreas a fixed 
fail stouy slarc, ax tf bee eyws bed reet.d oa a ghosh Mr 
‘Puclanrff also became thoughtfal at those momenta, not to say 


‘Martin and the young ladves were excellent fends alrosdy, 
and compared recollectons of ther childwh days, to ther 
mutual hselmess and entertanment Miss Mercy laughed 
ammensely at everything that was smd, and sometnner, after 
glancing at the happy face of Mr Pinch, was seared with such 
fite of mouth as brought her to the very confines of hysterics 
But for these bunts of gaxty, her master, ber better seve, 
reproved her observing, in an angry whusper, that 1b was far 
from bemg a theme for xst end that she had no patience 
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wath much sweetness, and of ther father with much duty, and 
auch condescenman, 


r, sestang 
arma on one af the spare beda ' “T don't see any anuifers 
that candlestick Will you oblige me by gomg down, and 
asking for a pair?” 

Mz Pusch, only too happy to be useful, went off directly 
“¥You will excnes Thomas Punch want of polish, Martan,” 
oud Mr Peokmrif, with » emile of patrouage and yuty, a soon 
aa be had left the room “He means well” 

“ He 1s @ very good fellow, xr” 

Oh, yes,” oud Mr Peckwuif “Yos Thomas Pinch means 


“T should thik you never would, ar” 
“No,” sad Mr Pooks “No I hope not Poor fellow, 
‘he ts always disposed to do Ins bist but ho 19 not grfted 
‘You wall make hum wefu) to you, Martin,if yon plas If 
Tomas has s fault, st 1m that he 12 sometames a little apt to 
forget his pomtson "Bat that 2s soon checked —Wortby soul! 
‘You will find him easy to manage Good might!” 
“Good mght, ar” 
‘2y thas timo Mr Pinch had retarned with the anuffers 
“And good night to you, Mr Punch,” mud Peckunsft “And 
round eloep to you both Bless you' Blew you!” 
Tnvoking this benediction on the beads of his young frends 
with grest fervour, he withdrew to his own room, while they, 
‘bemg tured, soon fell asleep If Martm dreamed at all, some 
dew fete stir of fn momen gory bw ore 
from the after-pages of this Instory ‘Thooe of Thomas Prach 


‘sought has allow, aa ho eat for fall two hours befor. the fre m 
Ins own chamber, lookang at thecodsandthmlang deeply But 
he, too, slept and dreamed at last ‘Thus m the quiet hours 
of the mght, one house shuta in as many meohen.nt andimcon- 
gro0us fancies as a madman’s head 
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CHAPTER VL 


COMPRIAES, AMONG OTHER IMPORTANT MATTERS, PECKEHLFFIAN 
AND ARGRITECTLRAL, aM EXACT RELATION OF THE PROGRESS 
‘MADE BY MR. PINCH IN THE CONFIDENCE AND FRIENDSHIP UF 
‘LE NEW FUPIL. 


Tr was morning; and the besctifal Aurors, of wham eo much 
‘hath been written, said, and sung, did, with her rory fingers, 
nip and twesk Miss Peckuniff's nose.’ It was the froliccome 
custom of the Godilese in her intercourse with the fai Cheary, 
60 to do; or in more prosic phrase, the tip of that feature in 
the sweet girl’> countenance, was alwayn very red at breakfest- 
time, For the most part, indeed, it wore, at that senson af the 
day, a and Took, a8 if it hed been rarped ; while 
acimilar on ‘itself in her humour, which 
was than oberved fo by of a sharp and sid alt, oa thoogh 
an extra lemon (Agursively speaking) had been equeesed into 
the nectar of her disposition, and had rather damaged ita 
flavour, 


‘This additional paugency on the part of the fair young orea- 
tare ld, ou ordiary aceasons to mh slight aourequatons aa 
‘the vopions dilution of Mr. Pinch’s tos, or to hin coming off 
uncommonly short iu respect of butter, or to other the like 
remulta, But on the moruing after the Instalistion Banquet, 
she suifered bim to wander to and fro smong the estables and. 
drinkablee,a perfectly free and unchecked man ; so vtterly to Mr, 
Pinch's wonder and confusion, that like the wretched esptive 
who recovered his liberty in his old age, he could make but 
Little uso of his enlargement, and fell into a strange kind of 
flutter for want of some kind hand to sorape his bread, and ovt 
him off in the article of sugar with a lump, and pay him those 
other little attentions to which ke was accustomed. ‘There 
‘was something almovt awful, too, about the relf-possession of 
the new pupil; who “troubled” Mr. Peckeniff for the loaf, 
and helped himself toa zusher of that gentleman's own pat 
ticular sud private bacon, with ail the coolness in life. He 
vey socmed to think that he was doing quite a regular thing, 
and to expect that Mr. Piuch would follow his example, cince 
hhe took occasion to observe of that young man “ that he dida't 
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get on. ” a pooch of so tremendous a charact.r, that Tom cast 
‘down ius eyes mvoluntanly, and felt as if he himself had oom- 
uutted some hormble deed and hemous breach of Mr Peckenil’s 
coufidence Indeed, the agony of having sach an inducreet 
remark addressed to lum before the sesembled famly, was 
‘breakfast enongh mn iteelf,and would, without any other matter 
of reflecton, have estiled Mr Pinch’s buauess and quenched 
lus appetato for one meal, though he had besa never so hungry. 

The young Indes, however, and Mr Pecksuiif lkewne, 


Festa englyexpane the cue cf thar como ate 


erTetsnot often” bo md, « Martan, that my danghters and I 

dosert our qmet home to parse the médy round of pleasurce 

that revolves abroad But we think of domg ao to-day ” 

4 Indeed, asx!” erred the new pupil 

“Ye,” said Mr Pockenf, tapping hus lett band with « Jotter 

which be held in huanght '“I have a summons here to ropar 
business, my dear 


of old, my dear Martn—and it will be s week before we again 
depont our olive-branches m the pavsage When I aay oltve~ 
Branches,” observed Mr Pecksuff, in explanation, “T mean, our 
unpretendhng luggage” 

“Lope the young laihes will enjoy thenr trip,” sa:d Martin, 

“Ob! that I'm suro we shall!” awed Merey, clappmg her 
hands “Good greuous, Cherry, my darling, the xdea of 
London!” 

“Ardent child'” amd Mr Pockmff, gamng on ber in a 
areamy way “And yer there a melancholy sweetness in 
these youthfal hopes! It pleasant to know that they never 
can bo realised I remember thinking once myself, mn the days 

‘that 


back have not found the fact to be eo, far from wt, and yt 
‘those vinons have comforted me under circumstances of trial 
‘Even when I have had the angwsh of drscovermg that I have 


bbe jovial, my dear Martin, and wil kill the fatted ealf af you 
pleaso'* 
‘Thore was not the least cbyochon, doubllots, to the young 


rather 
‘ans polite compliment than « substantial hospitabty It was 
the fimshng ornament of the conversston, for when he had 
dohvered 1t, Mr Pecks‘ rose, and led the way to that hotbed 
of architectural genrus, the two-parr front 
“Yet me see,” he sad, searching among the papers, “how 
you can best employ yourself, Marin, while I am absent 
Suppose you were to ge me your :dea of a monument to = 
‘Lord Meyor of London or tomb for a shen, or your notion 
of a cow-house to be erected im s nobleman’s park Dp you 
know, now,” amd Mr Pockynff, folding hus hands and loonng 
‘ot his young relation with an ar of pensive mterest, “that I 
should \ery much Itke to see your notion of a cow-house?” 
But Martan by no means appeared to relish this suggestion, 
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remarkable effoot upon the imagination. What de you say 
0 beginning with en orasmental tumpike? * 

“Whatever Mr. Peckaniff pleasod,” sald Martin, doubtfully. 
“<Btay,” said that gentleman, “Come! as you're ambitious, 
snd ace a vory next dranghtanan, youshall—hs hai—you shall 


‘tay your bund on those proposals for regu 
lating your plan, of conse, by the printed particulars. Upon. 
my word, now,” asid Mr. iff, merrily, “I shal) bo very 


curious +0 see what you make af the 
imows but s young man of your taste might hit upon something, 
impracticable and unlikely in iteelf, but which I could put into 
ape? or 1 really is, my doar Martin, it really i im the 
finishing toushes alone, that grest experience and long ebudy in 
‘these matters tell. Ha,ha,ha! Now it really will be” oou- 
tinued Mr, Peckaniff, clapping hls young friend on the beck in 
his droll humour, “an amusemarnt to me, to eee what you make 
of the grammar-schoo!. 

‘Martin resdily undertook this task, and Mr. Pecksniff forth- 
‘with proceeded to entrust him with the materials necessary for 
ita oxeoution: dwelling meanwhilo on the magical effect of a 
fow finishing touches from the hand of a master ; which, indeod, 
as some propio mid (sad theme vero the old enemies sana) 

and almost miraculous; aa 
Toe wore oases ou record in which Uhe masterly introduction 
of an additional back window, or a kitchen door, or half-adosen 
stops, or even a water spout, had made the design of = pupil 
‘Mr. Pecksniff's own work, and had brought substantial rewards 
into that gentleman's poaket, Bat sch ia the magic of genius, 
which changes all it huodles into gold! 

“When your mind requires to be refreshed, by change of 
cosupation;” said Mr. Pecisniff,“ Thomas Pinch will instrast 
you in the art of surveying the back garilen, or io esveriaining 
‘the dead level of the road between this house and the finger- 
post, or in any other practical and pleasing purmit, There are 
8 cart-load of loose bricks, and a score or two of old flower- 
pote, in the back yard. If you could pile them up, my dear 
‘Martin, into any form which would remind me on my return, say 
‘of Bt, Peter's at Rome, or the Moaque af Bt. Sophia at Constan- 
‘inople, it would be st once improving to you and agreeable to 
my feelings. And now,” ssid Mr, Peckmiif, in conclusion, “to 
drop, for the present, our professional relations and advert to 
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Pervate mattors, I shall be gled to talk with you in my own 


‘which state he remamed ell day , 20 that Tom, after trying hum 
once or twice with mdrfferent conversation, felt a dehossy m 
obtrading hamself upon hus thoughts, and asd no mare 

‘He would not have had lewure to say much, bad his new 
mend been ever so loquacious for firet of all Mr Pookmuf 
ealled hum down to stand upon the top of ins portmantesn snd. 
ropretont ancient staturs the-o, until such time an xt would 
consent to be. locked, and then Mise Camrty called hum to 
come end cord hurtrunk, and then Miss Merey sent for hum to 
‘ome and mend her box. ‘and then he wrote the fallest posnble 
canis for all the Inggage and then he voluntetred to carry 1 
all down-stairs and after that to seo at safely carnod on & 
couple of barrows to the old finge-post at the end of the lane , 
‘and then to mind rt tll the coach came up _In short, bis day’s 
‘work would have been a prutty heary one for « porter, but 
thorough good-will made nothing of tb, and as he sat upon the 
luggage at last, wanting for the Peckansffs, escorted by the new 
Pupil, to come down the lane, hus heart was light with the hopo 
of having pleared Ins bunefactor 

“I was almost afraid” sud Tom, taking a letter from his 
pocket, and wing hu fact, for he was hot with bustling about 
though tt was a cold day, “that I shouldn't have had time to 
‘white it, and that would bexe been a thousand paties postage 
from such a distance being a serious connderation, when one’s 
not righ She will be glad to ee. my hand, poor girl, and to 
hear thet Peckamf 15 as land as ever I would have ssked 
Jobn Westlook to call and seo her, aud tell her all about me by 
word of mouth, bat I was afrad he mght speah agamst Peck- 
suff to her, and make her uneaty Beudes, they ere parhoular 
people where sho 1s, and it mght have rendired her mation 
‘uncomfortable sf she had had a vint from a young man lke 
John Poor Buth'” 

‘Tom Pinch seemed » ttle cueposed to be melancholy for half 
a punute or so, but he found comfort very soon, and purmu d 
Jus rummations thus 

“Tim 2 mice man, F don’t thmk, as John used to sey (John 
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wes « nnd, merry-hearted fellow I wish he had hked Peck- 


free fellow, as hors, I never saw Why, we wero companions 
duectly, and he a relation of Peckwmff’s too, and a clevor, 
dashing youth who nught cut his way through the world avif 
at were a cheeso' Here he comes wlule the words are on my 
ips,” saad Tom“ walang down the lane as 2f the lane belonged 
to lum” 

In truth the new pupil, not st all cisconcerted ky the honour 
of having Miss Mercy Pucksxff on ius arm, or by the affection 
ate acheux of that young lady, approached as Mr Pmch spoke, 
followed by Miss Chanty and Mr Pucksmif As the coach ap- 
peared at the same moment, Tom lost no time m entreating 
the gentleman last mentioned, to us dertake the delwery of hus 
letter 

“Oh!” sad Mr Pecksutff, glancing st the sapersonphon 
“For your master, Thomas Yes, oh yos, rb shall be debvered, 
Mr Pimch Maka your mind eaty upon thet soore She shall 


proms 
patronege, that Tom felt he had esked » great deal (thw hed 
not occurred to ius mod before), and thanked hrm ennestly 
‘The Miss Pecksnsffs, accordg to a custom they had, were 
amused beyond desompton, at the mention of Mr Puch’s 
mater Oh the fnght! ‘The bare xdes of a Mus Pinch! Good 
heavens! 

‘Tom was greatly pleased to seo them vo merry, for be took 
at as a token of ther favour, and good-humoured regard 
‘Therefore he laughed too and rubbed his hands, and wished 
‘them a pleasant journey snd safe return, and was quite brisk 
‘ven when the cosch had rolled away with the clivo-branches 
1m the boot and the family of doves msde, ho stood waving hr 
hend and bowmg so much gratafled by the unusually courteous 
demeanour of the young ladies, that ho was quite rogardless, 
for the moment, of Martin Obuzslewit, who stood leaning 
thoughtfally agamst the finger post, and who after dieponng 
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of tos far charge had hardly hfted hws eyes from the 


‘The perfect mlence which ensued upon the bnetle and da- 
parture of the coach, together with the sharp ax of the wintry 
‘afternoon, roused them both at the same time They turned, 
‘ee by mutual consent, and moved off, arm-m-arm 

“How melancholy you sre'” sud Tom, “what m the 
mantter ?”? 

“Nothing worth mpeakmg of,” sud Martin “Vory little 
more than was the matter yesterdsy, and moch more, I 
hope, than will be the matter to-morrow I'm out of spurits, 
Pinch ” 


Well,” oned ‘Tom, “now do you know I am im capital 
spunta to-day, and scarcely ever felt mare disposed to be good 


‘to wnite to me, was it not?” 
* Why, yer,” sad Martin carelesaly , “I should have thought 
he would have had enough to do to enjoy humself, without 
you, Pinch * 
« Just whet I felt to be so very hikely,” Tom rejomed , “bat 
no, he keeps bis word, and says, ‘My dear Pmch, I often thmk 
Gf you,’ and all sorts of land snd conmderato thmgs of thet 


“Ho must be « devsbsh good-natured fellow,” sad Martm, 
somewhat pectshly “because he can't mean that, you 
iknow” 

[don’t suppote he can, eh?” saxd Tom, looking wietfully 
m his companion’s fece “He says 20 to please me, you 
‘thrak?” 

“Why, 1s 1 bkely,” reyomed Marta, with grester eamestoess, 
“ that a young man newly escaped from thus kennel of a place, 
and frech to othe debshie of beag hu» ova masher m Tas 
doa, on evo mach leware or mchnsaoa to thal favourably 

of suythung or anybody he has loft bohund hum here? I pat 
‘to you, Punch, us xt natural ? ” 

After « short reflection, Mr Pinch rephed, m » more subitood 
tone, that to be sure xt was unreasonable to expect any such 
‘thing, and that be hed no doubt Martin knew bert 

Of course I know best,” Martin observed 

“Yeo, I feel thi,” sud Mr Puch maldly “I said 00” 
And when he bad made ths reyomder, they fell into a blank 
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telence again, which Insted untal they reached home by which 
‘me xb was dark 
Now, Mus Ohanty Peckunff, m consderstion of the m- 
convenence of oxrying them wrth her m tho coach, and the 
amposniahty of proserymg them by ariafias? means, until the 
famaly’s return, had set forth, m s couple of plates, the frag- 
ments of yesterday's feast In virtue of winch hberal axrange- 
ment, thoy had the hapganess to find awaiting thera m tho 
peelour two chaotio heaps of the remams of lash nights 
leannre eoonring of cerlan fimy bts of orenges, ome 
» various durupted mawes of the geo- 
Jopaal cake and several nurs eaplan’s tarate That chase 
Liquor m which to steep these danties mght not be wuntang, 
the remans of the two bottles of currant wme had been poured 
together and corked with a curl-paper 00 that every material 
was at band for making quite a heavy mght of 1$ 
‘Martan Oburziewrt behold these roystermg preparations with 
infimte contempt, and stimnng the fire mto a blaso (to the 
destruction of Mr Pecksnff's coals), ext moodily down 


tab and all, into Mr Peckmfts parlour, and could have seen 
‘Tom Pinch as he eat on Meroy Pockmufi’s stool, with his plato 
ana glase before hum, he could not have faced 14 out, though 1m. 
hus surhest mood, but must have smiled good-temperodly Tho 
perfect and entire eatixfaction of ‘Tom , hus surpasmng &pprect- 

Von of the haaky sandwiches, whuch crembled im bis mouth 
‘Ihe saw-dust,, the unspeakable reich wrth which he swallowed 
‘the thin wine by drops, and smacked his hps as though 1 wero 
so rich and generous that to lose an atom of ste fruity flavour 
‘were s mz , the look with which he peused somotumes, with hs 
glass in us hand, propoung mlent toasts to homeelf , and the 
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Bome men would bave slapped him on the back, and pledged 
him in a bumper of the currant wine, though it had been the 
eharpest vinegar—ay, and Eked its fiavour too; some would 
Ihave seized him by his houest hsod, and thanked him for the 
Jesson that his simple nature tanght them. Some would havo 
Janghod with, and others woutd have leughed at him ; of which 
last class was Martin Chuzslewit, who, unable to restrain him- 
self, at last laughed loud and long. 

“"Tha¥s right,” eaid Tom, nodding spprovingly. “Choor up! 
‘Thats capital !” 

‘At which encouragement, young Martin leughed again ; and 
‘said, a8 noon as he had breath and gravity enough : 

“T never siw such s fellow as you are, Pinch.” 


of the world, and you have soon & good deal, I dare say?” 

rll for my time of lif,” rejoined Maria, drawing 
hia chair still nearer to the fire, and spreading hia feet out on 
the fender Dome ei I ecat lk openly to somebody, 


“Dol” ‘Tom “1 shall take it an being very friendly of 


“['m not in your way, am I?” inquired Martin, glancing 
down at Mr. Pinch, who was by this time looking wt the fire 
cover his log. 

“Nob at all!” cried Tom. 

“You mnst know, then, to make short of a long story,” said 
Martin, beginning with a kind of offort, an if tho revelation 
‘were not agreeable to him: “that I have been bred up from 
childhood with groat expectations, and have always been taught 
to believe that I should be, one day, very rich. So I should 
have been, but for certain brief reasona which I am going to 
tell you, and which have led to my being disinherited.” 

“By your father?” inquired Mr. Pinch, with open eyes. 

“By my grandfather. I have had no parente these many 
years. Scarcely within my remembrance” 

“Neither have 1,” mid Tom, toushing the yousg man’s 
band with his own and timidly withdrawing it again, “Dear 
mal” 


“Why as to thst you know, Pinch,” pursued the other, stir. 
Ting the fre again, and speaking in his rapid, off-hand way: 
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‘ifs all very night and proper to be fond of parents when we 
have them, and to bear them m remembrance after they're 
dead,3f you have ever known anything of them But as I 
never did know anything shout mune personally, you know, why 
Teas’ bo experted to bo very eentunestal sbost ‘em And f 
am not that’s the truth” 

‘Mr Puch was just thea lookiog thoughtfully ab the bars 
Bub on bus companon pausmug in this place, he started, 
and sad “Oh! of course” and composed hmnself to hsten 


agama 

“In a word,” aud Martm, “I have been bred and reared all 
my Info by thus grandfather of whom I have just spoken Now, 
‘he has a great many good pots, there 1s no doubt bout that, 
Fil not disguise the fact from you, but he has two very great 
faalts, winch are the staple of his bad mde In the first place, 
‘he has the most confirmed obstinacy of character you ever met 
‘with many human creature In the second, he 11 most abom- 
amably eelfish ” 

«Ta he ndeed?” erred Tom 

“Jn thove two respects,” retumed the other,“there never 
wa such ® man I have often heard from thovw who know, 
that they have been, time out of mnd, the faslmga of our 
family, and I bebeve there’s some truth m it But I can’t 
tay of my own knowledge All J have to do, you know, 18 to 
be very thankful that they haven't descended fo me, end to be 
very careful that I don ¢ conteact em” 

"To be sure,” sad Mr Pinch “Very proper” 

“Well, mz,” resamed Martin, stirnng the fire once more, end 
drawing bus char still closer to rt, “hns selfishucss makes bum 
exactng, you see, and us obstinacy makes him resolute m bis 
exactions The consequence 1s that he has always exacted a 
‘great deel from me in the way of respect, and submission, and 
self-demual when bis wishes were in quostion, and 00 forth I 
have borne a great deel from him, because I have been under 
obhgations to hun (if one oan ever be anid to be under obliga- 
‘tions to one’s own grandfather), and because I have been really 
attached to him, but we have had a great msny quarrels for 
all that, for I could not accommodate myself to his ways very 
oftan——not ont of the least reference to myself you under 
stand, but becanso—” he stammered here, and war rather st 
e 
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“T needn't tslas far the pence aaperoola iat ‘Now, 1 
‘coome to the cream of my story, and the occasion of my being 
here. 1am in love, Pinch.” 

‘fr. Pinch looked up into his face with inereased interest. 
“Lasy I am ip Jove. I am in love with one of the mont 


‘There is nothing very selfish in thst love, I think?” 

“Belflah!” cried Tom. “You have ected nobly. To love 
‘er aa Te sare you, and oot comseraton for her sabe 

‘of dependence, not even to discloso——” 

 Whatare you talking about, Pinch ?” said Martin, pettishly: 
“don’t make yourself ridiculous, my good fellow! What do 
you meso by not disclosing?” 

“1 beg your pardon,” answered Tom. “I thought you meant 
that, oe I woulda’t have ssid it.” 

“If I did't tell her ¥ loved hor where would be the we of 
my being in love? * ssid Martin: “nnless to keep myself in = 

state of worry and verstion? 

“That's trae,” Tom answered. “Well! I can gues what 
she asid when you told her,” be added, glancing at Martin's 
bandsome face. 


“Why, not ezastly, Pinch,” he rejoined, with a alight frown: 
“peaunse he has some girlish notions about dnty and grati- 
ade, and all the rest of it, which are rather hard to fathom ; 
but io the main you aro right, Hor heart was mine, I found.’ 

“Jasb what I supposed,” said Tom. “Quite nataral!” and, 
in his groat satisfaction, ho took a long sip out of his wine- 


“Although I hed conducted myself from the first with the 

‘utmost clscumspection,” parsuod Martin, “I had not managed 

aunties o wll but that my grandee, who i full of falouny 
dixtrust, suspected me Ho mid 
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framed and educated to be hus only duantarseted and fa:thfol 
eompamon when he should have disposed of me in marriage to 
tas heert's content Upon that, I took fire immechately, and 
told him that with his good leave I would dispose of myself rm 
maxnage, and would rather not be knocked down by hmm or any 
other aushoneer to any badder whomsoever ” 

‘Mr Pinch opened hus eyes wider and looked ab the fire hander 
‘than he had done yet 

You may be sure,” amd Martan, “that this nettled hun, and 
that he began to be the very reverse of complimentary to 
myself Internew succeeded internew, words engendered 
‘words, as they always do, and the upshot of rt was, that I was 
‘to renounce her, or be renounced by him Now you must bear 
‘m mand, Pinch, that I am not only desperately fond of her (for 
though she 1s poor, her beauty and intellect would reflect great 
‘credit on anybody, I don’t care of what pretenmons, who mught 
‘become her husband), but that a chef mgredient in my compo: 
partebeny earner ih 

eee,” waggestd Tom m pefech good frth Bat the 
Pichimen lie +e reoetved as expected for the 
young man mmediately rejomed, with some umitation, 
‘fellow you are, Pinch!” 
“1 bog your pardon,” said Tom, “I thought you wanted a 


“T didn't want that word,” he rejomed “I told you obsta~ 
nacy was no part of my character, did I not? Twas going to 
say, f you had given me leave, that a chref ingredient m my 
composition 1s moat detormined firmness ” 

“Oh!” cred Tom, screwmg up hus mouth, and noddsog 
“You, yea, T 200!” 

“And bemg firm,” parsued Martin, “of course I was not 
gomg to yield to him, or give way by so much as the thousandth 
part of an inch” 

“No, no,” snd Tom 

“On the contrary, the more he urged, the more I was 

to oppose hum ” 

“To be suro'* smd Tom 

“Very well,” rejoned Marten, throwing bumsclf beck xn hus 
char, with « careless wave of both hands, as if the subject 
were quite settled, and nothmg mare sould bo ead about it 
“There u an end of the matter, and here aro T! ; 

¥ 
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“Such an excellent man,” interposed Tom, rabbing his hands : 
“po he is, You wore quite right.” 
“Why bot oo arueh on that atcouat if the truth must bo 


‘ongagoment 
telling you shont, i Lkely to bo» tleraby long ona; for nat 
her prospects, nor mine, are very beight ; and of course 
Sell nod Dea of mareing untd Tam eel able 9 Go sn i 
‘would never do, you know, for me to be plunging myself into 
‘poverty and shabbinees and love in ane room up three pair of 
ataira, and all that sort of thing.” 
“To say nothing of her,” remarked Tom Pinch, in alow voice. 
“Exactly 20,” rejoined Martin, rising to warm his back, aod 
leaning agzinst the chimmey-piecs. “To say nothing of her. 
At the sume time, of oonrse it’s not very bard upon her to be 
obliged to yield to the necossity of the caso: first, becatise abo 
‘Yovea me very much ; and secondly, because I have sacrificed a 
great deel on her account, and might have done mush better, 
‘twas avery long time before Tom mid “Certainly; 20 
long, that he might bave taken a napin the interval, but he did 
say it at last. 
* Now, there is one odd ovincidense connected with this love- 
story,” said Martin, “which beings it toanend. You remember 
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what you told me last night a» we were coting ere, about 
your pretty Visitor in the church ?” 

“Barely ¥ dey” ald Tom, rsing from his soo, aod senting 
himeeif in tho chair from which the other had lately risen, thet 
ho might eee his face. “ Undoubtedly.” 

Phat was sho.” 

4] knew what you were going to aay,” crled Tom, looking 
fvedly b him, and epeaking very matty.“ You dow’ tel me 
oo! 


“That was she,” reposted the young man, “ After what I 
have heard from Peckmiff, I have no dunbt that ahe came and 
‘went with my grandfather. Don't you drink too much of that 
sour wine, or you'll have a ft of some sort, Pinch, I see.” 

“It is not very wholesome, I am afraid,” said Tom, petting 
down the empty glasi he had for some time held. “So that 
‘was she, was it?” 

‘Martin nodded assent: and adding, with a restless impatience, 
that if he had been s few days earlier he would have seen her ; 
and that now she might be, for anything he knew, hundreds of 
miles away; threw himself after s few turns across the room, 
into a chair, and chafed like s spoilt child, 

‘Tom Pinch’s heart was very tender, and he could not bear to 
veo the most indifferent person in distress ; still less one who 
had awakened an interest in him, and who regarded him (either 


gave his young friend the best counsel and comfort that 
ocurred to him. 


“ All will be well in time,” said Tom, “I have no doubt ; and 


me how natural and right it is thet it should be. What nover 
rsx mmooth yet,” eaid Tom, with « smile, which despite the 
‘omeliness of hie face, was pleasanter to seo than many a proud 
besaty's brightest glance: “what never ran smooth yet, can 
hardly be expected to change its charaoter for us; 90 we must 
‘take it as we find it, and fashion it into the very best shape we 
can, by patiance and good-hamour. I have no power at all; I 
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needn't tell you that; bot I have an excellent will; and if I 
sould ever be of use to you, in may way whatever, how very 
led I should be!” 

“Thank you,” exid Martin, shaking his hand. “You're « 
g00d fellow, upon my word, and epeak very Kindly. Of cours 
you know,” he added, after a mament’s pause, es be drew his 
chair towards the fire egsin,“I should not hesitate to avail 
aynelf of your services if you could help me at all; but mercy 
onus!” Here he rampled his hair impatiently with his hand, 
and looked at Tom as i# he took it rather ill that he was not 
somebody else: “you might es well be « tossting-fork or = 
frying-pan, Pinch, for any help you can rendex me.” 

“ Except in the inclination,” said Tom, gently. 

“Ob! to be sure, I meant that, of courte, If ielination 
went for anything, I ahouldn’t want help. I tell you what 


re ‘though, if you will, and st the present moment 


‘You won't mind my going to sleop, if I can?” 

Not at all?” cried Tom, 

“Then begin as soon as you Hie. You noodn't leave off 
when you see mo getting drowsy (unlees you feel tired), for it’s 
lene fo wako gradually to the sounds gain ‘Did you ever 

“No, I never tried that,” esid Tom. 

“Well! You can, you know, one of these days when we're 
Roth in the right humour. Don't mind leaving me in the dark. 
Look sharp!” 

‘Mr. Pinch lost no time in moving away ; and in minute or 
two returned with oue of the precious volames from the shelf 
‘Peride his bed, Martin hed in the moan time made himeel? ox 
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‘before the fire a temporary sofa of three chairs with Mercy's 
stool for a pillow, and lying down af fall length upon it. 

“ Dan't be too load, please,” he ssid to Pinch. 

No, 20,” said Tom. : 

“You're sure you're not cold?” 

« Not ab all!” cried Tom. 

“T am quite ready, thea.” 

Mr, Pinch accordingly, after turning over the leaves of his 
book with aa much oare as if they wore living and highly 
cherished creatures, made his own selection, and began to read, 
Before ba had completed fifty lines, his friand was moring. 

“Poor fellow!” said Tom, softly, as ho strotched out his 
head to peep at him over the backs of the chairs. He is very 
young to have so much trouble. How trasttal and generous in 
him to bestow all this camfidense in me. And that was she, 
was it?” 

But suddenly remembering their oompsct, he took up the 
poem at the place where he had left off, and wont on roading; 
always forgetting to snuff the candle, until ite wick looked like 
a mushroom. He gredually became #0 much interested, thas 
ie quite forgot to replenish the fro; end wan only reminded of 
his neglect by Martin Churzlowit starting up after the lapse of 
‘sn hour or #0, and erying with a shiver: 

“Why, it’s nearly out, I declare! No wonder I dreamed of 
being frosen. Do call for aome coals, What a fellow you are, 
Pinch!” 


OHAPTER VII. 


IN WHICH 4B. CHEVY SLYMR ASUMTS THE INDEPENDENCE OF 
HQ SF(RIT; AND THR BLUE DRAGON LOSES 4 LOG. 


‘Mann began to work at the grammarschool noxt morning, 
with po much vigour and expedition, thet Mr. Piuch had new 
‘easau to do bomage to the nataral endowments of that young 
geatloman, and to acknowledge his infinite superiority to him- 
self. The new pupil received Tom's compliments very gra- 
siouly ; and having by this time conceived a real regard for 





friendship, or what passes for it, the old axiom is reversed, and 
like clings to unlike more than to like. 

‘Thoy were both very bury on the afternoon succeeding the 
femily’sdepartnre: Martin with the grammar-school: and Tom 
iu belancing certain receipt of rents, and dedusting Mr, Peck- 
mifa commission from the same; in which abstruse employ- 
‘mout he was much distracted by « habit his new friend had of 
whistling aloud, while he was drawing. , Ting re nab 8 Kile 


from the doorway, in » manner that was at once waggieh, con- 
ciiatory, and exprossive of approbation. > 
“1 am not industrious myself, gents both,” asid the bead, 
“but I know how to approciate that quality in others. I wish 
1 may tora gray ond ugly, if it imn’t, in my opinion, next to 
genius, oue of the vary charmingest qualities of the human 
Tnind, " Upon my soul,I am grateful to my friend Peckmmiff for 
helping mo to the contomplation of such « delicious pictare as 
you present, You remind moof Whittington, afterwards thrice 


I am not attached to the feline species. My nameis Tigg ; how 
do you do? * 
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‘Martin looked to Mr. Pinch for an explanation ; aud Tom, 
qiho bad never in is lite act epes on Me. Tigg befor, looked to 
that gentleman himself. 

“Chery Syme?” eid Mr. Teg, nterrogatiely, ond Kiming 
hhis left hand io token of friendahip. “You will understand 
me when I say that I am the scctedited agent of Ohsvy 
that I am the ambassador from the court of Chiv? take 

“ Hoyday !” asked Martin, starting at the montion of a name 
he knew. “ Pray what docs he want with me?” 

“if your namo is Pinch,” Mr. Tigy began. 

16 i not” aid Marti checking himself “That is Mr. 


“If that is Mr, Pinch,” cried ‘Tig, Kissing his hand again, 
and heginniag to follow his head into the room, “he will 
permit me to say that I greatly exteom and respect his oharso- 
er, which has boon most highly commended to me by my friend 
Pechmiff; and that I deeply appreciate bis talent for the 

organ, notwithstanding thst I do not, if I may use the expros- 
tian, grind, myself. If that is Mr. Pinch, I will venture to 
xpeue a hope that Teo him well and that hei nftoring no 
‘inconvenience from the easterly wind?” 

“Thank you, said Tom. “I am very well.” 

“That isa comfort” Me. Digg rewined.. Then,” ho 
shielding his Lips with the palm of his hand, and spplyivg them 
close to Mr, Pinch’s ear, “I have come for the letter.” 

“For the letter,” said Tom, aloud. “ What letter?” 

“The letter,” whispered Tigg, in the samo cactious manner 
es before, “which my friend Peskmiff addressed to Chevy 
Slyme, Esquire, and left with you.” 

“He didn’t leave any letter with mo,” raid Tom. 

“Hush!” cried the other. “It’s all the same thing, though 
not so delicately done by my friend Pecksuiff as I could have 

“The money!” cried Tom, quite scared. 

“Exactly 00,” said Mr. Tigg. With which he rapped Tom 
twice or thrice upon the breast and nodded several times, as 
though he wonld say, that he saw they understood each other; 
that it was unnecessary to mention the circumstance before 
third person ; and that he would take it ax a particuler favour 
if Tom would slip the amount into his hand, ea quietly as 
‘possible. 
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Mr. Pinch, however, was 20 vory much astounded by this (to 
him) inexplicable deportment, that he at onca opealy declared 
there must be como mistake, and that he had been entrusted 
‘with no commission whatover having any reference to Mr. Tigg 
ot to his friend either. Mr, Tigy received thia declaration with 
& grevo request that Mr. Pinch wonld have the goodnem to 
make it again; and on Tom's repesting it ins etl moro 
emphatic and unmistakable manner, checkod it off, sentence for 
sentence, by nodding his head solemnly at the end of each. 
‘When it had come to a close for the second time, Mr. Tigg sat 
himself down in a chair and addremsed the yomg men os 
follows: 

“Then I tell you what it is, gents both. ee Ee 


the nineteenth Seutury will readily admit of. ‘Thero in actually 
at this instant, at tho Blue Dragon in this village, an ale-house, 
observe; @ common, paltry, low-minded, clodhopping, pipe- 
smoking ale-houve; an individual, of whom it may be ssid, in 
tho language of the Post, thst nobody but himself oan in eny 
‘way come up to him ; who is detained there for his bill. Ha! 
hha! For his bill, I repeat it. For his bill. Now,” ssid Mr, 
Tez, have heard of Fox’s Book of Martyrs, 1 believe, and 
wohave heard of the Court of Requests, and the Btar Chamber ; 
‘but I fear the contradiction of no man alive ar dead, when I 
assert that my friend Chovy Slyme, being held in pawn for a 
Bill, beats any amount of cook-fighting with which I am 
aoquainted.” 

‘Martin and Mr. Pinch looked, first at each other, and afters 


surveyed them, half in despondency and half in bitterness, 
“Don't mistake mo, gents both,” he said, stretobing forth bis 
right hand, “If it bad been for anything but a bil, Y could 
bave bome it, and could still have looked upon mankind with 
some fooling of respect: but when such @ man as my friend 
lyme ia detained for a score—a thing in itself cssentially 
mean ; 2 low performance on a alate, or possibly chalked upon 
the back of » door—I do feel that ‘there is @ screw of such 
magnitude loove somewhere, that the whole framework of 
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socsety 1s shaken, and the vary first principles of thmgs can no 
Joager be teusted In short, gente both,” mad Mr Tig with a 
pasnonste foursh of his hands and head, “when # man hko 
Slyme wa detained for such » thing ss a bell, I reyect the supers 
sttions of ages, and believe nothing I don’t even beheve that 
I don’t bakeve, curse me if F do!” 

SL am very sory, Iam sare,” aud Tom after a panae «but 
Mr Peckansif axid nothmg to me about xt, and I oouldn’s act 
without ine instrocthon: Wouldnt rt be better, mr, if you 
were to go to—to wherever you came from—youreelf, sud 
remit the money to your frend?” 

“How can that be done, when I am dotamed also?” umd Mr 
Tigg, “sad when moreover, owing to the astounding, and I 
must add, guilty neghgence of my frend Peckmuf, I have no 
money for cosch-hire?” 

Tom thought of reminding the gentleman (who, no doubt, m 


Present 
reasons for abstasnmng from thus hint, he paused again, and then 
naked 


“Dad you my, mr, that you were detamed also?” 
“Come here,” sud Mr Tgg,nang “You harono objeotian 
to my opemng thes window for a mament?” 
not,” sad Tom 


“Of course I do,” cried Tom “That s Mark Tapley” 

“Mark Topley, 1 1+?” sard the gentleman “‘Then Mark 
‘Tapley had not only the great polrteness to follow me to this 
house, but 18 wasting now, to see me home agan And for that 


‘Mr Prch was not eo dismayed by tus ternblo threat, but 
that he bed vonce enough to call to Mark to come m, and up- 
ates, « summons which he #0 speedily obeyed, that almost 25 
soon a6 Tom and Mr Tigg had drawn m their heads and closed 
the window again, ho, the denounced, appeared before them 
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“Come here, Mark'* ead Mr Pinch “Good graaons met 
what's the matter between Mrs Lapen end thus gentleman?” 
“What gentleman,mr?” sud Mark “I don’t ave no gentle- 


“Oh Aun!” reyomed Mark, with an sur of osrelen defiance 
“You, Leee Aim [could ce him « bttle better, xf he'd shave 
Iumeelf, and get his haur cut” 

‘Mr Tig shook Ins head with @ feromous look, end mmote 
Yumself once upon the brosst 

“Tes no use,” seid Mark “It you knock over so mush in 
that quarter, you'll get no answer I know better ‘There's 
nothing there but and a grosey sort it 15” 

“Noy, Mark,” urged Mr Pinch, mterposmg to prevent 
‘hostelthes, “tell me what I ask you “You'renot out of temper, 
hope?” 

Out of tamper, or!” ened Mark, with «grim, “why no, 
‘there's a little eredst—not muh~m berng jolly when euch 
fellows as um = gomg about ike roaring bons if there 1 
any breed of lions, at lesst, as is all roar and mane What 1 
there between hun and Mrs Lupin, ar? ‘Why, there's & rooro 

Mr 


detwoen hmm and Mrs Lupm And I thok Mre Lupin lete 
lum ond lus fnend off very easy m not charging ’em double 
rice ‘8 disgrace to the Dragon That's my opinion 


comeaand stope with usanddoesthesame The running of bale 
ancommon enongh, Mr Pauch , st an" that as we object to, 1's 
the ways of thia chap Nothing’s good enough for hm, all 
the women 1s dying for him he thinks, ad is over-pad sf he 
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winks at ‘em; and sll the men was mado to be ordered about 
by him, This not being aggravation enough, he says this 
morning to me, in his usual osptivating way, ‘ We're going to- 
night, my man,’ ‘Are you, sir?’ saye I. ‘Pocheps you'd like 
the till got ready, sir?? ‘Oh no, my man,’ he says; ‘you 
needn't mind that. Fl give Peckeniff order to sco to that’ 
In reply to which, the Dragon makes answer, ‘ Thaokee, sir, 
you're very kind to honour us to far, but as we don't know any 
Particular good of yon, and you don’t travel with luggage, and 
Mr, Pecknif ant at home (which perbape you mayo’ bappen 
to be aware of, sir), wo prefer something more 
factory ;? and that's where the matter stands, And Task? 
ssid Hr. Tepley, pinting, in conctsion, to Mr. Tig, with bis 
hat, “any lady or gentleman, possessing ordinary atrength of 
auld o my, whetberbe's disagreeable ooking chap or not!" 
“Let me inguire,” waid Martin, interposing between this 
gandid pooch end the delves of some bigbimng anatbewe by 


“In point of money, sir, very little,” anvword Mark, 
“Only just turned of three pounds. But it an't that; it's 


wae PST Hd wn wo bar,” id Martin, “Pinch, » 

“What init? ” asked ‘Tom, retiring with him to a cornet of 
the room, 

“Why, simply—I am ashamed to may—that thie Mix. Blymo 
isarclation of mine, of whom Inover heard anything pleasaut 
and that I don't want him bere just now, and think he would 
‘be cheaply got rid of, perhape, for three or four pounds, You 
Lavon't enough money to pay this bill, I euppose ?” 

‘Tom ebook his head to an extent that left no doubt of his 
entire sincerity. 

“That's unfortunate, for I am poor too; and in case you bad 

had it, Pd have borrowed it af you. But if we told this land- 
Indy we would soe her paid, I suppose that would answer the 
same purpose 2” 
“Oh dear, yea!” said Tom, “She knows me, bless you !” 
“Then, let us go down st once and tell her 60; for the 
sooner we are rid of their company the better. As yon have 
conducted the conversation with this gentleman hitherta, per 
haps you'll tell him what we purpose doing ; will you?” 


high peincipo that euros Nobe felt with Natore's Nobs and 
‘tene greatness of soul sympathised with true greatness of 
saith ve It proved to him, he sald, that like 


sion at the street-door of the Iapol of Mr. Pinch’s cost, as 6 
security against further interruption; and entertained that 
gentleman with some highly improving discourse until they 
reached the Dragon, whither they were closely followed by 
‘Mark and the new pupil. 


Mz Sime bad once bee in his way, the chase! of swag, 

putting forth bis protensions, boldly, as man of 
{Stine thote and most undoubted promise, Tho stook-i-teade 
‘requisite to set up an amateur in this department of business in 
‘very wight, and easily got together ; « telok of the nose aud a 
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curl of the lip euffiment to compound « tolerable sneer, berg 
ample provimon for any engency But,m en emi hour, ths 
off-shoot of the Chumlow:t trunk, being lary, and ill qualifled 
for any regular pursut, and having dismpated auch means nahe 
‘ever powsoseed, had formally estabbshed umself as ¢ professor 
‘of Taste for « livelihood and findmg, too late, that something 


hum, swelled into a Man by contrast 
“Chiv,” sud Mr Tigg, clappmg bum on the back, “my 
frend Peckansf not bemg at hom, J have arranged our trifling 
Piece of bunnoss with Mr Pinch and frend Mr Pinch and 
end ar ‘Ohevy Slyme' Oh, Mr Pinch and fnend!” 
'Theee are le carounstxnces in which to be mntroduced 
to sega Chevy Slyme, tamung hw» bloodshot eyes 
towards Tom Pmch “I am the most musorable man m the 
‘world, I beheve!” 

‘Tom begged he wouldnt mention st and findmg him m 
eandston, retired, after an awkward paus followed by 
‘Martn Bat Mr Tigg 00 urgently conjand them, by coughs 
snd mgna, to remain in the shadow of the door, that they 


E 


aspect mmmechately 
© Obliged to two strangcrs for « tavern trl, ch!” repeated 
‘Mr Slyme, efter « sulky spplostion to hus gius “Very 
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pretty! And crowds of unpostors, the while, becoming famous 
man who are no more on a level with me than—Tigg, 1 teke 
you to witness thet I am the most persecuted bound on the face 

‘of the earth ” 
‘With a whine, not unhke the ory of the smmal he named, m 
ta lowest state of humshon, he raised his glass to his mouth 
He found some encouragement in rb, for when he set 


Birag that now the fame was come when they would seo Chi 
10 hye great 

we hashay laughed Me Syme  Obliged to two strangers 
for a tavern full Yet I think I’ve a nch uncle, Tig, who could 
buy up the uncles of fifty strangers? Have I, or have I not? 
T come of a good family, I believe? Dol, ordolnot? I'm 
not = man of common capeaity or accomplishments, I think 
Am I, or am E not?* 

“You are the Amencan aloe of the human race, wy dem 
Chie,” aud Mr Tigg, “which only blooms once im & hundred 
years!” 

“Hs, ha, ha!” laughed Mr Slyme, agam “Obbged to two 
strangers for a tavern billt I' Obhged to two architect's 
apprentices Fellows who measure earth with 1ron chains, and 
‘build houses hike bmoklayers Give me the names of those two 
apprentices How dare they oblige me!” 

‘Mr ‘Tigg was quite lost im admuaton of this noble train 
Ins friend’s charscter , as he made known to Mr Pinch 1n a neat 
Kittle ballet of action, spontanconsly mvented for the parpose 

“Pil let ’em know, and Pil let ali men know,” cried Chevy 
Alyme, “that Pm none of the mean, grovelling, tame characters 
they meet with commonly I bare an mdependent spirit I 
havo a heart that swells m my bosom 1 have s saul that ses 
supenor to base consderatona” 

“Oh Ohv, Chiv,” murmured Mr Tigg, “you have nobly 
andependent nature, Ohiv!” 

“You go and do your duty, ar,” aud Mr Slyme, angnly, 
and borrow money for travelling expenses, and whoever you 
borrow it of, Jet “em know that I possoss « hanghty spot, and 
a proud spint, and have mnfernally finely-touched chorda in my 
nature, which won't brook patronage Do you heer? ‘Tell ‘em 
T hate ‘em, and that that’s the way I preserve my self-respect, 


hand that fed ham in his need, yot our enough to bite and 
tear 1b m tho dari, with these apt closmg words, Mr Slymo 
fell forward with hus head upon the table, and so declmod ito 
1 sodden 


You are not gowg, Mr Pinch ? ‘saad Tig 

“Thank you,” answered Tom “Yes Don't come down” 
“Do you know that I should lke one httle word m pnvate 
with you, Mr Pinch?” ead Tigg, following him “Quo minute 


“Oh, certunly rephod Tom, “xf you really with 1” Bo he 
sccompamed Mr ‘Tigg to the retreat m question on arnving ab 
‘which place that gentleman took from his het what seemed to 
‘be the foan! remains of an antediluvan pocket-handkerchief, 
and wiped hw eyes therewith 
fe Oe Dave ab Debield tao thon deg," oand Mr Ties, “ms 


wwourable ight 
“Don's mention that,” euid Tom, “I beg” 
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“Bus you have wot,” oried Tig. “I must persist in that 
opinion,” If you conld have seen mo, Mr, Pinch, st the head of 
ny regiment cn the ooest of Afi, charging in the form of'« 
hollow square, with the women and children and the regimental 
Plato-chest in the centre, you would not have known me for the 
same man, You would have respected me, sir.” 

aan. 


and conseq: 
plctare as Mr, Tig could have desired. 

“But no matter!” asid that gentleman. “‘The edhool-boy 
‘writing home to his parents wnd describing the milk-and-watar, 
sald, ‘ This ia indood weakness.’ I repeat that assertion in refer- 
‘¢n00 to myself at the present moment: and I ask your pardon, 
Sir, you have seen my friend Slyme? ” 

“No doubt,” aaid Mr. Pinch. 

“Bir, yon have been impressed by my friend Blyme? ” 

“Not vory pleseantly, I must sey,” suswerod Tom, after a 
Bete hesitation, 

“I am grieved but nob surprised,” cried Mr. Tigg, detaining 
‘kim with both hands, to hear that you have eame to that con- 
clusion ; for it is myown. But, Mr. Pinch, thongh I am arough 
and thoughtless man,T can honour Mind. I honour Mind in 
following my friend. To you of all men, Mr. Pinch, I havo » 
right to make appeal on Mind’s bebalf, when it has not the art 
to push its fortape in the world. And so, six—not for myself, 
‘who have no claim upon you, but for my crushed, my sensitive 
and independant friend, who has—I ask the loan of three half- 
crowns. I sak you for the loan of threo half-crowns, distinctly, 
and without a blush. I ask it, almost ase right. Aod when I 


mo more. All Tom’s worldly wealth until next quarter. 


day. 
“Stay!” oried Mr. Tigg, who had watched this 

keoenly. “I was just about to say, that for the convenience of 
posting you had better make it gold. Thank you. A general 
Sirectioa, T suppowo, to Mr. Pinsh, af Mr. Poskmit's wil Ad 
you” 
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“That'l] find me," emd Tom “You had better put Require 
to Mr Pecksnf"'s name,if youplesss Direct to me, you know, 
at Soth Pecksnif’s, 

“ At Beth Peckemff's, Eequre,” repeated Mr Tigg, taking an 
exact note of rt with a stumpof pencil “Wa sud tins week, I 
behove?” 

“Yes or Monday will do,” observed Tom 

“No, no, I beg your pardon Monday will of do,” aad Mr 
‘Teg “If wo stipulated for thie week, Saturday 1s the latest 
day Dad we stipulate for tha week ¢” 

“Biase you are oo yarboular shout 1," md Tom, “I thnk 
wo did” 

Mr Tigg added this condrtion to lus memorandum , read the 
entry over to humself with « severe frown, and that the trans 
schon might be the more correct and bunpese-like, appended 
‘us unttaais to the whole That done, he assured Mr Pinch 

that everything was now perfectly regular , and, after equeenng 
hus band with great fervour, departed 

‘Tom entertained enough suspiaon that Marhn mght possibly 
farm hy teri te 8 nto ender ie dro 1 won 

the company t gentleman for ti Prosent nf 
due view he took e few tarha up and down the oki 
and did not re-enter the house until Mr Tigg and his fmend 
had quitted 16, and tho new pupal and Mark were watching ther 
departure from one of the windows 

“J was just a saying, mr, thet of one could hve by +t,” 
observed Mark, pomtang after ther late guests,“ that would be 
the sort of wernce for me Watang on such indinduals 03 
them, would be better than grave-digging, mr 

“And staymg here would be better than exther, Mark,” 
rephed Tom “So take my edvice, and continue to swim 
‘eanly n smooth water” 

“186 too Inte to take xtnow, sr,” saad Mark “I bave broke 


4 shall go up to London, ar” 
What to be?” scked Mr Pinch 

“Well! I don’t know yet, mr Notinng turned up that day 
opened my md to you, as was at all likely to suit me All 
‘them trades T thought of was = doal too jolly , there was no 


crodit at all to be gotin any of ‘em 1 must look for »: 
gotan any ‘Sprvate 
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weerice, I suppose, ax I might be brought out strong, perhape, 
2 8 serious family, Mr Punch ” 

Perhaps you mght come out rather too strong for a serious 
family’s taste, Mark” 

“That's posmble, mr If I could get nto » wicked famuly, I 
mught do myself justoe but the difficulty 1s to make sure of 
‘one’s ground, becanse a young man can't very well advert 
that bo wante a place, and wages an t 20 muoh an object aan 
wioked stavation , can he, ar?” 

“Why, no,” amd Mr Pinch, “I don’t thank he can” 

«An envious famuly,” pursued Mark, with » thoughtfel face , 
“ora quatrelsome family, or « mabeious famly, or even a good 
out-and-out mean family, would open » field of acton as I 
might do something in The man a8 would bave swted me of 
all other men was that old gentleman as was took ill here, for 
he really was a trying customer Hows’ever, I must wat snd 
ee what turns up, ar, and hope for the worst” 

“Yon are determined to go, then?” sud Mr Pinch 

“My box 1s gone, already, ax, by the waggon, and I'm gong 
‘to walk on to-morrow mornmg, and get « lift by the day coach 
when it overtakes me So I wish you good-b'ye, Mr Pinch— 
and you too, sir,—and all good luck and bappunens'™ 

They both returned Ine greeang Janghungly, and walked 
home arm-in-arm Mr Pinch mpartng to bis now frend, as 
they went, much further particularsof Mark Tspley’s whnmsaoal 
‘reatlesaness as the roader 1s already soquainted with 

Tn the mean time Mark, having a shrewd notion thet Ins 
rmustrosa was m very low spunta, and that he ould not exactly 
‘answer for the consequences of any lengthened tete-a-tete in 


of healths end chuking of mugs At length the houto was 
closed for the might and there bemg now no help for tt, Mark 
put the best face he could upon the matter, end walked dog- 
godly to the bardoor 

“If 1 look at her,” sud Mark to himself, “I'm doue I foel 
thas Pm a gang fast” 

“You havo come at last,” sud Mrs Lapm 


‘TOO GOOD TO BEAR, it 


Ay, Mark sald: There be was. 
“And you are determined to leave us, Mark?” oried Mra, 


Lapin. 

» Yea; Lam? ssid Mack; keeping his eyes hand upon 
eT hough porrued the landlady, with cugnging 
$ With a mont 
‘hesitation, “that you had bean—fond—of the Dragon ?” 

“Bo I am,” ssid Mark, 

“Then,” parsued the hostess: and it really was not an 
‘cmnatural inquiry : “why do you desert ft?” 

‘But ashe gave no manner of answer to this question; not 
‘even on {ts being repeated; Mrs, Lupin put hie money into 
his hand, and asked him—not unkindly, quite the conteary-— 
‘what he would take? 

Tt is proverbial that there aro certain things whieh flesh and 
blood cannot bear. Such question as this, propounded in 
such a manner, at such a tme, and by such a person, proved 
(st least, as far as Mark’s flesh and blood were concemedl) to 
‘be one of them. Hoe looked up in spite of himself directly ; 
and having onoe locked up, there was no looking down again ; 
for of all ‘the tight, planap, buxom, bright-eyed, dimplo-fared 
lendiadies that ever shone on earth, there stood before him 
‘then, bodily in that ber, the very pink and pine-apple. 

“Why, I tell you what,” said Mark, throwing off all his oon- 
straint in an instant, and sewing the hostesa round the waist: 
at which she was not at all alarmed, for che kuew what a gocd 
young man he was; “if I took what I liked most, I should 
take you. If I only thought of what was best for me, I shonld 
take you. If I took what nineteen young fellows in twenty 
‘would be glad to take, and would take at any price, I should 
take you. Yes, I should,” cried Mr. Tapley, shaking his head, 
oxpressively enoughy and looking (in «momentary sje of for- 
gotfulness) rather hard at the hostess’s ripe lips. “And no 
magn wouldn't wonder if I did!” 

‘Mrs, Lupin aaid he amszed her. She was astoniahed how he 
could say such things. She had never thought it af him. 

“ Why, I never thought it of myself till now!” said Mark, 
raising his eye-brows with a look of the merriest porwible sur 
prise, “¥ always expected we should part, and never have no 
explanation: I meant todo it when I come in hgre just now; 
but there’s something about you, as makes a man sonsible. 
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‘Then let us have a word or two together letiang rt be under. 
stood beforehand,” he added thus in a grave tone, to prevent 
the posnbuty of any murtake, “that I’m nots going to make 
no love, you know ” 

‘There was just for ane eecand a shade, though not by any 
means a dark one, on the landlady’s open brow But 1 passed 
off mstantly, in laugh that came from her very heart 

“Oh, very good '’” she sad , “sf theres to be no lovemaking, 
you had better take your arm away” 

“Tord, why should I!” cned Mark “It’s quite umovent ” 

“Of course it’s innocent,” returned the hostess, “or I 
abouldn’t allow it” 

“Very well!” aud Mark “Then let st be” 

‘There was 20 much reason m this, thet the landlady laughed 
gain, suffered xt to remam, and bede hun ssy what he had to 
oy, nd bo gunk about it "But he was an impudent fellow, 
she 


“He ha! I almost thmk I am'” ened Mark, “though I 
never thought so before Why, I can say anything to-mght'” 
“Gisy what you're gomg to say, if you please, and be quick,” 
returned the landlady, “ for I want to get to bod” 
“Why, then, my dear good soul,” aud Mark, “and a lander 
‘woman than yon are, never drawed breath—let mo eve tht. man 
the did'—what would be the likely consequence of us 
two 


“Oh nonsense!” ened Mrs Lapm “Don’t tall about that 

soy more” 

"INo, no, but xt an't nonseneo,” ad Mack “qn T wah yon'a 
attend | What would be the likely consequence of ustwo beng 
mamied? If I can’t be content and comfortable m tins bere 
lively Dragon now, 18 1t to be looked for as I should be then ? 
By no means Very good Then you, even with your good 
humour, would be always on the fret and nornt, slwaya unsom- 
fortable m your own mind, always a thmkmg ss you was get- 
‘ting too old for my taste, always s puoturng me to yourself as 
eang chained up to the Dragon door, and wantmg to break 
away I dov’t know that tt would be 20,” sud Mark, “bat 
don’t know that 1 mghta't be Iam a rovmng sort of chap, I 
know, Tm fond of chango T'm always « thminng thet with 
my good health and spits 1t would ba more creditable m me to 
bbe golly where there's things =» gomg om to make one chanel, 
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It may be mistake of mine, you see, but nothing short of tey- 
rng how st acta, will vet 1 right ‘Then an’tt best that I should 


once first I entered thus here noble Dragon, winch,” sad Mr 
‘Tapley m conclamon, “has my good word and my good wish, 
to the day of my death'” 

‘The hostess wat quite alent for « ttle time, but ahe very 
soon put both her hands im Mark’s and shook them heartily 

4 For you are © good man,” she said , loolnng ito his face 
with a smile, which was rather serious for her “And I do 
behove have been « better frend to me to-mght than ever I 
have had zn all my hfe” 

“Oh! as to that, you know,” sud Mark, “that’s nonsense, 
‘Bat love my heart alive'” he added, looking at her im 6 port of 
rapture, “sf you are that way disposed, what a lot of suitable 
‘husbands there 1 as you may Gnve distracted !” 

She Iaaghed agam at thu comphment and, onoo more shake 
fing Dams ey Beis Sal, en) wdeng Die Be hal ares want 

ond, to remember ber, turned gnily from the httle ber and 
‘up the Dragon starrease 

‘* Humming tune as she goes,” sard Mark, hateniog, “70 
vase X should think she’s xt all pat out, and should be made 
bent pies ‘Come, here’s some credit an being jolly, at 

‘With that piece of comfort, very ruefully uttered, he went, 
sm anything but a jolly manner, to bed. 

‘He rove early next mornmg, and was s-foot soon after sunrise 
But rt was of no we, tho whole place was up to see Mark 
‘Dapley off the boys, the dogs, the children, the old men, the 
busy people and the wlera there they were, all callmg out 
“Good-bye, Mark,” after thar own manner, and all sorry bo 
was going Bomehow he had a Innd of sense that bss old ms- 
trees was peeping from her chamber-window, but he couldn't 
amake up his mind to look back 

“@ood-b’ye one, good-b'ye all!” cred Mark, waymg his hat 
on the top of his wallong-stitk, a he strode at a qmck psc up 
the httle strest “ Hearty chaps them wheelwnghte—hurrah! 
‘Here's the butcher's dog e-commg out of the garden—iown, 
old fellow’ And Mc Pusch a-gomg to lus organ—good-b'ye, 
mar! And the temer-batch from over the way—Ine, thea, lass! 
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And seins eorigk 0, lend 0x0 Merten eons ci 
posterrty—good- nd girls! ‘There's some credst 
itnow Pec ccepenl orcey oa toa ‘These ae the car 
umstanceds that would try a ordinary mind, but I’m uncom- 
mon jolly Not quite as jolly as I could wish to be, but very 
weer Good-b'ye! good-bye ” 


CHAPTER VT 


AQOOMPANTES MR PECKSNIFF AND HIS CHARMING DAVGETENS 
TO THE CITY OF TOXDON AND BMLATRS WHAT FELL OUT 
‘UPON THRE WAY THUS 


‘Waaw Mr Pookraff and the two young ladies got mto the 
heavy coach at the end of the lane, they found itempty, which 
was 8 great comfort particularly as the ontmde was quito fall 
and the passengers looked very frovty For as Mr Pockmaff 
nstly observed—when hc and his daughters had burrowed thou 
Toot deep mn the straw, wrapped themsclves to the chim, and 
pulled up both windows—it 1s always satufactory to fool,m 
‘ean westher, that many other people are not as warm as you 
‘ro And this, he said, was quite natural, and a very boautafal 
arrangement not confined to coaches, but extending iteelf mto 
many rome! ramifications “For ’ (he observod), “if avory one 
were warm and well-fed, we should love the sstidfachon of 
edmmng tho fortitude with whuch certam conditions of men 
bear cold and hunger And :f we were no better off than any- 
body else, what wonld beoome of our tense of grahtude, 
which,” sud Mr Pecksuff with tears m hus eyes, as he shook 
Ine fist at a beggar who wanted to get up belund, “1s one of 
tho hohest foelmgs of our common nature ” 

‘Hus children heard with beoomng reverence these moral pre- 
cepts from the lips of them father, and mgurfied their aoqmes- 
cence m the same, by suules That he aught the botter feed 
and chensh that sacred flame of gratitude m lus breast, Mr 
‘Pecksuff remarked that he would trouble ins eldest daughter, 
even in this carly atago of ther joumey, for the brandy-bottle 
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And from the narrow neck of that stone vessel, he unbibed * 


copious refreshment 

“What are we,” sud Mr Peckmuff,“but coaches? Some 
off us are slow coaches "— 

Goodness, pa!” oned Chanty 

“Some of ts, I tay,” resumed her parent with morested 
emphams, “ are alow coaches , some of ua are fastcoschea Our 
pasmons are the hortes, and rampant animals too! — 
“Really, pa’ oned both the daughters st once “How very 
= , 

And rampant anunals too'” repeated Mr Pocksmff, with 
v0 much determination, that he may be sad to have exhibited, 
‘st the moment, a sort of moral rampancy himeclf “and Virtue 
ithe drag We rtart from The Mother's Arms, and we run to 
‘Tho Dust Shovel” 

‘When ho bad ead this, Mr Peokemff, being exhausted, took 
some farther refreshment “When he had done that, bo corked 
the bottle taght, with the mr of a man who had effectually 
corked the subject also, and went to alvep for throo stager 

‘The tendency of mankmd when it falla asleep m coaches, 1 
to wake up cross, to find rts lage mits way, and its corns an 
aggravation Mr Pocksnuff, not bemg exempt from thecomman 
lot of humanity, found himself, at the cnd of his nap, so 

the vietim of these méirmrtes, that he had an wre 
tastible melmshon to visit them upon lus danghters, which he 
had already begun to do m the shape of divers randoma kioks, 
and other unexpected motions of his shoe, when the ooach 
stopped, md after a abort delay, tho oor was pened 

“Now mind,” said a thm sharp vowo m the dark “Z and 
my son go made, because the roof 14 full, but you agree only 
to charge us outade prces It’s quite understood that we 
won't pay more fsx?” 

“All nght, arr, replied the guard 

47s there anybody ink now? ” mqurred the vote 

“‘Threo passengers,” returned the guard 

“Then I ack the three pawengers to witness this bargam, if 
they will be 90 good,” saul the vowo “My boy. think wo 
may safely get ma” 

‘In pursuance of whish opimon, two people took their susts 
m the velucle, which was solemnly hoensed by Act of Parha- 
ment to carry say mx persons who could be got m at the door 
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personal estate, which had no right whatever to be gomg at 
Iarge, but ought to be secured m that partonlar deecnption of 
zron safe which 18 commonly called a coffin, and banked m the 


grave 

“Well, coumn'” sad Mr Jouss “because we a7¢ cous, 
aaa “so youre gomg to Lon- 

Mus Mer! Scop 1a tho armatie, pastung hor asters 
arm af the natn yoo, and giggling excovtvel 

"Tote of besxy, Londons Sousa” ead Me Tonas, slightly 
advancing his elbow to ty, 

“Indeod, ar!” cnet wing Indy“ They won't hurt us, 
mr, I dare say” And Irpere 1¥en hitn this answer with great 
dermureness, she was so avera pe by her own humour, that she 
‘was fan to stifle bur mernmcne im ber nster’s shaw! 

“Merry,” ned thst more prudent damsel, “really I am 
ashamed of you How can you goon so? You wild thmg'” 
At which Miss Merry only laaghed the more. of course 

“I eaw a wildness m her eye, tother day," sud Mr Jonas, 

Charity “But you're the one to wt solemn! I 
say! ‘You were regularly prim, coun!’ 

“Oh! The old-fechuoned fnght! ” ened Merry, m a whisper 
“Oherry, my dear, upon my word you must mt next hm =I 
shall che outnght if he talks to me any more, I chall, positive 
ly'™ ‘Yo prevent winch fatal consequence, the buoyaat creature 
slipped out of her sest as sho spoke, and squeezed her aster 
into the place from which she had risen 

“Don’t mnd crowdmg mc,” ened Air Jonas “I like to bo 
crowded by gals Como a hittle clover, conan ” 

“No thank you, ur,” said Charity 

“There’s that other oue a Isughing agun,” eud Mr Jonas; 
“sho's # laughing at my father, I shouldn't wonder If ho 
pata on that old flannel nightesp of lus, I don't know what 
she'll do! Io that my father a monng, Pockmtt? 

“Yor, Mr Jonay" 

“Tread upon lus foot will you be so good?” sud the young 
gentleman “The foot next you's the gouty one” 

‘Mr Pooksmff hestating to perform this friondly office, Mr 
Jonas did st himself, at the same tmme erying 
“Qome, wake up, father, or you'll be having the mghtmare, 
and screechung out, I know —Do you ever have the mghtmare, 
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couna ?” he asked his neighbour, with charsctenstas gallantry, 


“Somehmes,” answered Ohanty “Not often” 

“The other one,” sud Mr Jonas, after » pause “Toca she 
ever bave the mghtmare?” 

“I don’t know,” rephed Chanty “You bad better ask har” 

“Bho laughs 00,” amd Jonas, “theres no tallang to ber 
Only hark how she's » gomg on now' You're the seumble 

coun!” 

“Put, tut! * ened Ob-mty 
“Oh' But yoo are’ You know you are!” 

“Morey in & httle giddy,” smd Mise Chanty “But shell 
sober down m time” 

111 be a very long time, then, xf sho does a all,” reyouned 
her oousm “Take a little more room ” 

“Tem afnad of eeowng poo,” end Obarty But ahe took 
xt notwithstandmg and after one or two remarks on tho 
oxtreme heaviness of the coach, and the number of place, 1 
stopped a, thoy fll nto lente ‘which remamed unbroken by 
any member of the party untal supper-hme 
Although Mr Jonas conducted Chanty to tho hotel and ast 
Inmself bende her at the board, t was pretty clear thet he bad 
‘an eyo to “the other one™ also, for he often glanced acrous at, 
‘Meroy, and poemed to draw compansons between the porsanel 
appearances of the two, which were not unfavourable to the 
superior plumpness of the younger mster He allowed himeclf 
no great leisure for thus and of obvervation, howover, bang 
Imaly engaged vith the sapper, which, as he whispered in his 
fear compamion’s ear, was » contract buaness, and therefore the 
more she ate, the better the bargmn was Hus father and Mr 
Pecksmff, probably acting on the same wise principle, demol- 
shed everything that came withtn ther reach, and by that 
‘mesns soquired & greasy expression of countenance, indicatmg 
contentment, if not repletion, which xt was very plessant to 
contemplate 


‘When they could eat no more, Mr Peckeuff and Mr Jonas 
subsonbed for two mxpemny-worths of hot brandy-and-water, 
‘whch the latter gentleman conudered ® more polite order 
‘than one ahilhng’s worth there bang a chanoo of tha geting 
more epint out of the mnkeeper under thus arrangement than 

af it were all im one glass Having swallowed ins share of the 
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enbvenng fimd, Mr Pockanff, under pretence of gomg to ato 
af the coach were ready, went secretly to the bar, aad had hs 
‘own little bottle filled, in arder that he might refresh hunself 
‘ot Jeanuce m the dark coach without beg observed 

‘These arrangements concluded, and the coach beng ready, 
‘they got mto their old places and jogged on again But before 
he composed himself for a nap, Mr Pecksusif delivered sand 
of grace after meat, 10 these words 

“"The process of digesizan, as I have been mformed by ans- 
tomuecal trends, 18 one of the most wonderful works of nature 
1 donot know how rt may be with others, but st 18 8 grent astne- 
fachon to me to know, when regaling on my humble fare, that 
I am pattmg m motion the most besatful machmery with 
‘which we hava any scquamtance I really feel at such times 0s 
af Twas damg & publio sernoo When I hava wound myself 
‘up, I may employ such = term,” «ud Mr Peokamiff wrth 
exquute tenderness, “and know that I am Going, I feel that 
1m the Jeeson afforded by the works withm me, I am a Bene- 
factor to my Kind!" 

As nothing could be added to thas nothing was nad, and Mr 
Peckmuff, exulting, 1 may be presumed, m his moral ntaltty, 
‘went to sleep again, 

‘The rest of the night wore away mn the usual manner Mr 
‘Peckauiff and Old Anthony kept tumbling against cach other and 
‘waking up much terrified, or crushed ther heads m opposte 
‘corners of the coach and strangely tattooed the surface of their 
facos—-Heaven mows how—m their sleep Tho ooxch stopped 
snd went on, and went on and stopped, times out of number 
‘Passengers got up and passengers got down, and fresh horsea 
came and went and came agam, with scarcely any interval 
‘between each team as 1t seemed to those who were dozing, and 
wath « gapof s whole mght between every one as rt seemed to 
‘those who were broad awake At length they began to jolt 
and rumble over hormbly unoven stones, snd Mr Peckenf 
Jooking out of wmdow said 1t was to-morrow morning, aud they 
‘wore there 

‘Very soon afterwards the cosch stopped at the office m the 
aaty, and the strech m which rt waa situated was already m a 
Dustle, chat fully bore out Mr Peckmuft’s words sbout tts bang 
mornmg, though for say mgna of day yet eppearing in the uky 
Yt might bsve been mdmght ‘There was a dense fog too ss 
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af st were s city in the clouds, which they bad bean trayelhng 
to all night up » magio beanstalk, and thare was a thiok orust 

Tipon the pavement hke oil-cake which, one of the outailes 
(Gaad,no doubt) and to suother (Eas keeper, of course), was 


Snow 
‘Takang 4 ooufused leave of Anthony exd hus son, and Joarmng 
{he lnggage of hunself and deuginter tho ofion to be called 
for afterwards, Mr Peckimf, with one of the young ladies 
‘under each erm, dived across the street, and then acroad ather 
streets, and so up the quecrest courts, and down the strangost 
alleys and under the bundest szbways, in a kind of freusy 
‘now alnpping over a kennel, now running for his hfe from a 
coach snd horses, now thinking ho had lost hus way, now 
thuniang he bad found it, now m # state of the highest comhd- 
ence, now deepondent to tho last degree, but alwaya in o great 
Porspirahon and furry, until at Jength they stopped m a kuad 
of paved yard near the Monum.nt Thatieto say, Mr Peckam 
tald them #0, for as to anything they could see of tha Manu- 
ment, or anythmg slse bat the buildings clove at hand, they 
might as well have been playmg bhndman’s buff at Salubury 

‘Mr Peckmuff looked about him for » moment, and then 
Knocked at the door of a very dmgy edifice, cven smong tho 
chore collection of dingy edifices at hand on the front of 
whioh waa a lrttlo oval board hike a tes-tray, with tine mserption 
“Qommeraal Boarding-House BI Todgers” 

Ts seemed that M Todgers was not up yet, for Mr Peckmff 
mocked twice and reng thrice, without masking any impression 
om anything but @ dog over the way Atlast a chun and somo 
Dolte were withdrawn with a rusty nowe, as if the weather had 
made the very fastenings hoaree, and a small boy with a large 
red head, and no nose to speak of, apd a very dirty Welhngton 

left + Who (bong eurpnsed) robbed 
‘with the back of » shoe-Lrush, and 


“Stall a-bed, my man?” asked Mr Pecksnsff 

“Still a-bed'” replied the boy “I wish they wos stall a-bed 
‘They're very nowy a-bed , all calling for their boots atonx I 
thought you was the Paper, and wondered why you duln't 
shove yourself through the grating as usual What do you 
want?” 

Counderng his years, which were tender, the youth may be 





aid to have preferred thus question sternly, and in something 
of s defant manner. But Mr. Peckmif, without teking 
cinlvage at his bearing, pot a oucd in hs head; ond bade Bie 
take that upstairs, and chow them in the mean while into a 
room where there was s fire. 

“Or if there’s one in the oxting parlour,” eaid Mr, Peckmiff, 
1 oaa find it myself.” So he led his daughters, without wait 
ing for further introduction, inte @ room on the ground floor, 
where « table-cloth (rather tight and scanty fit in reference 
to the table it covered) was already spread for breakfast: dio- 
aging a mighty dish of pink bled best ; an inatanoo of Shot 
acticalar style of loat which is known fo 

Mick-laked, eruummay quartern ; © Hberal provision of eupe and 
aucers ; and the usual appendages, 

Tasidle the fender were some half-dosen pairs of choos and 
boots, of varions sixes, just cleaned and tarned with the soles 
upwards to dry; and « peir of short black gaiters, on ove of 
which waa chalked —in sport, it would appear, by some gentle 
‘mum who had slipped down for the purpose, pending bis 
and gone up again Jinkie’s Partenlr,” wile the other 
exhibited « wketch in profile, claiming to be the portrait of 
Siukins himself, 

‘M. ‘Todgors’s Commorcal Boarding-House was 9 house of 
that sort which is likely tc be dark st any time ; bat that 
moruing it was especially dark, There was an odd smell ia 
‘tho pantage, as if the couseuteated essence of alt tho dinners 
that had been cooked in the kitohen since the house was bailt, 
lingered at the top of the kitchen stairs to that hour, and, like 
‘the Black Friar in Dou Joan, “ wouldn't be driven away.” In 


atk 


to continue his heavy tick for no other reason than to warn 
‘eodloas people from running into him acoldentally. It hed 


everything that 
below, and covered Todgere’s up asf xt were «sort of human 
euoumber-frame, and only poople of a pocuhar growth were 
reared there 

Mr Pockansff and tus fear daughters had not stood warmmg 
‘themselves at the fire tan minutes, when the sound of feet waa 
‘heard upon the steurs, and the premding deity of the establish- 
ment came hurrying m 

1M ‘Todgars was a lady, rather a bony and hand-fostured lady, 
with » row of curls m front of her head, shaped hke Lttle 


4 Mr Peckansf'” ened Mrs Todgers “Welcome to Lon 
don' Who would have thought of such = vust as thus, after 
eo—dear, dear'—so many yoars' How do you do, Mr Prck- 
anf?” 

“Ae well as ever, and as glad to sco you, as ever,” Mr 
Pecksnift mado response “Why, you are younger than you 
‘used to be 1” 

* You are, Iam suro'® smd Mrs Todgers “You're not « 
‘nt changed ” 

“Whet do you may to this?” ened Mr Peckmnff, stretchmg 
‘out kis hand towards the young ladies “ Does thus make ma 
no older?” 

“Not jhters'"* exclumed the lady, ruung her 
tao nal clare thenn “Ob, no, Mr Peckamff! Your 
evegod sad ber todeemesd!” 

Mer Peckemff sunlod complacentiy shook his bead snd 
‘My daughters, Mra Todgers Merely my daughters” 

Ah‘ mghod the good lay, “I must beheve you, for now I 
Yook st ’em I think Tehould have known ’em anywhere My 
doar Mate Poskoustls, how happy your pe has made me!” 
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She hagged them both; soi being by this tne overpoweed 
‘by her feelings or the inclemency of the morning, jerked « 
Uttle pocket handkerchief out of the little basket, and applied 
‘tthe same to her face. 

“Now, my good madam,” said Mr. Pecksniff, “I know the 
rales of your eetablishment, and that you only receive gentle- 
inioys my aaghers boone vem, a ake 

you ivo my 
fan exception in their favour.” 

“Perhaps?” cried Mrs, Todgers eostatioally. “Perhsps?* 

“1 may my, then, that I was sure you would,” exid Mr. 
Pecksniff. “I know that you have a little room of your own, 
and that they can be comfortable there without appearing at 
the general table.” 

4 Dear girls!” said Mra. Todgers, “I must take thet Hherty 
co mare,” 

Mrs. Todgars meant by this that she must embeaee them 


was a knotty point how to dispose of thom), that even whan 
‘this scoond embrace was over, che stood for some moments 
gnsing xt the sisters, with sffoction beaming in one eye and 
shining out of the other. 
“I think Iknow how to arrange tt,” sald Mre. Todgers, at 


Indies were fatigued with travelling, would they step int 
room at once ? 
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young ladies was approached from this chamber by a mightily 


against by © strong person. 
Gea ts a car arne age one 


ia Mr, Jinkins’s. 
Tn tie fond of Uwe sanctaszin » fire was kindled 
‘the youthful porter, who, whistling at his work in the 


I 


‘Yndood? anid’ Ms. Peckrollf “that's trac, "Wo havo oor 
eros Poan mbt All in good tma, 
‘Alin ie 

‘Whether Mr. Pecksniff's business in Loudon was as strictly 
refecrouel a8 be bad givve hia sew pep to undervtend, we 
shal om, 9 dept tint worthy man's phrescology, “all in 

time,” 


CHAPTER IX. 
TOWN AND TODOEES's. 


Beams there never as, in any other borough city, ot humlet 
im the world, such a singular sort of a place as Todgers'e, And 

surely Loudon, to jadge from that part of it which hemmed 
Todgeres roam, and hnsted i, end ered it, and stuok ite 


it, 
between it snd the light, was worthy of 
relationship acid 


Hodge's and qpalltod to be ca toms at dboe . 
' 


bat 
thene were rare exoeptions, and only went to prove the rule 
‘that ‘Todgors’s was in a labyrinth, whereof the mystery was 

one 


Among the narrow ‘at hand, there ngered, 
here and there, an anment doorway of carved oak, from which, 
of old, the sounds of revelry and often came , but now 


coaeh or lumbenng waggon came that way, they were the cause 
of such an uproar as enlivened the whole neghhourhood, and 


and burrowed out mto stables, where cart-horses, troubled by 
rata, mught he heard ona quet Sunday rtthng thar halters, 
4 iturbod spite tloe of haunted hous are sd to lank 


To tell of half tha queer old taverns that had a drowsy and 








f 
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a long dark path: the shadow of the Monument: snd turning 
round, the tell otiginal was closa beeide you, with every hair 
erect upon his goldon hesd, as if the doings of the city 
frightened him. Then there were stecples, towers, belfries, 





sanall fragmenta, ‘bebind to walk upon the parapet. 
Jt being the aooond day of their stay in London, the Miss 





"tho grory lon, ts sugh to add trent yours to caw ogs 
I do angure you.” 

“Lar!” cried tho two Miss Peckmiffs, 

“The snxicty of that one item, my dears,” sald Mra. 
edger, “keeps the mind eontinnally upon th ietah, ‘There 
inno such passion in human nature, sa the passion for gravy 


“Jost like Mr, Pinch, Merry!” ssid Oberity. “We have 
always noticed it in him, you remember?” 

“You, my dear,” giggled Merry, “ but wo havo never given 
it him, you know.” 

“You, my deara, having to deal with your pa’s pupils who 
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can't help themselves, are able to take your own way,” sold 
‘Mrs, Todgere, “ but in » commercial establishment, where any 


‘om lao understanding. pe 
enough,” added the good lady, “to invite me to take a ride 
with you to-day; and I think he mentioned that you were 
going to call upon Miss Pinch. Any relation to the gentleman 
you were speaking of ust now, Min Peckmiff ? * 

“For goodness sake, Mrs. Todgers,” interposed the lively 


inter, 10 I leave you to suppose what she in I shall be chliged 
‘to laugh outright, I know I chall?” cried the charming girl, 





‘Mrs. Todgera laughed immensely at the desr love's humour, 
and declared ahe was quite afraid of her, that cho was, Sho 
‘was 00 very nevere. 

“Who is sovere?® cried a voice at the door. ‘There is no 
such thing as severity in our femily, I hope!” And then Mr, 

peeped amilingly ic 


Pockmalif into the zoom, and ssid, “May J 
come in, Mrs, Todgers?” 
Mrs, Todgers almost screamed, for the little door of eom- 


munication between thas room and the inner one being wide 
‘open, there was # full diacloure of the sofa bedstead in all ite 
monstrous impropriety. Bat she had the presence of mind to 
lose this portal in the twinkling of an eye; and having done 
ree, Meg ek wine exe “Oh yes, Me. Pocksnitf, 
“How are we to-day,” mid Mr. Pocksaiff, jooosely ; “and 
what are oor plans? Are wo ready to go and see Tom Pinch’s 
Sister? Ha, ha, ha! Poor Thomas Pinch!” 
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“ Are wo ready,” returned Mrs. Todgers, nodding her heed 
with intelligence, “ to sand a favourable reply to Mr 


hhe bogan to get it up, and indeed always takes the 

Jead m the house,"aaud Mrs Todgers, playfally “That's why, 
ar 

“ Jmnkins js @ man of supenor talents," cbsarved Mr Peck- 

muff “I have conceived = great regard for Jinkans I take 

Jinlons’s denre to pay polite attention to my daughters, as 

an additional proof of the fnendly feakng of Jinks, Mrs 


“Well now,’ returned that lady, “ havmng saxd so much, you 
must say the rest, Mr Peckaniff 50 tell the dear young ladies 
all about xt” 

‘With these words, she gently eluded Mr Pockmff’s grasp, 
and took Mino Oharty ste her Gwa embeace, though whcther 
she was impelled to thus proceeding solely by the rrrepresablo 


expression which had been vinble m her face for sotne moments, 
has never been exactly ascertamed Bo this es rb may, Mr 
Pookmuff went on to inform bus deughters of the purport and 
Tustory of the round-robin aforesaid, which was, in bef, that 
‘the commermal gentlemen who helped to make up the sum and. 
wabstance of that noun of multtude or aigmfying many, called 
‘Todgers’s, desired the honour of their presence at the 
table 0 Toog a thay remacood mn the Boose and bevonght hat 
they would grace the board «t dmner-ime next day, the eame 
beng Sundsy He further oud, thet Mrs Todgers hang = 
consenting party to this invitstion, he was willing, for hus part, 
to aooopt it, and 90 left them that be might write hus gracious 
answer, the while they armed themselves with thar beet 
bonnets for the utter defeat and overthrow of Muss Pinch. 
‘Tom Pinch’s aster was governess im # family, a lofty fezily ; 
perhaps the wealtinest brass sod copper founder.’ family known 
fo mankand They hved et Camberwell, ms house so ng and 
fieroo, that 1ts mero outmde, hike the outade of = gaant’s castle, 


“VISITORS FOR MISS PINCH” 199 


struck terror into vulgar sounds and made bold persons qual 
‘There was a great front gate, with a great bell, whose handle 
‘was m iteclf note of admurstioa , tad reat lodge, win 
being close to the house, rather spat the look-out 
but mado the look-m tremandous At th entry, a gress porter 
kept constant watch and ward, and when he gave the vintor 
Toh lene Spam, be mang « eevod geet bal respons fo 
whose note s great footman appeared im doe time at the great 
Lalldoor, woh tweh grant tgs spon fa Inened shoulder thas 
‘entangling and hooking himself among tho 
thar aa tables, led & ite of torment winch oould sontely 
ave boen surpassed he bad boen a bloo-otte wm » wosld of 


‘To this mansion, Mr Pecksuiff, sccompamed by his daughters 
end Mrs Todgers, drove gallantly in a one-horse fy Tho fore- 
going ceremonies havmg been all performed, they were ushered 
into the house, and so, by degrecs, they got st last into @ amall 
room with books m it, wher. Mr Finch s sister was, st that 
moment, instrarting hireldist pupil to wit,a premature httle 
woman of thirtecn years old, who had alnady arnved at exh a 
pitch of whalebone and cducstion that sh had nothing 
about her which was source of grist rjoumg to all her 
relations and fnends 

“% ntors for Miss Pinch'’ sud the footman He must have 
ean an ingenious young man, for bu sad it very cleverly with 
a moe discrimination between the cold respect with which he 
would have announced wuitors to the faeuly, and the warm 
personal mterost with which he would have announced vistors 
to the cook 

“Visitors for Miss Pinch!” 

Mass Pinch rose hastily with euch tokeus of agitation a8 
‘plunly declared that her List af callers waa pot numerous Ab 
‘the same tame, the httle pupil bucamue alarmugly upngbt, and 

herself to take mental notes of all that mght be sad 
and done For the lady of the estabhshment was cunous in the 
‘natoral lustory and halite of the anmmal called Governess, and 
encouraged her daughters to repart thereon whenever occasion, 
served , which was, in reference to all partaes concemed, very 
improung, and pleasant 

‘Tt 14 @ melancholy fact but rb must be related, that Mr 

Pinch’s mater was not at all ugly On the contrary, she hada 
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dhgnatacn, foelng that thas was by no means what they had 
come to ee 

‘Miss Meroy, as having the larger share of gavety, bare up the 
‘best agenst this diseppomtment, and earned xt off, in outward 
show at least, with  tatter but her master, not osring to hide 
ber duc enpreed st pretty openly m her looks ‘As to 

‘Mrs ‘Todgers, sho leaned on Mr Peckenft’s arm and preserved 
akmd of gontoel grimncea, surtable to any state of mnd, and 
involving any shade of opmioa 

“Don’t be alarmed, Miss Pinch,” said Mr Pocksuf, takang 
her hand condescendingly m ane of hus, and patting it with the 
other “I have called to see 'm purwuanoe of « proms 
ire fo your oir, Thoma och My name—compove 
‘yourself, Miss Punch—as Peckanf? 

"Tho good man emphansed these words as though he would 
‘have sud, “You see mn me, young person, the benefactor of 
‘your rece the patron of your house the preserver of your 
‘brother, who ss fed with manna daily from my table, and m 
right of whom there 1  oonsdersble balance in my favour ab 
‘present standing m the books beyond the sky But I have no 
pride, for Tan afford to do without xt!” 

‘The poor gu felt xt all as af r$ hed been Gospel Troth Her 
‘teother, writing m the fulnem of us sumple heart, had often 
told her 60, and bow much more’ As Mr Pecksnrff cease. 
+o speak, she hung her head, and dropped a tear opon be 
bud 

“Oh very well, Mus Pinch!” thought the aharp pop, 
“crying before strangers, as xf you didn’t ke the mtuabon 

“Thomas 1 well,” sad Mr Peckansf, “and sends ns love 


“1 know he has the will, az,” sud Tom Pinch’s aster, “and 
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know how kindly and connderately you chanuh st, for whch 
meather honor I can es er be gratefal enough, ax we very often say 
mwnting to esch otber The young ladies too,” ahe added, 
Gancng grotefully at has two daughters, "I know bow mack 
‘we owe to them ” 

“My dears,” sud Mr Peckanff, turmng to them with a 
milo, “Thomas's aster us saying somethmg you will be glad 
to hear, I thmk ” 

“We can’t take any ment to ourselves, papa'” cned Oherry, 
aa thoy both apprised Tom Pinch’s mater, with a ourtscy, that 
‘they would feel obliged if she would keep her distanoo | “Mr 
Pinoh’s beung 10 well provided for 1s owing to you alone, and 
‘wo can culy say how gisd we are to hear thet he 1s as grateful 
4a ho ought to be” 

“Oh very well, Mus Pinch'™ thought tho pupil agam, 
“Got a grateful brother, iivmg on other people's kandnoss!” 


Tom’s own and Tom's own amie, “to come here 
very and though how grest « kindn: hur done 
mein grafyng my with to see you, and to wath my 
own bps, you, who make vo hght of , can 


ocarcely 
“Very grateful, very pleasant, very proper,” murmured 
Mr Peckmnf, 


“Jb makes me happy 100,” sud Ruth Pinch, who, now that 
her first suzymse was over, had a chatty, cheerful way with her, 
and a mnglo-hearted dearo to look upon the best mde af every- 
thing, which was the very moral and unage of Tom, “very 
happy to thmk that you will be able to tell him how more than 
comfortably I am extusted here, and how unnecessary 1t 1s that 


“"Tquato wel tank you, ms," roped that frosty isnooent 
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© A swoet face thas, my dears,”"sad Mr Peckeuff, taming to 
he danghters. “A charmmg manner! * 

‘Both young Indies had been m eestames with the scion of 9 
‘wealthy house (through whom the nearest rosd and shortest cu 
to her peresits mght be supposed to he) fram the first Mra 
‘Todgers vowed that anything one quarter 90 angels sho bad 
aever seen “Bbe wanted but » pur of wings, a dear,” aud 
‘that good women, “to bes young syrup ” meaning, posnbly, 
young sylph, or soraph 

“If you will give thet to your distingumhed parents, my 
souble Iitie friend? ud Mr’ Peckeni, produeme one ot bis 
‘profesmonal cards, “and will ay that I and my daughters—" 

“ And Mrs Todgers, pa,” sud Merry 


antrade upon them, as cur object amply was to take some 
notes of Muss Pinch, whose brother 1 a young man in my 
employment, but that I could not leave tes very chaste 
wanmon, without addmg my humble inbute, as an Archriect, 
0 the correctness and elegance of the owner's taste, and to hrs 
just approastion of that beauisfal art to the cultwvation of 
whooh I have devoted a hfe, and to the promotaon of whose 
glory and sdvancement I have sscrificed x—a fortune—t eball 
bbe very much obliged to you * 

“Miane’s comaphmenta to Moe Pinch,” sald the footmas, 
suddenly appearing, and speaking m exactly tho samo key # 
before, “and begs to know wot my young Indy 19 0 Jearnmg of 
yutnow” 

“Oh! ' aud Mr Pecksmiff, “Here 1s the young men His 
will take the card ith my compliment f you pleae, omg 
masn My dears, we are uiterruptng the studies 
@” 


Boms ecnfauon was ccosuoned for an mstant by Mrs 
edger sunstrapyung ber his Bet beat-eskon and beomedly 
entrusting the “ young man” with one of her own cards, which, 
ies fe tants Solan trenton reltere to Sin tere 

the commercial bore a foot note to the effect 
ihe T took that opportumity of thaninng thow gentlemen 
who had honoured her with ther favours, and begged they 
‘would have the goodner, if satusfied with the table, to eeom- 
mend her to ther fnends But Mr Pecksnsff, with aduarable 
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of mind, recovered this document, and buttoned it up 

‘is own pocket, 
Then be aid to Miss Pinch: with more condescension and 
Mindneea than ever, for it was desirable the footman should 


expressly understand that they were not friends of hers, but 


patrons: 

“Good morning. Good-bye. God bless you! You may 
depend upon my continued protection of your brother Thomes, 
Keep your mind quite st case, Min Pinch!” 

“Thank you,” maid Tom’s sister heartily: a thousand 
times.” 


“Not at all,” he retorted, patting her gently on the head, 
“Don't mention it. ‘You will make me angry if you do. My 
weet child,” to the pupil, “farewell! ‘That fairy creture,” 
said Mr. Pecksniff, looking in his pensive mood hard at the 
footman, es it be meant him, “has shed a vision on my path, 
refulgent in its natare, and not easily to be obliterated, My 
dears, are you ready?” 

‘They were not quite ready yet, for they were still caressing 
the pupil. But they tore themselves away st Jongth; and 
sweeping pest Miss Pinch with each s haughty inclination of 
the head and a curteey strangled in its birth, flounced into the 


Passage. 
‘The young man had rather a long job in showing them out; 
for Mr. Pecksiff’s delight in the tastefulness of the house wal 


“Tt you look,” said Ms, Pecksniff, backing from the 
with bij hed ou ono side and hie eyca hal-eut tat he might 
‘tho better take in the proportions of the exterior: “If you 
look, my dears, at the cornice which supports the roof, and 
olwerve the siriness of ite construction, especially where it 
rwoops the sonthern angle of the building, you will fool with 
me—How do you do, sir? Thope you're well?” 

Interrupting himself with these words, he very politely 
bowed tom middle-aged gentleman at an upper window, te 
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whom he apoke: not because the gentlemen sould hear him 

for he certainly could not), but as an appropiate sooompeni- 

ment to bis salutation. 

*T have 20 doubt, my deart,” mid Mr, Pockeuitf, felgning to 

Peston iealt be gh te tooe tin. Ih might led 
prictor. 1 sivell be hd to tnor tin, It might lead to 


is opening 
“Bis, ha!” oried Mr. Pecksnif softly. “All right! Ho has 
found I'm professional, He beard mse inside just now, I hare 
no doubt. Don't look! “With regard to the fiuted pillars in 
‘the portico, may deare—” 
“Hallo!” aried the 


“Come off the grass!” repeated tho gentleman, warmly, 
“We are unwilling to intrude, sir,” Mr, Pocksniff smilingly 


bogan. 
“But you ore introding,” retarned the other, “ unwarrantably. 
intending. ‘Trespassing. You sco s gravel walk, don’ you? 
‘Whatdo you think it’s meant for? Opentho gate there! Show 
tat pacty out” 
‘With thst he clapped down the window again, and die 


apprered. 

‘Mr. Peclomiff put on his hat, and walked with great delibera- 
tion und in profound silence to the fly, gating at the clouds an 
he want, with great intarest, After helping his daughters and 
‘Mrv, Todgera into that conveyance, he stood looking at it for 
some momenta, as Ht ba nese not ante cares waeaer twas 
a carrlage ot a tomplo; but, heving settled this point in his 
ming, he got into hin plane, read is hands out on bis knees, 

‘threo bebolders. 


ding position of seeming to know such bold, andasions, emning, 
Grondfal gitle aa that. They bed expected this, They had 
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predicted it to Mrs. Todgert, an abo (Todgors) could depone, 
that very moraing. To this they added, that the owner of the 
house, supposing them to be Mise Pinch’s friends, had acted, in 
their opinion, quite correctly, and had dono no more than, 
under : 


pected. To that thoy added (with o trifing inconsistency), 
‘that ho was a brate and » bear; and then they merged into 
food of tars, which amept sway all wandering epihots 


1 fall account of their having presumptuously charged her with 
‘the delivery of a message afterwards consigned to the footman ; 
which outmge, taken in conjunction with Mr, Peckmiff's unob- 
trusive remarks on the establishment, might possibly have had 
some share in their dismissal. Poor Miss Pinch, however, had 
to bear the brunt of it with both parties: being so severely 
taken to task by the Seraph’s mother for baving such vulger 
sogasintances, that sho was fain to retire to her own room ia. 
tears, which her natural cheerfulness and eubmiesion, and the 
delight of having soen Mr. Peckmiff, and having recived & 
letéer from her brother, were at first insuficient to repress. 
As to Mr. Peckmiff, he told them in the fiy, that = good 


‘wore secretly inclined to lay the blame of half their fallure. 
‘Todgers's was in great buslo that evening, partly owing to 
some additional domestic preparations for the morrow, and 
‘partly to the excitement always inseparable in that house from 
feturday night, when every gentleman's lien ercived sb 
different hour in its own little bundle, with his private account 
Pinned on the outside. There was always o great clinking of 
Pattens down-staira, too, until midnight, or so,on Saturdays; 
together with » frequent gleaming of mysterious lights in the 
sree; mnch working ab the pump; end a constant jengling of 

L 


wit 

Conmplimenta a, There you are agin!” “n't it aio?” and 
similar humorous stent 

“I say,” he whispered, stopping in one of his journeys to 
and fro, “ young ladios, there’s soup to-morrow. She's a 
36 now. An's the a putting f2 the water? Oh! nob at 
neither!” 

In the courve of answering snother knock, he thrust in his 


“I my! ‘There's fowls to-morrow. Not skinny ones. Oh 
nol” 

‘Presently be called through the key-bole: 

“There's a fish to-morrow. Jeat pone Don't ext nome of 
him!” And, with this special warning, vanished sguin, 

By-and-bye he returned to lay the loth for rupper: it heving 
‘boon arranged botween Mrs. Todgors and the young ladies, that 
they should partsko of an exclusive veal outlet together in the 
privacy of that apartment. ‘He entertained them on this ooca- 
ton by turastng th lighted candle into Hs moat, and exhibit- 
ing his faco in 8 state of transparency ; after the performance 
of which foat, he went on with his professional duties: bright- 
ening every knife as he laid it on the table, by bresthing on the 
‘Made and afterwards polishing the same on the epron already 


i 


‘BAILEY JUNIOR ut 


mentioned When he had completed hus preparahons, he graned 
‘at the meters, and expresed Ins belief that the approaching 
collation would be of “rather « spicy sort” 

«Wall xb be long betore it’s ready, Bailey?” asked Mercy 

“No,” said Baley, “16 12 cooked When I come up, sho 
Try doema emong the tender proces wath « fork, and eating 

‘om 

But he had scaraly achteved the ntteranve of theso words, 
when he recerved a manual complimenton the head, which sent 
hum staggermg agamst the wall, and Mrs Todgers, dush m hand, 
stood maignantly before hrm 

“Ob you ttle villaan '™ stad that lady “Ob you bad, false 


No worse than yorself,” retorted Buley, guardmg bs head, 
on.» principle invented by Mr Thomss Gnbb “Ah! Come 
now! Do that agin, will yer?” 

“He's the most dreadful child,’ sud Mrs Todgers, setting 
down the dish, “I ever had to deal with The gentlemen spoil 
Jum to that extent, and teach hm such things that Im afrad 
‘notlung but hangmg will over do hum any good 

“Won't tt!” ened Baley “Oh! Yea! Wot do you gon 
lowerin the table-beer for then, and destroying my onnstztoo- 
shun?” 

“Go down-stears, you vicious boy,” snd Mrs Todgers, hold- 
mg the door open “Do you hear me? Go along!” 

‘After two or three dexterous feuut, he wont, and was seen 
no more that mght, sase once, when he brought up some tumb- 
Jara and hot water, and much disturbed the two Miss Pockansifs 
‘by squinting hideously behind the back of the unconscigus Mrs 
Todgers Having done tus yustace to Ins wounded feclngy, he 
rotired underground where, im company with a swarm of 
‘black beetles and a ntchen candle, ho employed his faculties in 
cleaning boots and brushing clothes until the mght was far 
sdvanced 


‘Benjamm was sapposed to be the real name of this young 


rotamer, but he waa known by a great variety of names | Ben 
yanun, for mstance, had been converted mto Unclo Beu, and 


George, while meditatmg m his garden ef Camberwell 
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at Todgers’s had s merry habit, too, of bestowing 
‘upon him, for the time being, the name of any notorious malo- 
factor or tmainister ; 222 sometimes, when current evente were 
flat, they even sought the pages of history for thase distinctions; 
as Mr. Pitt, young Brownrigg, and the like. At the period of 


‘The usual Sanday dinner-hour at Todgers’s was two o’olock ; 
‘3 suitable time, it was considered, for all parties ; convenient 
to Mrs. Todgers, on account of the baker's; sud convenient to 
the guntlemen, with reference to their afternoon engagements. 
But on the Sunday which was to introduce the two Miss Peck: 
aniffo to a full kmowledge of Todgers’s and its society, the 
iter was poetponed unt fv, i order that evergthing might 
bbe aa gonteel 

‘When the 





Gander, kmocked at the door of Mrs. Todgers’s room, and, 
being formally Introduced to the two Miss Peckmiffe by their 
parent who was in waiting, besought the honour of conducting 
them i 


up-atairs, 
‘The drawing-room at Todgers’s was out of the common style; 


‘THE GENTLEMEN AT TODGERS'S. “a 
them like exght-day clocks, lurking in the wainsoot and teking 


Inquisitive 
‘Hare, the gentlemen wore all assembled. ‘There was geusral 
oy tee , hear!” and “Bravo Jink!” when Mr, Jinkins 


ous a2 Mr, Gander escorting Mercy, and Mr, Pook- 
sniff brought up the rear with Mrs. 
‘Then, the presentations took place. included a gen- 


the 
ings dnrclomnan's book Roeper, aged tort. He was the 
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JTinkins, slipped in and out, at least twenty times, to nee abort 
i; 8 ebwaze consiog beck os Siongh she hed wo seol, Sng So 
‘hee mind, end hadn't been out stall. Bot there was no hitch 


literary tara repeated (by desire) some saroartio stansaa he had 
recently produced on the freesing of the tank st the beck of 
the house. ‘These amusements, with the miscellaneous con~ 
‘orstion arising ont of them, passed the time splendidly, untill 
inner was announced by Bailey junior in these ferma: 

“Tho wittles is up!” 





observed, “they felt now, indeed, that they were in London, 
and for the first time too.” 

‘Their young friend Beiley eympathined in these foelings to 
‘he fullest extent, and, abating nothing of hi petzonage, gave 
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fen every enoderagensntta be power fu oumng hem, when 


turb the repose of the sweembly, a many servants 
do, on the contrary, feeling the hopelesmess of wartug upon 
#0 iarge « party, bo left tho gontlemen to help themselves to 
what they wanted, and seldom «turred from behind Mr Jinkine's 
char where with bus hends m hus pockets, and hue lege planted 
Pretty wide apart, he led the langhter, and enjoyed the convers- 


‘The dessert was splendid No waiting ether The 
plates had been washed mm a britle tub outeide the door while 
cheese was on, and though they were moist and warm with 
fncton, all there they were again, up to the mark, and true to 


tame Quarts of almonds, dozens of oranges, pounds of 
ruuma, stacks of bnffins, soup-plates fali of nuts Ob, 
‘Todgers’s could do xt when it chose’ Mind that 

‘Then mare wine came on, red wines and white wines, and a 
Jarge cha bow! of punch, brewed by the gentleman of a con~ 
‘vimal turn, who adjared the Miss Pucksmffs not to be. despond- 


Ihave boon mstaken, in r gard of it mmoctious qualities, for new 
milk! What « shout of “No'” burst from the gentlemen 
when they pathetically implored Mr Jinkuns to muffer them to 
qualify 1t with hot waver, and how blushingly, by httle and 
ec sch oF tees Sek er wae giasafal, down to 1te 
very 
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Now comes the trying time. The wun, as Mr. Jinkins saya 
(gentlemanly creature, Jinkins—never at s loss!), ia about to 
leave the firmament, “Mise Peckmitt!” says Mrs. Todgert, 
softly, “wil you?” “Oh dear, no more, Mra, Todgera” 

‘Peokmnifis ri 


Deer me, where can it be? Sweet girl, sbe has i¢ on; nob am 
‘ar far eak; but loos upon her Gowing gure A.dosen hands 
‘assist her. She is all confusion. 'The youngest gentleman in 
company thirsts to murder Jinkins, She skips snd joins her 
sloter at the door. Her sister hes her arm about the waist of 
‘Mrs. Todgers, She winds her arm around her sister. Diana, 
‘what a picture! The last things visible are a shape and a skip, 
“Gentlemen, let us drink the ladies!” 

‘The enthusianm ia tremendous, The gentleman of a debating 
turn rises in the midst, and suddenly lets loose a tide of 
eloquence which bears down everything before it. He is 
reminded of a toast - 5 toast to which they will respond. ‘There 
is on individual present ; he has him in his eye; to whom they 
‘owe a debt of gratitude. He repeats ia debt of watitude, 
‘Their rugged natures have been softened and ameliorated 


ot tho two Miss Pocksniffs lisped in language scarce intelligible, 
they called that individual “ Fetber!” Thereis great 
He gives them “Mr. Pocksaiff, and God bless him 
ahake hands with Mr. Peckswiff, as they drink the tonst. ‘The 
youngert gentleman in compauy does so with a thrill, for he 
feels that a mysterions influence persades the man who claims 
that being in the pink soarf for hia daughter. 

‘What asith Mr. Pecksniff in reply ? Or rathor Jeb the quee- 
tion be, What leaves he unsaid? Nothing. More punch is 
called for, and produced, and drunk. Enthusiasm mounts stitl 
higher. Every man comes out freely in his own character, Tho 
gentleman of a thestrical turn recites. ‘The vooal 
Tegales them with a song. Gander leaves the Gander of all 
former feasts wholo leagues behind. He rises to propose a 
toast. It is, Tho Fathor of Todgere’s. It is their common 
friend Jink. It is Old Jink, if he may call him by thet familiar 
and cudearing appellation, ‘The youngest gentioman in oom- 
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pany utters s frantic negative. He won’s have it, he osa’t bear 
it, it masto't be. But his depth of fecling is misunderstcod, 
He is rappoeed to be a little elevated; and nobody heeds him. 

‘Mz. Jinkins thanks them from his heart. It is, by many 
degrees, the proudest day in his humble career. When he looks 
szoand him on the present occasion, he feels that he wants 
‘words in which to express his gratitude. One thing he will my. 
‘He hopes it haa been shown that Todgers’s can be true to itealf; 
snd tas an opportunity aang, it oan come out quite aa strong 


foal pale, He wishes to draw no invidious comparisons; 
he would be the last man to do it; but when that Cannan 
Biroct extabliahment shall be able to produce auch a combina 
tion af wit and besuty as has graced thst board that day, and 
shall be able to serve up (all things considered) such » dinner 
as that of which they have just partaken, he will be happy to 
talk to it, Until then, gentlemen, he will stick to Todgers's, 
‘More punch, more enthusiasm, more speeches. Everybody's 
health ia drank, saving the youngest gentleman's in company 
Ho al apart wth hielo on tho beck of rican chair and 


five them the health of Buley junior’ hisoepearohenrd; and 
ves ¢ are heard ; 
glass is broken. Mr. Jinkins focls that it is time to join the 
lndioa. He proposes, as a foal sentiment, Mrs. Todgers. Sho 
in worthy to be remembered separately. Hear, hear, 80 she 
is: no doubt of it, They all find fault with her at other times; 
‘but every man feels, now, that he could die in her defence. 
pay Bo Sp males, where they aro. expected 20 soca for 





gracefully 

Frauina foplores he, forall their kes, not to stir; she looks 
too graceful and too lovely, he remarks, to be disturbed. She 
Ionghs, and ylelds, and fans herself, and drops her fan, and 
‘there is n ruah to pick it up. Being now installed, by one con- 
sent, aa the beauty of the party, che is eruel and capricions, 
and sends gentlemen on messages to other gentlemen, and for- 
gota all about them before they can return with the answer, and 
‘invents # thousand tortares, rending their hearta to pieces. 
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‘Bailey brings up the tea and coffee There 16 a small cluster of 


1 
Mr Peckenf had followed hus youger frends up-stasrs, 
and taken a char at the mdo of Mrs Todgers He hed also 
spilt a cup of coffee over kus Iega without appeanng to be aware 
‘of the circumstance , nor did he seem to know that there was 
rouffin on his knee 
“ And bow have they used you down-stairs, mr?” asked the 


hostoms 

“Ther conduct hes been mech, my dear madam,” aad Mr 
Peokenf, “as I oan never thiak of without emotion, oF re- 
member without a tonr Oh, Mre 

“My gootness'” exolumed that lady, ‘a Hlow low you are 

mn your epints, ar!” 

“J am a msn, my dear madam,” smd Mr Peckentt, shedding 
tears, and speaking with an imperfect articalstion, “ but 1 am. 
also o father Iam also a widower My feelings, Mra 
Yodgers, will not consent to be entarely emothered, ke the 
young children in the Tower They are grown up, and the 
more I press the bolster on them, the more they look round 
‘the comer of it” 

‘He muddenly became consmous of tho bit of mufia, and 
stared at xt intently shaking his head the while, m a forlorn 
and imbecile manner, as xf bo regarded xt as his evil gemus, and 
mildly reproached it 

“She was bouehfol Mrs Tedger” he mod, tarmmg he glad 
ee agam upon her, without the least preliminary noboe 
nd » small propeaty” 

“80 I have heard ’ ened Mrs Todgers with grest sympathy 

"Those are her danghters’ smd Pecksnff, pomtang out the 
young laches, with merevsed emokon 

‘Mrs Todgers bad no doubt of xt 

“Mercy and Chanty,” sud Mr Peokmiif, “Chanty and 
Merey Not unholy names, I hope?” 
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“Mr Peckmuft!” cned Mrs Todgera “What s ghastly 
emule! Are you ll, sx?” 

‘Ho preased ins hand upon her srm, and answered im 6 solemn 
manner, and a faint vence, “ Chrome” 

“Ohabe ?” oned the frightened Mrs Todgers 

“Ohronts,” he repeated with some difficulty “ Obron-19 

A chromo disorder 'beve occ ns ican fiom obdbood 
Tt. carrying me to my grave” 

Stearn ford” cried rs 

“Yee, 1610," aid Mr Peckamff, reckless with despur “Iam 
rather glad of xt, upon the whole You sre lke her, Mre 


“Don't equeese me so tight, pray, Mr Pecksmff If any of 
the gentlemen ehould notace us” 

“For her sake,” sud Mr Peckauff “Pormt me In 
honour of her memory For the sake of a vowe from the 
tomb You are very like her, Men Todgers' What a world 
thus wt? 

“Ah Indeed you may say that!” ened Mrs Todgers 

“J.m afrmd it is « vam and thonghtlou world,” sad Mr 
Peckans everfowing wah depondency These young perple 
ebout us bt wt on Bae hay of hr respons 
None Give me your other 

"Tab lady hemoated; and sed the dare hike” 

4 Fins a votoe from the grave no mfiuenoe?” awd Mr Peck- 
auff, with dma] tenderness “This 1 irrebyious! My doar 
cresture” 

“Hush '” urged Mrs Todgors “Really you mustn't” 

“Ita not mo,” sud Mr Pocksnff “Don’t suppose it's mo 
at's the voice, 16. her voices” 

Mrs , deosased, must havo had an unusually thick 
and husky vowe for a Indy, and rather a stuttenng voice, and 
to say the truth romewhat of a drunken vaice, if xt had ever 
‘borne much resemblance to that mm winch Mr Pucknmuf apoke 
yost then But perhaps ths was delamon on his part 

“Tt bas beens day of enjoyment, Mrs Todgers, bub still 1t 
has been a day of torture It has reminded me of my lonehe 
ness What am I in the world?” 

« An exoollent gentleman, Mr Peckamif,” smd Mrs Todgers 
aj Tre, @ consolation m that ton;" ened Mr Feckmuf 

a 1P* 
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"VE. Pockasff mniled through his tears, and dightly ebook his 
bead. “Yousre very good,” he ssid, “thank you. It isagreat 
happiness to me, Mrs. Todgers, to make young people happy. 
‘The happiness of my pupils ix my chief object. I dote upon 
‘em, ‘They dete spon me too, Sometimes.” 

« Always,” said Mrs, Todgers. 

‘When they sey they havens improved, ma'am,” whiopered 
Mr. Pockmniff, looking st her with profound mystery, and 
‘motioning to her to advance her ear alittle aloser ¢o hia mouth, 
“When they say they haven't improved, ma'am, and the pre- 
‘mium was too high, they lie! I shouldn’t wih it to be men- 
tioned ; you will understand mo; but I say to you,aa to an old 
friend, they lie.” 

‘ Baso wrotchos they must be!” sald Mrs. Todgers. 

* Madam,” aaid Mr. Peckmiff, “you are right. I respect you 
for that observation. A word in your ear, To Parents and 
Guardians. This is in confidence, Mrs. Todgers?” 

“The strictest, of course!” eried that lady. 

Mr. 


Mira, Todgera looked a little puzzled to know what this might 
moan, as well she might ; for it was, as tho reader may per- 
chance remember, Mr. Pecksuiff’s usual form of advertisement 
when he wanted « papil; and soemed to have no partioular 
reference, at present, to anything. Bat Mr, Pecksniff held up 
hia finger 8 a caution to her not to interrupt him. 
we De Zou know any pare or guaran Mrs. Todgers” abd 
‘Mr. Pecksniff, “ who desires to avail himself of sach an oppor 
‘tunity for = young gentleman? An orphan would bo pro- 
ferred. Doyou know of sy orphan with three or four hundred 
em 


‘Mrs, Todgers reflected, and shook her head. 
“When you hear of an orphan with three or four hundred 
pound,” said Mr. Pecksniff, “let that dear onphan’s friends 
apply, by letter, post-paid, to 8, P., Post-office, Salisbury. I 


drink.” 
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seoond. "Yon belo « bai: upon his head was singe, he had 
‘him on the hearth-rug—Her father! 

Bho was almost bendo herself. So was har sister. Jinkins 
consoled them both. ‘They all consoled them. Rverybody had 


up-stairs to bed. Tho youngest gentleman in company was 
rebuked by Jinkins for tearing Mr. Peoksniff’s cost! Ha, ba! 
‘But no matter, 


)” cried that gentleman. “Go to bed again!” 
“To bed!” said Mr. Peckmiff. “Bed! "Tis the voloo of 
the sluggard, I hear him complain, you hare woke me too 

I mast slumber again, If any young orphan will repeat the 
remainder of that simple pioce from Doctor Watta’s collection 
ax eligible opportunity now offers.” 

‘Nobody volunteered. 

This {9 very soothing,” exid Mr. Pockmiff, after a panse. 


difference between the anatomy of nature and the anatomy of 
art. Do you know,” ssid Mr. Peckmiff, leaning over the 
banisters, with an odd recollection of his familiar manner 
among new pupils at home, “that I should very much like to 
tee Mre, Todgers’ notion of s wooden leg, if perfootly agrece 
able to herself!” 

‘As it appeared impossible to entertain any reaponable hopes 
of him after this speech, Mr. Jinkins and Mr, Gander went up- 
ataire again, and once moe got him mto bed. But they had 
not descended to the second floor before he wns out aguin nor, 
hen they bad repeated the process, bed they deroended the 
first flight, before he was out again. In a word, as often es he 
was thut up in his own room, he darted oat afresh, charged 
‘with some new moral sentiment, which he continually repeated 
over the hanistars, with extraordinary relish, and an irrepressible 
desire for the improvement of his fellow-crestures that nothing 

‘Dade the clroumstances, when they hed got him into bed 

inder these 
tor the thirtieth time or so, Mr. Jinkins held him, while his 
companion went down-stairs in search of Bailey, janior, with 
whom he presently returned. That youth, baving been ap- 
prised of the service required of him, was in grea pire, and 
‘brought up a stool, a candle, and his supper ; to the end that 
ho might hoep wach outa the bedroom door with tolerable 


“Ten he bed ecmmpeted hie arangemants, they locked Ms 
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Pockmif in, and left the key on the outside; charging the 


CONTAINING STRANGH MATTER ; ON WHICH MANY EVENTW IN THI 
‘WISTORY MAY, FOR THEIR GOOD OR EVIL INFLUEXCE, OMTAYLY 
‘DEFEND, 


Bor Mr, Peckmiff ome to town on business, Had he for. 
gotten that? Washe always taking his ploarro with Todger's 
jovial brood, unminafal of the serious demands, whatever they 
‘might he, upon his alm consideration? No. 

‘Time and tide will wait for no man,enith the adage. Bub all 
saan have to wait for time and tide. ‘That fade which, taken at 
A alee petra epee tele Wi hare 
down in the table, and about to flow. No idlo Peckaiff 

unmindful 


ro aay 
‘Tho trustfulness of his two fair danghtere was beautifal 
indeed. They had that firm reliance on their paront’s nature, 
+hich tanght them to fecl certain that in all he did, be had his 
Purpose straight and full before him. And that its noble end 
‘and object was himself, which almost of necessity included 
then, they knew. Tho devotion of these maids was perfect, 
Their filial confidence was rendered the more touching, by 
thelr having no knowledge of their parent's real designs, in tho 


4 
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tus bunmess for the day waa over, and he agam relaxed, until 
the nsmg of another mun proclaimed the sdvent af snother 


post 

‘Tina went on, for four or five days gs ets Dene 
Mer Peckauff returned with « bresthloe reudty, wings fo 
observe in lnm, st otber times so calm , and, soclong mmediate 
apeech mth bis daughters, shat hnmeelf up with them rn private 

for two whole hours Of all that pamed in this 

‘period, only the followmg words of Mr Pecksniff’s utterance 
ere known 


« How he bas come to change so very much (if 1$ ehould turn. 
out, a8 I expect, that he has), we needs’t stop to mgure My 
dears, I have my thoughts upon the mubject, but I will not 
apart them Its enough that we will not be proud, resent» 
ful, or unforgiving If he wants our friendship, he ahall bave 
at’ We know our duty, I hope! * 

‘That same day at noon, an old gontleman alighted from » 


called for It bad been lying there some days ne tye 
sorption was m Mr Pecksouffs hand, and it was sealed with 
Mr Pooksasff 6 seal 


menta to the winile—and gring it to the coachman, bade him 

dnve as near that place as he could In pursuance of these 

instroctions he was driven to the Monument, where he agun 

alighted, and diemased the vehicle, and walked towards 
‘s 


‘Todgerv 

‘Though the face, and form, and gat of the old man, and 
even his gnp of the stout stick on which he leaned, were all 
expresuve of = resolution not eamly shaken, and & purpose 
(at matters ittle whether nght or wrong, just now) such az 10 
other days might have survived the rack, and had ita strongest 
Ido m weakest death , still there were grans of hentahon im 
us mind, whach made him now svoud the house he sought, and 
loiter to and fro m @ gleam of sunhght, that bnghtened tho 
Little churchyard hard by ‘There may havo been, in the 
resenee of thoee idle heapa of dust among the bumest stir af 
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life, something to increase his wavering ; bat there he walked, 
awakening the echoes ss he paced up and down, until the 
church clock, striking the quarters far the second time since he 
hud been there, roused him fram his meditation, Shaking off 
his ingortitude us the air parted with the sound of the bells, 
he walled rapidly to the house, and Imosked st the doar. 

“Mr. Pecksulff wae sented in the landlady’s little room, and bis 


upon « little table—by another accident, for which he also 
apologined, Indeed, he anid, be had given his visitor up, and 
was about to partake of that simple refreshment with his 
children, when ho knocked st the door. 
“Your deughters aro well?” said old Martin, Isying down 


bis bet and oak. 

Pecknift endeavoured to conceal his agitation aa 5 
tether, when he sorwored. ‘Yes, they were. They were good 
sitls, ho said, very good. He would not venture to recommend 
‘Mr. Chuszlewit to take the easy-chair, or to keop out of the 
raught from the door. If he made any such suggestion, he would 
expove himself, he feared, to most unjust suspicion. He would, 
therefore, content himeelf with remarking that there was an 
‘nty-chair in the room ; and that the door was far from being 
air-tight. ‘This latter imperfection, he might perhaps venture 
‘to add, was not uncommonly to be met with in old honses, 

Tho old man ext down in tho casy-chair, and after a few 
momenta’ silence, said: 

“In the first place, let me thank you for coming to London 
so promptly, at my almost unexplained request: I need 
scarcely add, ab my cost.” 

“ At your cost, my good sir|” cried Mr. Pecksniff, in a tona 
of grest surprise. 
“Tt is not,” said Martin, waving his band impatiently, “my 
hahit to put my—well! my relatives—to any personal expense 
‘0 gratify my oxprioce.” 

“Qaprioes, my good sir!” cried Mr. Peckaniff, 

“That is sceroely the proper word either, in this instenos,” 
said the old man. “No. You are right.” 

Mr, Pockanift was inwardly very much relieved to hear it, 
though he didn’t at all know why. 

Een tea sigh” sepennd Martie, “It is not acaprice. It 

« 
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is built up on reason, proof, and cool comparison, Caprices 
never are, Moreover, I am not « cspticious man, I never 
was” 

“Mosh assuredly not,” said Mr, Peckanift, 

“ How do you know?” returned the other, quickly. “You 
tre to begin to know it now. You are to test and prove it, 
in time to come, You snd yours are to find that I can be 
gonsinat and am not to be diverted from my end. Do you 
bear?” 
 Pesfootly,” said Mr. Pecksnif?, 

(“Ivory much regret,” Martin reeumed, looking steadily wt 


‘thoughts of you, s0 freely as I did. ‘The intentions that I bear 
towards you now, are of anotlier kind ; deserted by all in whom 
I bave ever trusted ; hoodwinked and beset by all who should 
help and sustain me ; I fy to yon for refage. I confide in you 
to be my ally; to attach yourself to me by tes of Interest and 

;* he laid great stress upon these words, though 
‘Mr. Peckanift particularly begged him not to mention it; “and 
to help me to visit the consequences of the very worst 
sresing of meanness, dissimalation, and subtlety, on the right 


veiMy noble sist” cried Mr. Peckeiff, catching st his out 
stretched band. “And you regret the having harboured unjust 
thoughts of me | you with those gray hairs!” 

Regrets,” ssid Martin, “are the natural property of gray 
hairs; and I enjoy, in common with all otber men, ab least my 
share of such inheritance. And so enough of that, I rgret 
having boon severed from you so long. If I hed known you 
tooner, snd soanee nsed you aa you well deserve, 1 might have 
been a bappler man.? 

‘Mz, Peckniff looked up to the oeiling, and clasped hls hands 
in rapture. 

“Your daughters,” sald Martin, after a shart silenco, “I 
don’t know them. Are they like you?” 

In the nose of my eldest and the chin of my youngest, Mr. 
Chusslowit,” roturned the widower, “ their sxinted parent (aot 
myself, their mother) lives again.’ 
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“I don’t moma m person,” said the old man “ Morally, 


“"Ts not for me to say,” retorted Mr Peckeniff, mith a 
gentle ule “I have done my best, ar” 
“I could wish to seo them,” aud Martin , “are they near at 


hana?” 

‘They were, very near, for they had, in fact, been hstenng 
ab the door, from the beginning of this convertatzon until now, 
when they preapitately retwed Having wiped the mana of 
‘wealmess from Ins eyes, and #0 given them tune to gut up- 
stra, Mr Pecksmél opened the door, and muldly cried m tho 


Pasengey 
“My own darlings, where are you?” 
“Flere, my dear pa!” rephed the distant voce of Ohanty 


wit had sud such kind and tender words as perced his very 
ened with ane socord, Thal 


with such fervour of affection 
‘that no words ona describe xt, they grouped themselves about 
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calummators would have said, with » viow to any testementary 
thoughts that ight be fitting through old Martmn’s md; 
“Perhaps, my dears, you had better write them down Your 
bumble antograpls are of no value m themselves, but aflechon 
may prise them 

” smd the old man, “will expend iteolf on the 


“Will you do 60 now?” 

“Qan you ask me,” retarmed Mr Peckeuff, shpping into a 
char immediately, “whether I will do anything that you 
demro?” 

“You talk confidently,’ sud Marin, “and you mean well 
but I fear you don’t know what an old man’shumoursare “You 
don't know what to be roquired to court hus hinnga and du- 
Lhkings, to adapt yourself to has prejadices, to do hus nding, 
bert whatibmay to bar with lus dustrusts and jealoumes, and 
always shill be zealous m hus service When I remember how 
‘ppumerous these faihngs are in me, and judge of thetr oosamonal 
enormity by the injurious thoughts 1 lately entertaned of you, 
Thanily dare to claim you for my fiend” 

«My worthy mr,” returned his relative, “how cen you talk m. 
puch a paunful stan’ What was more natural than that you 
should make one shght mustale, when in all other respesta you 
‘were #0 very correct, and have had such reason, such very end 
and undemble reason, to yadge of every one about you m tho 
‘worst hgh!” 


“tyne,” rephed the other “ You are very lament with me” 

“We alwaya saad, my girls and 1)” oned Mr Pockamf with 
snoreasing obsequioumess, “thst while we moumed the hoar- 
nest of ollr mafortune 1 beng confounded with the bare and 
‘mereenary, still we could not wonder st 1 My dears, you 
remember ?” 


“Wo uttered no complamt,” said Mr Pocksuff “ Oocemon- 
‘lly wo hed the presumption to console ourselves with the 


‘VERY IMPORTANT CONVERSATION. 165 


remark that Troth would in the end prevail, and Virtue be 

triumphant; but not often. My loves, you recollect?” 

Reoollect! Could he doubt it? Dearest pa, what strange 
questions! 


again: “you eaid much more. which, added to other oircum- 
stances that have come to my knowledge, opened my eyoe, 
‘You epcke to me, dixinterestedly,on behalf of—I noodn"t name 
him, You know whom I mean.” 


ferestodly, a you.’ 
“I know it,” said old Martin, in his quiet way. “Iam sure 
ot it. Ieaideo. Tt was disinterestodness too, in you, to draw 
that herd of harpies off from me, and be their viotim yourself ; 
most other men would have suffered them to display them- 
selves in all their rapaclty, and would have etziven to rine, by 
contrast, in my estimation. You felt for me, and drow them 
off, for which T owe yon many thanks, Although J let the 
place, I know what pessod behind my back, you eee!” 

“You amaze me, ss!” ered Mr. Pecan; which was tus 


‘enongh, 
‘ My knowledge of your proneodingn,” mid the old ma, doce 
not stop st this. You have a new inmate in 
“You, sir,” rejoined the architect, “I have.” 
«He manst quit it,” said Martin, 
“For—for yours?” asked Mr. Peckmiff, with a quavering 


mildness, 
“For any shelter be can find,” the old man anewered, “Ho 
haa deceived: 
“I bope not,” ssid Mr. Pecksiff, eagerly. “I trust not, I 
have been extremely well disposed towards that young man, I 
hope ft cannot be shown that he has forfeited all claim to my 
protection, Deceit, deceit, my dear Mr. Chusslewit, would be 
final, 1 should hold myself bound, on proof of deceit, to 
renounce him instantly.” 
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‘The old man glanced at both hus farr supporters, bat epost 
ally at Miss Mary, whom, zndeed, be looked full tx the fac, 
‘with a greater demonstration of interest than had yet appeared 
sab rahe ‘His garo agum enoomntered Mr PockanuiZ, as 

“Of course you know that be hes mado his matnmomal 
eboice?"” 

“Oh dear!” oned Mr Pecksosff, rubbmg hus bair up very 
staff opon hus head, and stanng wildly at hus denghters “This 
as bocomung tremendous!” 

“You know the fact ?” repeated Marfan, 

“Surely not without bis grandfather's consent and spproba- 
thon, my dear ar!” cried Mr Pocket “Don't tell me that 
oc te hononr of buman nature sy you're not about to tall 
fabeedbeatyn 

“ T thought he hed suppressed st,” aaid the old man 


“1 am glad to find you eooond me so warmly,” saad the old 
man, holding up Ins hand to stay the torrent of ther wrath 
“T will not deny that at us a pleasure to me to find you go full 
of seal We will connder thnt topx, as duspased of ” 

“No, my dear su,” cred Mr Peoksnsff,‘ not as dusposed of, 
unt I have purged my house of this politan ” 

“That will follow,” aud the old man, “im sts own fame I 
Jook upan that as done” 

You are very good, tr,” answered Mr Pockmu?, zhaking 
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his hand, “Yon do me honour. You my look upon it aa 
dono, I sanare you.” 





“ Which I alzo mentioned, you will recolleot, my dears,” cried. 
‘Mc. Pockmiff, “Billy girls, Mr. Chumlewit, Quite moved by 


it they 

““ Why lock now!” mid Martin, evidently pleesed: “I feared 
T should have had to urge her case upon you, and ask you to 
regard her favourably for my sake. But I find you have no 


“If I conld have anticipated what has come to pass between 
ug fou” eid th ol man, thoughily; but it i to ate to 
think fon would receive her courteously, young 
Indioa, and be kind to her, if need were?” z 


‘An interval ensued, during which Mr. Chuslewit, in an 
aieent frame of mind, sat gazing at the ground, without utter. 
ing a word; and as it was plain that he had no desire to be 
interrupted in his meditations, Mr. Pecksniff and his danghtera 
‘wore profoundly silent aleo. During the whole of the foregoing 
dialogue, ho had borne his part with » oold, passionloss prompti- 
fede 09 though be bad loemed snd painfully eebeared i al,» 

hundred times, 


manner, without the least abatement. But now there was a 
‘Romer brightness in his eye, and more expression in his voice, 
a he #034, awakening from hia thonghtfal mood: 
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“You know what will be said of this? Have you reflected?” 
“Bald of what, my dear sir?” Mr. Pocksniff asked. 


time far above all i she shook his 
head, and observed that a great many things would be mid af 
it, no doubt. 


“<A groat many,” rojoined the old man. “Some will ay 
that I dote in my old ago; thas illnow hes shaken me; that 1 
have lost all strength of mind; and have grown childish, You 
‘can bear that?” 

‘Mr, Pockaiff answered that it would be dreadfully hard to 
bear, but he thought he oould, if he made a grost effort. 

“Others will ssy—I speak of disappointed, angry people ouly 
thst you havelied, snd fewned, and wormed yourself through 


ile endurances, as nothing 
could repay: no, not the legacy of half the world we live in, 
‘You can bear that?” 

Mr, Pockmiff made reply thet this would be also very hard 
‘to bear, as reflecting, in some degree, on the discernment of Mr, 
Obuxzlewit. Still he had a modest confidence that he could 
uttain the calumny, with the help of # good conscience, and 
that gontleman’s friendship. 

“With the grest mess of slanderers,” said old Martin, loaning 
hack in his chair, “the tale, as I clearly foresee, will run thus: 
‘Thot to mark my contempt for tho rabble whom I desplved, I 
hove frov among them the very worst, and made him do my 
‘will, and pampered and enriched him at tho cost of al) the rest. 
That, after casting about for the means of a punishment which. 
should rankle in the bosoms of these kites the most, and strike 
into thelr gall, I dovised this scheme at » time when the last 
Vink in the chain of gratefol love and duty. that held me to my 
ace, was roughly snapped asunder; roughly, for 1 loved him 
well; roughly, for I had ever put my trust in his affection ; 
roughly, for that he broke it when I loved him most, God help 
me! and he without « pang could throw me off, while I clang 
about his heart! Now,” said the old msn, dismissing thia 
passionate outburst, as suddenly as he had yielded to it, “in 
your mind made up to bear this likewise? Lay your scoount 
‘With having it to bear, and put no trast in being setright by me. 
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“My dear Mr. Obusslowit,” cried Peckunift in an cestasy, 
“for such a msn aa you bave shown yourself to be this day 
for a man 90 injared, yet so very humano; for a man #—I am 
‘a6 8 loses what precise term to use—yet at the same time 20 
remazksbly—I don’t know how to express my memning: for 
fuck 4 mn as Ihave dovoribed; I hope itis no peosamption to 
oy that I, and Tam sure I may add my children aleo (my 
Ses pefsiy are fa Sint fio) rod bene snping 
whatever!” 


“Enough,” said Martin, “You can charge no consequences 
came. When do you return home?” 

“Whenever you please, my dear sir. ‘To-night if you desire 
an 

“1 desire nothing,” retarned the old man, “ that {s mreason- 
thle, Such a request would be, Will you be ready to retum 
‘at the ond of this week?” 

‘The very time of all others that Mr. Peckmiff would have 
soggosted if it had beon left to him to make hia own choice, 
As tohia daughters, the wards, “ Let us be at home on Saturdey, 
dear pa,” were actually upon their lipe. 

Yorn cayenne, conn ald Barto, aking & folded sip of 
‘paper from hia pocket-book, “ may possibly exooed that amount, 
If 60, let me know tho balance that I owe you, when we next 
most, It would be useless if I told you where I live just now: 
indoed, I have no fixed abode. When I have, you shall know 
it, You and your daughters may expect to seo me before long! 
in the mean time ¥ need not tell you, thet we keep our own 
confidence. What you will do when you get home, is under. 
stood batween us. Give me no sooount of it at any timo; and 
nover refer toit in any way. I ask that ass favour, I am 
commonly a man of few words, cousin; and all that neod be 
said just now is raid, 1 think.” 

4 One glass of wine, one morsel of this homely cake?” cxied 
Mr. Peeunaf, venturing to detain him. “My dears!” 

‘The sisters flow to wait upon him, 

“Poor girls!” said Mr. Pecksniff, “You will excuse their 
agitation, my dear sir, They are made up of feeling. A bad 
commodity fo go through the world with, Mr. Chustlewit! 
My youngest dsughter is alot as much of & woman as my 
eldest, is she not, sir?” 

“Which és the youngest?” asked the old man. 
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“ Mercy, by five years,” said Mr. Peckmiff, “We eometimes 
set ay pears bo permite segney Ob fe 
en artist, I may perbape be to 
Senne, ‘his hands bis kandrerchiet ind rn looking 
‘Prokmnift, drying his upea , 
soxioualy in his cousin’s face at almost every word, “ ere! 
i ay mos the exareesion, to bare 3 Gagiiee win es pmetewrind 
on the 

“Sho seems to have a lively disposition,” observed Martin. 

“Dear me!” said Mr. Pecksniff. “That ia quite remarkable, 
‘You have defined her character, my dear sir, a8 correctly as if 
you had known her from her birth. She Aas a lively disposition, 
T assure you, my dear sir, that in our unpretending home, her 
geioty is delightful.” 

“ No doubt,” returned the old man. 

“Obarity, upon the other hand,” said Mr, Pecksniff, “is 
remarkable for strong sense, and for rather # deep tone of 
sentiment, if the partiality of s father may be excused in saying 
so. A wonderful affection between them, my dear air! Allow 
ame to drink your health. Bless you!” 

“T litéle thonght,” retorted Martin, “but » month ago, that 
I should be bresking bread and pouring wine with you. I 
drink to you.” 

Not at all sbashed by the extraordinary abruptness with 
which these latter words ware spoken, Mr. Peokmiff thanked 
him devoutly. 

“Now let me go,” said Martin, down the wine when 
he had merely touched it with his lips, “My dear, good 

‘ost 


morning 

Bk Me eee ves ot Deerell was, by no wesc tenes 

enough for the yearnings of the young Indios, who again 
embraced him with all their hearte—with all their arma at any 
rate—to which parting caresses their new-found friend sub- 
mitted with a better grace than might have been expected from 
ove who, not a moment before, had pledged their parent in 
‘such a very uncomfortable manner, ‘These endearments termin- 
‘ated, he took a hasty leave of Mr. Peckaniff, and withdrew, 
followed to the door by both father and daughters, who stood 
‘there, kissing their hands, and beaming with affection until he 
dinmppeared: though, by the way, he never once looked back, 
after he had crossed the threshold, 





oot matter of the alteration quickly reached their ears. 

“J don’t care that! Mra. Todgers,” said the young gentle 
aman Who hed been the youngest gentleman in company on the 
Gay of the festival ; “I don’t care that, ma'am,” said he, snap- 
ping his fingers, “for Jinkina. Don's sappoto I do.” 

“T am quite certain you don’t, air,” repliod Mrs, Todgers, 
“Fou hava too independent a spirit, I knew, to yiold to any- 
body. And quite right. ‘There is no reason why yon should 
give way to any gentleman, Hverybody must be well aware of 
that,” 


“ should think no moro of admitting daylight into the 
7 eald the youngost gentleman, in s desperate voioe, 
“then if ho wes a bull-dog.” 

‘Mira, Todgers did not stop to inquire whether, as a matter of 
principle, there was any particular reseon for admitting day- 
Light oven into » bulldog, otherwise than by the natarai 
channel of his eyes: but she soemed to wring her hands, end 
she moaned, 


“Leb him be careful,” said the youngest gentleman. “I give 
him warning. No man ahall step between mo and the current 
of my vengeance. I know & Cove—" he used that familiar 
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epithet in his agitation, but corrected himself by adding, “a 
gentleman of property, 1 mees—who practise with a pair of 
Bistols (fellows too) of his own, If Iam driven to borrow ‘em 
and to send « friend to Jinkins, a tragedy will got into the 
p-pers, That's all.” 

‘Again Mrs. Todgers moaned, 

“T havo borue this long enough,” sxid the youngest gentle- 
man,“ but now my soul rebels ageing it, and I won't stand it 
any longer. I left home originally, boosuse I had that within 
me which wouldn’t be domineered over by a.sister ; and do you 
think I'm going to be put down by Aim? No.” 

“Jf ia very wrong in Mr, Jinkins: I know it is perfectly 
inexcunable in Mr. Jinkins, if he intends it,” observed Mrs, 


‘Todgers. 
“If he intends it!” oried the youngest gentleman, “Don’t 
he interrupt and contradict mo on ever oocesion? Does be 
‘ever fail to intarpose himself between mp and anything or suy~ 
Til falas ag gt ny wn Fang 
t of always me, #1 
Ear the beer?” Dooe he ‘ke ‘bragging’ remarks abont his 
vasoro, and Tnrulting alludone to poole eho havo no ners 
tosharomore than once s-week? But let him look out! He’ 
find bimaelf shared, pretty low, before long, and 10 T tel 
‘Tho young gentleman was mistaken in this closing sentence, 
inasmuch os he never told it to Jinkins, bat always to Mrs, 


‘Todgers, 

“However,” he sald, “these are not proper subjecta for 
ladies’ cars. All I've got to say to you, Mrs, Todgors, is, 0 
week's notice from next Saturday. The ame house oan’ 
contain that miscreant and me any longer. If we got over the 
intermediate time without bloodshed, you may think yourself 
pretty fortanate. I don't myself expect we shall.” 

“Dear, dear !” cried Mrs. Todgers, “‘ whst would I have given 
to havo prevented this? ‘To lose you, sir, would he Hike losing 
‘the howse’s right-hand. So popular as you aro among the 
gentlemen ; 90 generally looked up to; and so much liked! I 
do hope you'll think better of it; if on nobody ele’ account, 
on mine.” 

“There's Jinking,” said the youngest gentleman, 

“Your favourite. “He'll consle you, and the penton tot 
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for the loes of twenty such as me T'm not understood m th: 
house I never have been” 

Don't rim away with that opumon, ar!” cried Mrs Todgors, 
witha show of honest mdignation “Don’t make such a charge 
as that agamst tho cetabhahment, I must heg of you It 1 not 
eo bad as that comes to, mr Mako any remark you please 
sgamst the gentlemen, or against me, but don’s say you're not 
‘understood in thas house” 

“Him not toate oe af I wa,” sud the youngest gentleman 


veda oa ae Todeee as to Mr Jmkans, I must bog 
of you, if we are to pert, to understand that I don’t abet Mr 
Jinlons, by any means “Far from it I could wish that Mr 
‘Jmkns would take lower tone m this extabluhment, and 
‘would not be the means of rang differences betwoen mo and 
tlemen that I can mush less bear to part with, than I oould 
Mr Jmkna Mr Jina not such a boarder, ar,” added 
Todgery, “that all considerations of private foclng end 
@ve way before him Quite the contrary, I assure 


‘The young gentleman was so much mollified by these and 


Indy gradually changed portions, so thet she became the 
anjared party, and he was understood to be the myurer, but in 
ss complimentary, not m an offensive sense, Ins cruel conduct 
being stinbutable to lus exalted natare, and to thet alope Bo, 
an the end, the young gentleman withdrew his note, and 
assured Mrs Todgers of lus unalterable regard snd heving 
done 90, went baok to busmess 

“Goodness mo, Mien Pockmfts'” oned that Indy, as she 
came anto the back room, and est weanly down, with her 
basket on her knees, and her hands folded upon it, “what a 
‘imal of temper st 2 to keep 2 house like this! ‘You mast have 
‘hoord most of what has just passed Now did you ever hear 
‘the hike? 

“Never!” gad the two Mis Peckenrffs 

“Of all the ndicalous young fellows that ever had to deal 


bee 


4 
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mth,” resumed Mrs Todgers, “that 1 the most mdwalons and 
unretsonsble Me Jinkmns ws bard upon him somsizmes, but 


uch! And yet bebo jealous of him, bles oo, aaa a wae 
‘equal ” 

‘The young laches were greatly entertained by Mra ‘Todgers's 
scoount, no lees than with certain anecdotes wlustratve of the 
youngest gentlemaa’s character, which she went om to tell tham, 
But Mr Peckmoff looked quite staan and angry and when sho 
had concluded, amd m a solemn vowe 

“Pray, Mrs Todgers, sf I may mgure, what doos that 
young gentleman contribute towards the support af these 
premvyes?”” 

“Why, mr, for what he has, he pays about aghteen sulhngn 
a wook gud Mrs Todgers 

“ Kightoon shillings « week” repeated Mr Peckmuff 

“Tubing one week with another, a2 near that ss posnble,” 
tad Mrs Todgers 

Mr Packs rose from bs chtar, folded his ams, lookod at 
‘her, and nhook bus head 

“And do you moan to say, mw’am, 1 I pooble, Mr 
Todgers, that for such @ misorable conmderston as eightoen 
alulhngs « week, a female of your understanding can $0 fat 
demean herself a8 to wear 4 double face, even for an instant?” 

“7 am forced to keep things on the square I oon, mr,” 
faltered Mrs Todgers “I must preserve peace among them, 


“The profit” ened that gentleman, laymg great abrosa upon, 
the word “The profit, Mrs Todgers' You amase me! 
‘Ho was so severe, that Mrs Todgers shed tears 


“The 1” repeated Mr Peckani? “The of du 
afmulation' ‘To worship tho golden calf of Baal, for aghtoen 
shillings 2 week!” 


“Don't i your own goodness be too hard upon me, Mr 
Pockauff,” cred Mrs Todgers, taking out her handkercuet 
“Oh Calf, Calf!” cncd Mr Peckenzif mournfully “Oh Baal, 
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‘He was po sabdued and overcome by the reflection, that he 
‘took down his hat from sts peg m the passtye,and 
‘went out for e walk, to compose hus feclngs Anybody pasung 
jum m the street mght have kaown hum for » good man at first 
might, for hus whole igure teamed with a conseroumess of the 
moral hamuly he had read to Mra Todgers 
‘Exghtoon ahilkngs s woek' Just, most just, thy censure, 
upright Peckmsff!' Had 14 been for the sake of « nbbon, star, 
or garter, slesves of lawn, a great man’s amule, a seat in perha- 
ment, a tap upon the shoulder from » courtly sword, « place, & 
party, ora thnving he, or eighteen thousand pounds, or oven 
eaghtoen hundred —but to worship the golden calf for eighteon 
élollings a week? Oh prtafal, prtafal! 


a 
OHAPTTR XI =" 
co 
‘WHEREIN A CERTAIN GEVTLEWAN RE" OMBS PARTICULAR DY HIS 


ATTENTIONS TO A Gas 1a. TAD, AND MOBY CIMING EVENTS 
THAN ONM CAST THEIR SHADOWS BEFORE 


‘Tam family were within two o three days of thei departure 
from Mrs Todgaiss, and the commerail gentlemen wore to 
a man despondent aod not to be comforted, because of the 
epproaching separstion, when Baley jumor at the joound time 
of noon, presented lumself before Miss Oharity Peckensff, thon 
mitimg with her mster m the banquet chamber, hammmg mx 
new pocket-handkercmefs for Mr Jmkna end hevmg ox- 
Pressed = hope, prelimmary and pious, that he mght be blest, 
gave her m his pleasant way to understand that » viutor 
attended to pay Ins respects to her, and was st that moment 
‘this 


many lengthened 
speeches could have dons, the. trustfulness and faith of Bailey's 
natura, ace he had, m fact, last sean the visitor on the door- 
mat, where, after aguifymg to lum that he would do wll to 
go upstairs, he had left ium to the guidance of his own 
saganty Hence:t waa at leastam even chance that the nmtor 
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was then wandenng on the roof of the house, or vemly seskmg 
to extnoste hunself from a maso of bedrooms, Todgers’s bong 
precisely that land of establuhment m which a unpeloted 


Thre and Boley “2 rouldn’ 
Abt” naa “Ys we my gracious, an'tit? We b 
I be gracious neither, not af I wos hun!” 

‘The remark waa rendered somewhat obrourem steelf, byreason 
(as the reader may have observed) of a redandancy of negatives, 
‘but accompamed by action expreanve of s fatbfal couple waliang 
armn-arm towards » paroohis! church, mutually exchanging 
looks of love, 1t clearly mgnzfied this youth's conviction that 
tie aalisrapurpose was of an amorous tendency Miss Ohanty 
affected to rd'FOVE 0 great a hberty, but che conld not help 
mahng Heshuit & strange boy to be sure Thero was always 
ome ground wamProbebalty and bkelihood mugied with Tie 
absurd behaviour ‘That was the beat of 1 
ET dwt knowct gealooen, Bley” a0 Mie Fock 
suff “Ithmk you ma have made a mistake” 

‘Mr Bailey miled at the xtreme wildnow of mash a euppo- 
mtaon, and regurded the youngesthes with unumpaired affabiitty 

“My dear Merry,” sud Ohanty, “who can tt be? Inn't ab 
odd’ I have a great mind not to go to him really So very 
strange you know! ” 

‘The younger «aster plaxnly conmdered that this appeal had rt 
‘ongin in the pide of being called upon and asked for, and that 
16 was intended as an assertion of supenority, aod a retalistzon 
‘upon her for having captured the commarual gentlemen 
‘Thorefore, che replied, with great affechon and pabteneas, that 
at was, no doubt, very strange indeed , and that she waa totally 
nt a loas toconcarve what the rxhoulous person unknown could 
meso by 1t 

“Quite unposnble to divine” saad Chanty, with some charp- 
now, “thoagh still at the same fame, you noodn't be angry, 
my doar” 

“Thank you,” retorted Merry, angmg st her needle “Iam 
quite aware of that, my love” 

“T am afraid your head 1s tamed, you ally thing,” smd 
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Do you know, my dear,” ssid Merry, with engaging candour, 


‘worried by those odious men! Hoan ‘it, Oberry?” 
‘This artless might have led to tarbalant rectlte, but 

for the strong delight evinoed by Bailey junior, 

whoee relish in the turn the conversation co 


Mins Chasity roplid that sho was guile walland gare Me. 
Jonas Chunlewit ber hand. 

“That's right,” eaid Me. Jooas, “and you've got over the 
fatigues of the journey, have you? I sxy—how’s tho other 
one?” 

“My sister is very well, I believe,” retarned the young Indy. 
“1 have not heard her complain of any indisposition, sir. 
Perhaps you would like to see her, aad eak her yourself?” 

“Yo, no, cousin?” said Mr. Jonas, siting down beside her 

” 
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on the wmdow-ext “Don't bemahurry There's no oa- 
umn for that, you know What « cruel gril you are!” 

* Ti’s umposnble for you to know,” ead Oheery, “whether I 
Te» haps rb w,¥ oud Me Je Tey! Di 

“Well, perhaps x6 us, jonas“ way’ you 
‘think Iwas lost? ‘You haven’t told me that” 

7 chdn't think at all about xt,” anewored Cherry 

“Dido's you, though?” satd Jonas, pondering wpon this 
strange ‘“—Drd the other one?” 

“T'm pure it’s mposuble for ma to ray what my auster may 
cr may not have thought on such @ subject,” oned Cherry 
“She never said anythmg to me about st, one way or other * 

“Didn't abe laugh about st ??” mquired Jonas 

“No She didn’t oven laugh about 1t,” answered Ohanity 
fag be termblo ons to Iaughy en’ she” mud Jonas lower 

“She us very hvely,” sud Cherry 
 Yavelmess 1s a pleasant thing—when 1t don’t lead to spend 
ing money Ant it?” asked Mr Jonas 

“Very much so, mndecd,’ said Cherry, with « demureness of 
manner that gave s very dusnterested character to her assent 

“Buch lvehness as your. I mean, you know,” observed Mr 
‘Tonas,as he nudged her with his clbow “I should have come 
to 806 you before, but I didnt know where you was How 
quok you hurd off, thst mornmg'” 


“aud then I should base found you out before Why, I 
shouldn t have found you aven now, if I hadu t met Inm m the 
street thos morning What a sleck, aly chap hes Just like 
‘a tom-cat, an't he?” 

“¥ must trouble you to have the goodness to speak more 
respeotfully of my papa, Mr Jooas,” sud Obanty “I cant 
allow such a tone as that, oven in eat” 

“Ecod, you may say whst you hike of my fether, then, and 
oT gue you lease,” smd Jonas “TI think it’s liquid aggrave- 
aon that carculates through his vema, and uot regular blood 
‘How old should you think my father was, coun?” 

“014, no doabt, *rephed Muse Obanty , “but a fine old gen 


“A fine old gentleman!” repeated Jonas, giving the crown 
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of bia hat an angry mock. “Ah! Its time he was thinking 
of peng dima os le facrton, Wi ‘Why, he’s cighty!” 
“Ts he, indeed?” seid the young 
“And cod ‘ried Tena, Caos he gone #0 far without 
giving in, I don't se0 much to prevent his being ninety; uo, 


‘tho Bible like that? ‘Three-soore-end-ten’s the mark; sud no 
man with a conscience, and a proper acnse of what’s expected 
of him, hes any business to live longer.” 

Ta any one surprised a Mr. Jonas making such ¢ roferonce 
to such book for such @ purpose? Does any ono doubt the 
old saw, thst the Devil (being a layman) quotes Seripture for 
‘his own ends? If ho will take the trouble to look sbout him, 
be may find ¢ greater number of confirmations of the fact, in 


ge 
eb there's enongh ct my father,” said Jonas; “it's of no 
to go putting one's-eelf out of tho way by talking abot 

Jim. fealled te ask-you to oome and take a walk, cousin, ond 
00 same of the sighia ; and to come to onr house 
fod bare a Ut of something, Pecks wll abet 
in in the ovening, bring you home, es,’ 
writing; Tmado him pet down ths morning, when 
me he shouldn't be back before I came here; poapiay 
wouldn't believe me. ‘There’s nothing Yke proof, ia there? 
Ha! ha! I say—you'll bring tho other one, you know!” 
‘Miss Obarity oast her eyes upon her father’s 
which merely said: “Go, my children, with your 
thero be union among us when it is posible; 
enough of hesitetion to impart « proper value to her consent, 
withdrew, to prepare her sister and herself for the excursion. 
‘She oooa returned, scoompanied by Miss Mercy, who was by 
no means pleased to leave the brilliant triumphs of Todgers’s 
for the society of Mr. Jonas and his respected father. 

“aba!” cried Jonsa, “There you are, are you?” 

“Yes, fright,” said Merey, “here I ; and [ would mush 
rather be anywhere else, I assure you.” 

“You don’t mean that,” cried Mr. Jonas. “You can’t, you 
now. It inn’ possible.” 











180 MARTIN CHUZZLEWIT. 


“You om have what opinion you like, fright,” retorted 
‘Mercy. “Iam content to keep mine; and mine is that you 
sve a very unpleasant, odious, disagrecsble person.” Hore the 
laughed heartily, and seemed to enjoy herealf very much. 

Ob, you'ro s sharp gal!” mid Mr, Jonas, “Abe's a regular 


teaser, #2 she, cousin ?” 

Miss Oharity in effect, that she was unable to say 
what the habite vrnpnde of rg foe mig fn 
nd thet oven if the pomossod moh inf 


‘This threat had the desired effect of preventing any farther 
altercation, for Mr. Jonas immediately proposed an adjournment, 


arm to each cousin ; which act of gallantry being observed by 
Bailey junior, from the garret window, was by him saluted with 
« loud and violent it of coughing, to which pazoryam he was 
till the victim when they turned the corner. 

‘Mr, Jonas inquired in the first instance if they were good 
walkers, and being answered, “ Yes,” submitted their pedestrian 
Powers toa pretty severe test; for he showed them aa many 
aight . 


gentleman, that ho had an insurmountable distaste to the in- 
Ses of lida; and that he was perfoty soqnalnted with 
‘the merita of all shows, in respect of which there was soy 
charge for admission, which it seemed were every one: 

and of the very lowest grado of merit. He was 60 

Poosensed with this opinion, that when Mae Charity bappenod 
to mention the circumstance of their having beon twice or 
thrice to the theatre with Mr, Jinkins and party, be inquired, 
as a matter of course, “where the orders came from?” and 
being told that Mr. Jinkins and party paid, was beyond de- 
scription entertained, observing that “they must be nice flats, 


ANTHONY OHUZZLEWIT AND SON. 181 


certainly ;* and often, in the cours of the walk, bursting out 

agsis i310 » paetect conreldon of Isaghier at tho surpassing 

fillinees of those gentlemen, and (doubtless) at his own 
wisdom, 


superior 
‘When they had bee out for some hours and were 


‘Manchester Warchousemen, and so forth, had its place of busi- 
noss in avery narrow street somewhere behind the Post Office ; 
where every house was in the brightest summer morning very 
gloomy; aad where light porters waterod the peroment; ouch 
before his own employer's premises, in fantastic patterns, in 
tho dog-daya; and where spruce gentlemen, with thorr handa in 


they did, excopt now and then arrying pena behind their ears. 
A dim, dirty, smoky, tumble-down, rotten old house it was, 0s 
anybody would desire to see; but there the firm of Anthony 
Ghusslewit and Son transacted all their business and their 
Pleasure too, such as it was; for neither the young man nor the 
old had any other residence, or any care or thought beyond its 
narrow limita. 

‘Basiness, aa may be readily supposed, was the main thing in 
this establishment ; insomuch indeed thst it shouldered comfort 
ont of doors, and jostled the domestic arrangemonts at evory 
ra, ‘Thos bn tho miseabto bedrooms there wore flee of 
moth-caton letters hanging up egainst walls; 
rollers, and fragments of old patterns, and odds and ends of 
spoiled goods, strewed upon the ground; while the meagre 


ting-room was, on the same principle, a chaos of boxes and old 


middle of the floor, and an tron safe sunk into the wall above 
the fire-place ‘The solitary htdle table for purposes of refectaon, 
and socal enjoyment, bore as fair a proportion to the desk and 
other business furmture, os the graces and harmless relaxations 
of life had ever done, im the persons of the old man and Ins aon, 
their parsut of woolth It was meanly Ind ovt now, for 
ner, aud in » char before the fire sst Anthony huxiself, who 
toe to groct hus eon and hus faze counne as they enterod 

‘An ancient proverb wars us thet we should not expect to 
find old btads on young shoulders, to which it may be added 
‘that we suldom meet with that unnataral comianatios, but wo 
fool asteong dewre to knock them off, merely from an inherent 
Jove wo have of aceing thmgs im thar nght places It 1s not 
amaprobable that many men, m no wise choleric by nature, felt 
thus mapulte mang up witlua them, wheu they fret made tho 
soquamtance of Mr Jonas, but if they had known ium moro 
antimately mm Ins own house, and had sat with him at hw own 
board, 1 would samuredly have been paramount to all other 
oommdirntions 


“Well, ghost'* emd Mr Jonas, dutkfally addresang hus 
parent by that title “Is dmner nearly ready?” 


“Ah! I don’t know for certamn,” sad Anthony 
“You don't know for certain,” reyomed his eon m & lower 
toae “No You don't know anything for certun, you don’t, 
Give me your candle here I want 1t for the gals” 
Anthony handed him a bettered old office oandlostack, with 
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Chanty “I eay—the other one will be having a laugh at ths 
‘when she geie home, won't she? Here, you mt on the nght 
nde of me, and F'll have ber upon the left Other one, will you 
‘come here?” 

“You're euch a fnght,” rephed Mercy, “ that I know I shall 
hase no appetite if I mt eo near you bub I suppose I must” 

“ An't abo hvely? ” whuspered Mr Jonas to the elder mster, 
‘with hua favourite elbow emphams 

“Oh I really don’t know'® rephed Mins Peckmtf, tertly. 
“1 am tired of bomg atked such ndiculous questions ” 

“What's that preaous old father of mme about now?” aid 
‘Me Jouss, nocing that hus parent was travelling up and down 
the room, instead of taking his seat at table “ What are you 

for?” 

“1 ve lost my glasses, Jonas,” saxd old Anthony 

“8: down without your glasses, can’t you?” returned hus 
son “ You don’t eat or drink out of em, I think, and where's 
that sloopy-headed old Chuffey got to! Now, stud Oh! 
you know your name, do you?” 

Ht would seem that he didn’t for he didn’t come until the 
father called As he poke, the door of a small glass ofioe, 
‘whoch was part:uoned off from the rest of the room, was slowly 
opened, and # httle blear eyed, wearen-faed, ancient man came 
creeping ont He was of a remote fashion, and dusty, hke the 
tort of the furmture be was dressed in a decayed sut of 
black, with breeches garmshed at the knees with rusty wisps 
of mbbon, tho vary paupers of shoe-strings, on the lower por- 
thon of his spandle legs were dingy worsted stockings of the 
same colour He locked as sf he had been put away and for- 
gotten half a century before, and somebody had just found nm 
"ener ha me, ho camo slowly towards the 

as he was, ho camo creeping on 

table, untsl at Inst ho crept into the vacant char, from which, as 
ius dim facultres became conscious of the presenco of strangare, 
and those atrangers Indios, he rose again, apparently mtandmg 
to make a bow Bat he sst down ance more, without having 
amade it, and beeathmg on his shrivelled hands to warm them, 
Tetaaaned with hus poor blae nose mmoveablo about his plate, 
lookang at nothmg, with eyes that mw nothing, and a face that 
meant nothmg ‘Take hrm in that stato, and he wasan embodie 
ment of nothing Nothmng else 
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“Our clark,” sud Mr Jonas, os host and master af the 
coremomes “Oid Chuffey” 
“Is he deaf?” mquired ono of the young ladies 
“No, I don’t know that he1s He an’t deaf, 1s be, father?” 
“I never heard him say he was,” rephed the old man 
“Bind?” inqurcd the young ladies 
«N—no I never understood that he was sé all bimd,” mud. 
Jonas,earelosaly “You don’t conmder him 20, do you, father?” 
 Oertamly not,” rophed Anthony 
* What us he, then? * 
“Why, I'l tell you what he 1s,” smd Mr Jonas, epart to the 
‘young ladies, he 8 precious old, for one thing and I an't best 
‘with hum for that, for I thmk my father must have 
caught it of hun He» » strange old chap, for another,” he 
séded m « louder ove, * and Gon t understand any one hardly, 
but Aus!” He pomted to his honoured parent with the 
carnng@fork,m order that they mught Laow whom ho maaut 
“How very strange’ ' oned the susters 
“Why, you see” sud Mr Jonas,“ be’s heen addhng his old 


onting up, and he got to 10 many mulhon at last that I dou’t 
‘Dehteve he’s ever been gaite nght ance We don’t do much 
bumness now though, and he an’t « bad clerk” 

4. very good one,” sad Anthony 

“Well! Ho an’t a dear one at all esents,” observed Jonas, 
pnd he earns hus salt, which 16 evough for our look-out Ewe 


‘he wats a mmute or an hour, ss long as father’s here, eo when 
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Ohnffey remained immovesble. 
“Always  pervorve old file, he was,” asia Mr. Jonas, ooolly 
belping himeelf to another slice. “ Ask him, inther.” 
‘are you ready for your dinner, Chnffey?” asked the old 


man, 
“You, yes,” wala Obuftey, lighting up into a sentient human 
creature at the first sound of the Voice, oo that it wan at oooe 


ready, allready.” ‘With that he stopped, anilingly, 
for somo further adarees; but being spoken ‘ho more, the 
light fortock hia faoe by little and Bittle, until he was nothing 


again. 

‘Holl be very disagreeable, mind,” said Jonas, addressing 
‘his cousins as he handed the old man’s portion to his father. 
“He always chokes himself when it an’t broth, Look at him, 
now! Did you ever sees horse with such a wall-cyed expression 
ashes got? If it hadn't been for the joke of it, I wouldn't 
‘have let him come in to-day; but I thought he’d amuse you.” 

‘The poor old subject of this humane speech, was, happily for 
himself, ea unconscious of ite purport, sa of most other remarks 
‘that were made in his presence. But the mutton being tough, 
‘nd his gums weak, he quickly verified the statement relative 
to his choking propensities, and underwent 50 mush in his 
sttempte to dine, that Mr. Jouss was infnitely amused ; pro- 
testing that he had seldom seen him better company in all his 
Jife, and thst he was enough to make # man split his sides with 
laughing. Indeod, he went so far as to assure tho eisters, that 
in this point of view he considered Chuffey superior to his 
own father; which, as he significantly added, was saying s 
great deal, 

‘Tt was strange enough that Anthony Obusslewit, himself 
0 old a man, should take pleasure in these gibings of his 
estimable son, at the expense of the poor shadow at their table. 
‘Bat he did, unquestionably: though not so much—to do him 
justioe—with reference to their ancient clerk, as in erultstion 
at the uharpmesa of Jqpas. For the same reason, that young 
‘man's coarse allusions, even to himself, filted him with a stealthy 
glee: causing him to rub his hands and chuckle covortly, as if 
be anid.in his sleeve,“ Z taught him. J trained him. This is 
‘the heir of my bringing-up. Sly, cunning, aad covetous, he’ 
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squander my money I worked for tins, I hoped for this, 
1 has boon the great end and ann of my life” 
‘What » noble cud and ama st was to coptemplate m tho 


had better “ peg away at his bread ,” whach Anthony did. 

“Aye, aye!” oned the old man, bnghtenmg up aa before, 
when this was commmunteated to him in the same vowe, “quite 
night, quite nght Hes your own son,Mr Ohuzslewit! Bless 
hun for s sharp lad' Bless him, bless him'” 

‘Mr Jonas conmdered this so partonlarly childish (pechaps 
‘with nome reason), that he only langhed the more, and told his 
cours that be was afreid ono of theve fine days, Chaftey would 
be the death of him The cloth was then removed, and the 


the young ladics glasses, calling on them pot to sparert,as thoy 
might be certam there was plenty more where that oame from 
Bas, le addi with some haste afer ths lly, that st was only 
tus joke and they woulda’ eappoe Iam to be m caret, he 


TT shall nak,” ead Anthony, “to Pocket ‘Your father, 
my dears A.clover man, Peckmuff Awary man’ .A hypocrite, 
though, eh? A hypocnte, gitls,ch? Ha, ha, ha! Well, to be 
x Now, amongfnends,he1s I don t thank the woree of lnm for 
that, unlees 16:8 that he overdoesit “You may overdo anything, 
my dachngs You may overdoeven bypoonsy Ask Jonas!” 


“Exeept,” whuspend Mr Jones tg his farourte oowmn, 
“except when one hives too long He, ha! Tell the other ons 
that “Desay!” 

“Good gremous me'” sud Cherry, m = petulant manner 
"You can tell her yourself, if you wish, osn't you?” 
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“fhe seems to make such game of one,” rephed Mr Jonas 

“Then why need you trouble yourself about her?” saxd 
Ohanty “I am sure she dosen't trouble hervelf much about 

“Don't she though?” asked Jonsa 

“Good gracious me, need I tell you that ahe don’t?” re- 
tamed the young lady 

‘Mr Jonas made no verbal rejoinder, but he glanced at Mercy 
with an odd expression in his face, and sad that wouldnt 
‘break his heart, she mght depend upon it Then be look«d oo 
Ohanty with even greater favour than before, and besought 
her, as his pote manner was, to* come a httle closer " 

«there another thmg that s not eamly overdone, father,” 
‘remarked Jonas, after # short «lene 

“Whats thate” asked the father, grnning alroady im 
antaetpatacn 
“4, bargam,” smu the son “Hors the rule for bargana 
*Do other men, for they would do you’ Thats the true 
business precept” All others arc countarfesta’ 

‘Tho delighted father applauded this sautiment to the echo, 
and was #0 much tickled by it, thet bo was at the paws of 
ampartang the same to his anctent clcrk, who rubbed his hands, 
nodded hus pelmed head, winkcd lus watery eyes, and oned 10 
Jha whistling tones," Good’ good! Yourown son, Mr Chuszle- 
mt!’? with every feeble demonstration of dchght that he was 
capable of makwg But this old man’s enthosasm had the 
redeeming quabty of beng felt mm sympathy with the only 
creature to whom he was hnked by tres of long agsoriation, and 
by lua present helplesmesa And if there hed been anybody 
there, who cared to think sbout xt, some dregs of a better 


As matters stood, nobody thought or said anything upon the 
subject , to Ohuffey full back into = dark comer on one ade of 
the fire-place, where he slways spent hus evenings, and was 
neither seen nor heard agam that mght, sve once, when 8 cup 
of tea was given nm, m winch he was seen to soak brs bread 
mechamcally ‘There was no reason to suppose that be went 
to sleep at these seasons, or that he head, or enw, or felt, oF 
thought Ele remamed, as 1t were, frosen up—af any term tx+ 
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Presave of such vigorous process can be spphed to hom— 
‘ental ho was agam thawed for the moment by « word or toush 
from Anthony 

‘Muss Ohanty mado tes by demre of Mr Jonas, and felt and 
looked 80 hike the lady of the house, that she was m the 
prethest confamon umagmable, the more so, from Mr Jonas 


‘expressions 
‘entertainment of the evenmg to be #0 distinctly apd exciomvely 
‘theurs, that she mlontly deplored the commernal gent — 
at thet moment, no doubt, wearymg for her roturn—end 
yawned over yerterday’s newspaper As to Anthony, he went 
to sleep outnght, so Jonas snd Cherry hed a clear stage to 
themselves as long a1 they chose to keep possesion of 1t 
‘When the tea-tray was taken away, as x was af last, Mr 
Jonas produced s carty pack of cards, and entertamed the 
msters with divers small feats of dextenty whereof the main 
purpose of every one was, that you were to decoy somebody 
into laymg a wager with you thst you couldn't doit, and 
were then immediately to win and pocket ius money Mr 
‘Jonas informed them that these accomplishmenta were in high 
vogue in the most intellictual circles, and that large amounta 
‘were constantly changing hands on such hasards And 1t may 
be remarked that he fully beheved this for there 1a mm- 
Phoity of caumng no less than a mumplicrty of mnocence, and 
an all matters where a hvely faith in knavery and meanness 
‘was required as the ground-work of belief, Mr Jonas was one 
of the most credulons of men His ignorance, which was 
stupendous, may be taken into account, if the reader pleases, 
separately 


"This fine young man bad all the melmstion to be a profigato 
of the first water, and only lacked the one good frat nthe 
be wouihle riper ery eh am nor] 

‘ 4 ‘ enous 
elute stopped: ead aa ono pouson wal acrastanes Hontralae 
another, when wholesome remedies would not aval, 80 he was 
restramed by a bed pasnon from quafiing bis fall measure of 
evil, when virtue might bave sought to hold him back in van 

By the time ho had unfolded all the peddimg echemes he 
Iknow upon the carde xt was growmg lato in tho ovenng, and 
‘Mr Pockmuff not makmg his appearance the young ladies 
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expressed a wish to return home. But this Mr. Jouse, in his 


for more than five minutes; so, a¢ Mrs, 
‘Todgers observed next morning, to s third party, “It was 
pretty clear what was going on there, and she was glad of it, 
high time Miss Pecksniff thought of settling.” 
day was coming on, when that bright visioa 
‘om Todgers’s so suddenly, and made sun 
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shme m the shady breast of Jrolans, was to ba seen no more 
when 16 was to bo packed, hke « brown paper parcel, or a fish- 
‘basket, or an oyeter-barrel, or fat gentleman, or any other 
all reatity of life, m a stage-cosch, and cerned down to the 
country ! 

Never, my dear Musa Peckmffs,” sud Mrs Todgers, when 
thoy retircd to rest on the last might of ther stay “never 
have I socn an establishment 80 perfestly broken-hearted as 
munois at this present moment of time I don't believe the 
geatlemen will be the guntlemen they were, or anything like 
th—no, not for wieks to come You have a great deal to 
answer for both af you” 

‘They modestly disclaimed any wilfal agency in this cusestrous 
stato of things, and regretted rt very much 

“Your pious pa, too said Mrs Todgers “There's s loss! 
‘My dear Mus Peckenffe, your ps 1s a perfect msmonary of 


ladies received the compliment rather ooldly 

“If I dared,” smd Mrs ‘Todgers, percermng this, “to violate 
‘sconfidence which has been reposed m me, and to tell you 
‘why I must beg of you to lease the Little door between your 
oom and mma.opcn to-mglt,] thusk you would be mterested, 
But I musta ¢ do xt, for I promised Mr Jinions fathfally that 
I would be as mlent a8 the tomb” 

“Dear Mrs Todgors! What can yon mean /” 

Why then, my swoct Miss Peckunsffs,” sad the lady of the 
house “my own loves, if you will allow me the privlego of 
taking that freedom on the eve of our separation, Mr Jmkms 
and the gentlemen hav made up a httle mumoal party among 
thomeetver, and de intend, n the deed of this night, to perform 
& sersnads open the stuns ontade the doot T could have 
‘wuhed, I own,” ‘Todgers, with her usual forengh' 
“Tibet had boca fixod fo tako placa an hour ot two serier? 
because, when gentlemen mt up late, they drink, and when 
they drink, they're nat 20 muncal, porhape, as when they don’t 
‘But thas uw the arrangement and I know you will be gratified, 
my dear Mus Pocksniffs, by such e mark of thar attention * 

‘The young ladies were at first 00 much excited by the news, 
‘that they vowed they couldn't thunk of gomg to bed, until the 
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serenade was over, But half ax hour of cool waiting oo altered 
‘their opinion that they not oaly went to bed, but fell saleep; 


Tb was very affecting, very. Nothing more dismal could have 
‘been desired by tha moat fastidious taste. ‘The gentleman of 
Fes rep bend mo it ona, Ta 
‘the bass; and the resp took anything they conld get. The 
youngest gentlemen blew his melancholy into flute. He 
‘idn’s blow much out of it, but that wns all the better, If the 


uttersble "iaralr arprenmed im thas one, chorus, “Go, where 


or three too many, though that, as Mrs. eald, was a 
fault on the right side, But even then, even at that solemn 
‘moment, when the thrilling sounds may be to hare 


The sermade approached it’s close. Ite crowning interest 
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wases hand. The gentleman of a Hterary turn hed written « 


froma the exriot agen dowo fo tho proves tins, 3a tha sbeenso 
of enlightenment on that subject, the staain deserted it, and went 
on to show that tho Miss Pockmiffs were noarly related to 
Bole Britannia, and that if Great Britain badn't been an 
inland, there could have been no Mist Peckmiffs. And being 
‘Row on # nautical tack, it closed with this verse: 
“ AIL hal to the vensel of Peckmuf the sive | 
‘breeson 


‘Winie Tritons feck rewad te and prondly adstra 
artat, and men! 


Aa they presented this benutiful picture to the imagination, 
the gentlemen gradually withdrew to bed to give the niuslo 





his feelings 

“Well, young ladies,” said the youth, “so you're » guing 
homo, are you, worse luck? ” 

Yea, Bailey, we're going home,” returned Mercy. 

 4n't you « going to leave none of 'ems lock of your hair?” 
inguired the youth. “It’s real, on’t it?” 

‘They laughed at this, and told him of course it was, 

* Oh in it of course though?” said Bailey. “i know better 
‘than that. Hers an't, Why, I see it hanging up onve, on that 
‘nail by the winder. Besides, I have gone behind her at dinner- 
tinse and pulled it; and she never know’d. I say, young Indios, 
Ym a going to leave. I an’t a guing to stand being called 
names by her, no longer.” 
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‘Mase Mercy mqured what hus plans for the future maght be , 
a reply to whom, Mr Buley intimated that he thought of 
ng, ther mto top-boots, ar into tho army 

© Into the amy!” oned the young ladies, with a langh 

“Ab'” oud Bailey, why not? ‘There s a maoy drummers 
mm the Tower Pm acquanted mith ‘om Don’t their country 
s+ valley on ’om, mind you! Not at all!” 

“You'll be shot, I see,” cbterved Mercy 

“Woll!” cred Mr Baley, “Wot uf I am? Thore’s some- 
shang gamey m rb, young ladies, an’t there? Td eooner be bit 
with # canzon-ball than a rolling-pin, and ebe’s alwaya a catch- 
rug up something of that sort, and throwmng 1t at me, wen the 
gentlemane appetites 16 good | Wot,” amd Mr Buley, stung by 
the recollection of Ins wrongs, “wot, if they do con-euma the 
pernshuns It an’t my fault, 1s it?” 

“surely no one saysit u,” said Morey 

“Don't they though?” retorted the youth “No Yes 
Ah! Oh! Noone mayn’t say st 10! but some one knows st 19 
But I an't going to have every rive im prices wisited on me 
1 on't a going to be halled, because the r-=rlets dear I won't 
stop And therefore,” added Mr Baley, relenting into nemile, 
“wotever you mean to gve me, you'd better give me all at 
once, becos if ever you come back agi, I shan’t be here, and 
‘as to the other boy, Ae won't deserve nothing, I know” 

‘The young lsdves, on behalf of Mr Pecksniff and themselves, 
acted on this thoughtful advice , snd m oonmderation of their 
private fnendehrp, provented Mr Buley with a gratuty 90 
Inberal, that he could hardly do enough to show hus gratitude , 
‘which found but an imperfect vent, during the remainder of the 
day, 10 divers wecrot alapa upon hws pocket, and other such 
facehous pantomime Nor was 1 confined to there ebullitions, 
for besides orushmg & bandbox, with # bonnet m it, he seriously 
damaged Mr Pecksnuff’s luggage, by ardently hauling 1t down 
from the top of the house, and m short evmood, by overy 
‘means m ina power, « hvely sense of the favourshe had recerved 
from that gentleman and hrs famly 

Mr Pockauff and Mr Jinkins came home to dinner, arm-1n- 
am, for the latter gentleman had made half-holday, on pur- 
pose, thus gammg an immense advantage over the youngest 
gentleman and the rest, whose time, as xt perversely chanced, 
‘wae all berpai, antl the evening, ‘The bottle of wine was Mr 
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‘were 1 the midst of their eajoyment, eld Anthony and his som 
wore announced, much to the surprise af Mr Pockmuff, and 
greatly to the disoomfitare of Junlans 

“Came to say good-bye, you see,” sud Anthony, in a low 
voice, to Mr Pecksuiff, ea they took their seats epart ab the 
table, while the rest conversed among themselves“ Where's 
the use of & dinuon between you end me? We are the two 
halses of = par af scissors, when apart, Pecksniff, but together 
‘we are something Eh?” 

“Wagnumaty, ay good mr," reaped Mr Peckanuf,*salways 


“1 don't know about that,” wad the old men, “for there are 
come prople 1 would rather differ from than agree with But 
you know my opmion of you” 

Mr Pecksnrff, «till having “ Bynconde” m bis md, only 


“Com, tary,” sad Anthony “Compbmentary, upon 
my Té was an mvoluntary tribute to your abilities, even 
at tho time end xt was not « tune to suggest compliments 
either Bat we agreod im the coach, you kuow, that we quite 
‘understood each other” 

“Oh, quite!” amented Mr Peckensff,1n a manner which 
amphed that he himself was musanderstood most cruelly, bat 
‘would not comptam 

Anthony gla wed at hts son as be sat bende Miss Chanty, and 
‘then st Mr Pcck«nff, and thon at his eon agam, very many 
times It heppened that Mr Peckenuff's glancea took « smilar 
direction, but when he became sware of 1, he firs cast down, 
‘as eyes, sad then closed them, asf he were detormned that 
‘the old man shouid read nothing there 

“ Jonas ma shrewd lad,” said the old man 

“Ho appears,” rejoined Mr Pockemff ra his mast canchd 
manner, “to be very shrewd ” 

“And carefal sad the old men 

“ And careful, I hase no doubt,” returned Mr Pecks 

“Lookye!” aud Anthony m hus ear “I think be us sweet 
upon your daughter ” 

“Tut, my good mr,” aud Mr Peckensff, with bis eyes still 
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‘elosed, “ young people, young people A kind of oounas, too 
‘No more sweetness than ix that, «xr” 

“Why, there 18 very httle sweetness mn that, aocording to our 
exponence,” returned Anthouy “Isn't there a tnflo more 
bere” 

* Imposaible to say,” reyemed Mr Peckmift “Quite unpos- 
@bls' You surpnee me 

4 Yes, I know that,” ead the old man, dnly “It may Inst, 
X mean the rwoetness, not the mrpnso and :t may die off 
Buppomng xt should last, perhaps (you having feathered your 
nest pretty well, and I having dons the eume) wo might have » 
vautual interest in the matter ” 

‘Mr Peckenff, mmilmg gently, was sbout to speak, but 
Anthony stopped lnm 

“1 know what you are gomg tomy It s quite unnccowsry. 
‘You have never thought of ts for a moment end i « point 





yautegs , aad as I am very unwilling to be that party myself, 
you will excuse my talang the liberty of putting the matter 
beyond adooht, thusearly and hating tt dietnctly understood, 
as it 1s:n0w, that we do see xt, and do know st Thank yon for 
your attention We are now upon an equal footing which 19 
Zgrecatle to us both, Tam sure” 

‘He rose as be spoke and ging Mr Peckenff « nod of 
intelligence, moved sway from bum to where the young prople 
were mtting leavmg that good man somowhat pussled and 
ébecomiited by euch very plam dealmg, and not quite free from 
conse of having heen am the exereate of his fanuhar 


‘wospons 
‘But the might-coach had » punctual character, and xt was time 
to youn rt at the office which was so near at hand, that they 


sufficed for the equipment of tho Mus Peckeniffs and Mrs 

Todgern ‘They found the coach already at its starhog-place, 

220 the horven m, there, too, wore s large insyonty_of the 
° 
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gentlemen, inclodmng: oe rosnget sho ws vy 
sgintetenl cule ef rp nent 
Wotisgoowd egal the dain af Min Todge in parting 


ing to the ladies, por the aber ncp war Me Jonas, who 


swea deep in the the black and red placards, 
‘and the portraits of fast coaches, where ho wes ignominiously 
hharazeed by porters, end had to contend and 


instead, the coachman 
fhe bar, who thanked him kindly, and tuck it in hie button 


nithey were off now and Todgers’s waa alone aguin. The two 
young ladies, leaning beck in their separate corners, retigued 
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OHAPTER XII 


‘WILL BM GXEN IN THE LONG RUM, TF NOT IX THE SHOR OWE, TO 


CHUESLEWIT FORMS A DESPERATS RESOLUTION 


‘Mz Purom and Martm, kttle dresumg of the stormy weather 
that umpended, made themselves vary comfortable mn the Peck- 
wzufflan halls, snd unproved their fnendsup daly Marho’a 
foolsty, both of mvention and execution, beng remarkable, the 
Prosceded with gret igour, and Tom re- 
declared, that if there were anything hike certainty in 
human affars, or umparality m human Judges, a demgn so new 
and full of met could not fail to carry off the frat przo when 
‘the time of competion arrived ‘Without bemg quite so 
sanguine hunself, Martin had Ins hopeful antaxpations too, sud 
they served to make ina bnsk and eager at hrs task 

“Ie T ehould turn out a great architect, Tom,” said the new 
pupil one day, as he stood at a litle distance from hus drawing, 
and oyed it with much vomplsrenay, “I'll tell you what should 
be one of the things I’d build” 

“ay'" ened Tom “What?” 

“Why, your fortune” 

“No!” ead Tom Pinch, quite es much dehghted as if the 
thing were done “Would you though? How kind of you to 
say 50” 

“Yd bald i ap, Tom,” retuned Mart, “on auch » strong 
foundation, that 1¢ should last your life—ay, and your children’s 
ives too, and therr children’s after them I'd be your patron, 
‘Tom 1’ take you under my protechon Let me see the man 
‘who shoald give the cold shoulder to anybody I chows to protect 
and patroniso, f I wero at tho top of the tree, fom 1” 

“Now, Idon’t think,” aud Mr Pincb, “upon my word, that 
Iwas ever more gratuhed than by this I really don't” 

“Oh! I mean what I say,” retorted Martm, with s manner as 
froo and easy im its coniescenmon to, not to say m rte compas- 
won for, the other, a if he were already Firet Architect 1 
Ordmary to all the Orowned Heads in Europe “I’'ddort I'd 
ronde for you” 
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Tustily resounded. Doubtful, beosuse from its long hovering 
‘over scones of violees, the smoke and steam of desth have 
clogged the keys of thet brave instrument; and it is not slways 
‘that ite notes are either true or tuneful, 

“It's proof of the kindness of human nature,” mid Tem, 
characteristioally putting himeelf quite out of sight in the 
matter, “that everybody who comes here, an you have done, is 

more considerate and affectionate tome than J ahould have any 
right to hope, if 1 were the most sanguine crcatare in the 
world; or should have any power to express, if I were the 
mont eloquent, It really overpowert me, But trust me,” esid 
Tom, “that I am not ungrateful; that I nevor forget; and 
that, if I ean ever prove the trath of my words to you, I will.” 

“That's oll right,” observed Martin, leaning back in his chair 
with » band in each pocket, and yawning dreerily. “Very fine 








minute, Bo you've hesed again this morning fom what hie 
ome, el 
rive tay that bo?” asked Tom, seeming to enter a mld 
protest an behalf of the dignity of an absent person. 

You know. What isit? Ni 

“Westlock,” rejoined Tom, in rather » louder tone thaa 
‘usual. 


“ ABI to be sure,” maid Martin, “Westlook. I knew it was 
something connected with a point of the compass and s door. 
‘Well! and what ssys Westlock?* 

“Qh! be has come into his property,” answered Tom, nodding 
his bead, and smiling. 

“He's « lucky dog,” said Martin. “1 wish it were mine 
instead. Ia that all the mystery you were to tell me?” 

No," said Tom “ not all.” 

«What's the rest?” asked Martin. 

“For the matter of that,” said Tom, “it’s no mystery, and 
yon won't think much of it; but it’s very pleasant to me. 
Jobn always nsod to say when he was here, ‘Mark my words, 
Finch. When my father’s eteoutorscash up’—he used strange 
‘expressions now and then, but that was his way.” 

* Gash-up’s a very good expression,” observed Martin, “ when 
other people don’t apply it to you. Well? What a alow fellow 
you are, Pinch!” 
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“Yon, I am I know,” smd Tom, “but you'll make me nervous 
af you tell me #0 _T'm afraid you have put me out a little now, 
for I forget what { wae going to say” 

“When John’s father’s executors cashed up,” «aid Marin 


uppatently 
“Oh yos, to be sure,” ened Tom, “yes ‘Then’ says John, 
«TU give you a diner, Pinch, and come down to Salsbury on 
purpose! Now, when John wrote the other day—the morning 
Pookanuff left, you kaow—he ead hus buuness was on the pount 
of being immediately settled, and as he was to reoerso has money. 
aurectly, when could I meet him st Salubury? I wrote and 
anid, any day this week , and I told hum hendes, that there was 
a new pupil here, and what @ fine fellow you were, and what 
friends we had become Upon which John writes beck thin 
"Tom produced it" fixes tomorrow senda his com- 
phmenta to you, and begs that we thrve may have the pleasure 
of dung together not at the house wher. you aud I wire, 
ther , but st the very trst hotel m the town Read what he 


ways 

© Very well,’ aud Marin glanemg over rtmith hus customery 
coolness “much obliged to hmm I'm agrceable” 

‘Tom conld have wished hum to be a little more estomahed, a 
little more pleased, or m some form or other # ttle more m- 
terested om much a grat evint But he was perfectly lf 
pomeated and fallng mto hus favounte solace of whivthog, 
took another turn at the grammar-scbool, a» if nothing at all 
had happened 
‘Mr Peckmuff’s horve being regarded m the light of a mored 
‘anmmal, only to be driven by him, the chief pnestof thattemple, 
or by some person distinctly nommated for the time beng to 
‘that Ingh office by nmself, the two young men agreed to walk 
to Salisbury and so, when the time came, they set off on foot, 
which was, after alla better mode of travellmg than in the mg, 
an the weather was very cold and very dry 

Better! A rare strong, hearty, healthy walk—four statute 
miles aa hour—preferable to that rumbling, tumbling, joltmg, 
shaking, serapng, creakmg, villancus old gg? Why, the two 
things will not admrt of compenson It 26 an insult to the walk, 
to set them mde by mde Where 1s an instance of a gig having 
ever cuvulated « man’s blood, unless when, puttiog him m 
danger of ins neck, t awakened 1n hrs veans and in ius ears, and 
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‘all along his spine, a tingling heat, much more peculiar than 
sgrecable? When did s gig ever sharpen enybody’s wits and 
‘energies, unless it was when the horse bolted, and, orsshing 
muady down a steep hill with s atone wall at the bottom, his 
deoperate circumstances suggested to the only gentleman left 
inside, come novel and unheard-of mode of dropping out behind? 
Better than the gig! 

‘Tho air was cold, Tor ; 0 it was, there was no denying it; 
‘but would it have been more genial in the gig? The black- 
amith’s firo burned very bright, and Jesped up high, as though 
it wanted mon to warm ; but would it have been less tempting, 
looked at from the clammy cushions of » gig? ‘The wind blew 
keenly, nipping the features of the hardy wight who fought his 

way along; blinding him with his own hair if he had enough of 
He-and wintry duse i bo hada'ty stappiog his broath as though 
‘he bad been soused in a.cold bath ; texring aside his wrappings- 
‘up,and whistling in the very marrow of his bones; but it would 
have done all this e hundred times more fiercely to a man ins 
gig, woulda’t it? A fig for gigs! 

‘Better than the gig! When were travellers by wheels and 
hoofs seen with such red-hot cheeks as those? when ware they 
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Hest things in life, Tom, exe but shadows ; and they come aud 
go, and change and fade away, as rapidly ss thooo! 

‘Another mile, and then begins a fall of sow, msking the 
crow, who skims away 80 close shove the ground to shirk the 
wind, « blot of ink upon the landscape. But though xt drives 
and drifts against them aa they walk, stiffening on their akirts, 
and freezing in the lashes of their eyos, they wouldn't havo it 
fall more spetingly, no, not so much as by » single flake, 
although they had to go = wore of miles. And, lo! the towero 
of the old Gathodral rise before them, even now! and byo aud 
bye they come into the nbeltered strests, mado strangely silent 
by thelr white oarpet; and so to the Inn for which they aro 
‘bound; where they present such flushed and burning faces to 
the oold waiter, and are #0 brimfal of vigour, that he alnost 
feels assaulted by their presence; snd, having nothing to 
‘oppose to the attack (being fresh, or rather stale, from ‘the 
Diexing fire in the coffee-roum), 15 quite put out of hia pale 
eountenance, 

‘A famous Inn! the hell a very grove of dead game, and 
dangling joints of mutton; and in one corner an illustrious 
Ineder, with else doors des cloning cold fowis and noble jini 

ad tarte wherein the raspberry yam ooyly withdrew ituelf, as 
truch a precious creature should, Debiud a latice work of pantry, 
And behold, on the first floor, at the court-ead of the house, in 
& room with all the window-curtains drawo, a fire piled balf- 
way up the chimney, plates warming before it, wax candles 
gleaming everywhere, aud a table spread for three, with silver 
and glass enough for thirty—John Westlock! Not the old 
John of Peokeniff’s, but proper geatieman: locking another 
‘and « grander person, with the consciousness of being his own 
master und having money in the bank- and yet in some respects 
the old John too, for he seized Tom Pinch by both his hands 
‘the instant he appeared, and fairly bugged him, in his cordial 


“And this,” ssid John, “is Mr. Chusslowit, Iam very glad 
to pea him!” Jokn had an off-hand manner of his own; #0 
‘they shook hands warmly, and were friends in no tiie, 

“Stand off « moment, Tom,” cried the old pupil, laying ons 
‘hand on each of Mr. Pinch’s shoulders, snd holding him out at 
arm's length. “Let ma look st you. Just the same! Nota 
bit changed !* 
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ce WThy, i's not eo very long ago, you know,” en Tom Poach, 
ter 

“Tt seoms an age to me,” cned John, “and 80 xt ought to 
em to you, you dog” And then he pashed Tom down mto 
the eanést char, and clapped him on the back so heartily, and 
0 ko bus old self mn their old bed-room st old Pecksuft’s that 
1b was @ tos-up with Tom Pinch whether he should laugh or 
ory Laughter won st, and they all three laaghed together 
“1 have ordered everything for dmner, that we used to say 
‘we'd have, Tom,” observed John Westlook 
“No!” said Tom Pinch “ Have you?” 

“Everything Dont isagh, xf you can help rt, before the 
waters J couldn't when I was ordenng it It’s hkea dream” 
John was wrong there, because nobody ever dreamed such 
eoup so was put upon tho table directly afterwards, or such 
fish or such mde-dishes, or such a top and bottom, or such 
soonrse of buds and sweet? or m short anything spproaciing 
the reality of thst entertanment at ten-and-ssxpence 2 head, 
exclusive of wines As to ¢Hem, the man who oan dream such 
wed champegue, such claret, port, or sherry, had better go to 
bed and stop there 

‘But perhaps the finest feature of the banquet was, thatnobody 
‘was half so much amaged by eserything as John himself, who, 20 
hut lngh dehght, was constantly bursting mto fits of laughter, 
and then endeasounng to appear preternaturally solemm, lent 
‘the waters should conceive he wasnt used tort Some of the 
‘things they brought him to carve, were such outrageous prac- 
‘heal Jokew, though, that at was umposmblo to sland xt aad 
when Tom Pinch masted, m spite of the deferantual advice of 
an attendant, not only brealnog down the outer wall of a raised 
ro mith a tablespoon, but on trying to eat it afterwards, John 
Jost all cigmty, and sat behind the gorgeous chsh-cover at the 
head of the table, roarng to that extent that he was endiblo im 
the Intchen Nor had he the least obyectaon to laugh at brm- 
self, a he demonstrated when they bad all three gathered 
round the fre,and the dessert was on the table st which period, 
the head waiter mquired with respectful soliertude whether that 
port, bemg a ght and tawny wine, was suited to his taste, of 
whether he would wish to try a fraaty port with greater body 
To this John gravely answered that he was well matisfied with 
what he had, winch he esteemed, as one might say, a protiy 


‘They were very merry and full of enjoyment the whole time, 
‘bat not the least pleasant part of the festival was when they ali 
‘three ast about the fire, cracking nuta, drinking wine, and talk- 


“Yoo,” onid Martin. “It's impossible to like Pinch bottor 
than I do, or to do greater justice to his good qualities. He in 
the most willing fellow I over saw.” 

“Ho's rather too willing” observed John, who was quick in 
observation. “St's quite s fault in him,” 

“Bo ft ie,” mid Martin. “Very true, There was s fellow 
caly © wook or 20 ago—a Mr. Tigg—tho borrawed all the 
money he had, on promise to repay it in a few days. It was 
but half» soveraiga; to bo euro; bat it’s well t was no more, 
for he'll never soo it, 

“Poor fellow,” said John, who bad been very attentive to 
‘these few words. “Perheps yon havo no had an opportunity 
of observing thet, in his own pocuniary tranesctions, Toms 


“You don't say 20! No,I haven’. What do you mean? 
‘Won't he borrow ? ” 

John Westlock shook his head. 

© ‘That's very odd,” said Martin, setting down his empty glass. 
“Hees s etzango compound, to be sure.” 

“ As to receiving money as a gift,” resumed John Westlock ; 
“T think he'd dio first.” 
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‘John Wentlock smiled, but made no snswor. 

“By the bya,” sald Martin, “that reminds me, What's 

your opinion ot Pockmift? How did he use you? What do 
you think of him now? Ooolly, you know, when it’s all 

avert” 

Auk Pinch” returned the old pupil. “He knows what my 

sentiments used to be upon the subject, They are not 


changed, I assure you. 
“No, no,” add Martin, “I'd rather have them from you.” 


the balance will be even, and there‘ be no obligation et all, 
Bo you may talk to me, aa if I bad no connesion with him.” 
“If you preas me to give my opinion "—retarmed John 
‘Westlock. 
You, I do,” said Martin, “ You'll oblige me.” 
“—1 should say,” resumed the other, “ that he is the moet 
consummate scoundrel on the face of the earth.” 
“Oh!” said Martin, ss coolly as over. “That's rather 





strong.” 
“Not stronger than he deserves,” sald John ; “and if he 


JOHN WESTLOCK SPEAES OUT. Pe 
that house, and remember the hypocrisy, the kmavery, the 


realities; when I remember how often I was the witness of all 
this, and how often I wea made a kind of party to it, by the 
fuck o blog thro, with him for my teacher; T swear to you 
that T almost damien mynelf 

Marcin drained his glans, and looked at the fire 

#1 don’t mean to say that is a right feeling,” pursued John 
‘Weatlook, “boosuee it was no fault of mine; end I can quite 
understand—you, for instance, fully appreciating him, and yet 
being forved by circumstances to remein there. { tell you 





told him my mind ; even now, I feel sorry that I didn't yield 
to an impolse I often had,aa 8 boy, of ronning away from hima 
and going abroad. 

“Why abroad?” asked Martin, turning hia eyes mpon the 


Pirin eousch,? repliod Jobn Weatlock, shrugging hia shoulders, 

“of the livelihood E couldn’ have earned at home. There 
would have been something spirited in that, But, come! Fil 
your glass, and let us forget him.” 

“ As econ as you please,” asid Martin. “In reference to 
¢myself and my connexion with him, I have only to repeat what 
Teaid before. I have taken my own way with him fo far, and 
ahall continue to do #0, even more than ever, for the fact is, to 
fell you the trath, thet I believe he looks to me to supply his 
defects, and couldn’t afford to love me. I had a notion of that, 
in first going there. ‘Your health !” 

“Thank you,” returned young Westlock. “Yours. And 
may the new pupil turn out as well as you ean desire !”” 

“What new pupil ?” 

“The fortunate youth, born under an snapicious star,* re- 
turned John Weetlock, laughing; “ whose parents, or guardians, 
are destined to be hooked by the advertisement. What! Don’t 
yeu know that hoes advert agen?” 

“No” 

“Oh, yen, I road it just before dinner in the old newspaper, 
Tknow it to be hin; having some reason to remember the style. 
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‘Hush! Hete’s Pinch. Strange, is it not, that the more he 
Hikes Peckmiff (if he ean like him better than he does), the 
greater reazon one has to like Aus? Note word more, or we 
ball spoil his whole enjoyment.” 

‘Tom entered as tho words were spokan, with a radiant smile 
upon his face; and rubbing his hands, more from # sanse of 
delight than because ha was cold (for he had heen running 
feat), ext down in his warm comer again, and was as happy a6 
‘only ‘Tom Pinch could be. There is no other simile that will 

his state of mind. 

‘4 And 60,” he said, when he had gased at his friend for some 
time in silent pleasure, “so you really are # gontlomen at last, 
John, Well, to be muro!” 

“Trying to be, Tom; trying to be,” he rejoined good- 
humouredly. “There is no saying what I may turn out, in 
time.” 

“1 suppose you wouldn't carry your own box to the mail 
now?” said Tom Pinch, smilmg, “although you lost it 
altogether by not taking it,” 

“Wouldn't 1?” retorted John. “That's all you know abont 
it, Pinch. It must be « very heavy box that I wouldn't carry 
to got away from Peckaniff's, Tam.” 

“There!” cried Pinch, turning to Martin, “I tola you so, 
‘The great fault in hia character is his injustice to Peckeniff. 
‘You mustn't mind e word he says on that subject. His pro- 
fudice is most 

“The absence of anything like preyudice on ‘Tom's part, you 
Imow,” said John Westlock, laughing heartily, as be laid hie 
hand on Mr, Pmch’s shoulder, “‘is perfectly wonderful. If one 
maa ever had a profound knowledge of another, and exw him 
in a true light, and in his own proper colours, Tom has thet 
knowledge of Mr. Pecksuiff.” 

“Why, of course I have,” cried Tom, “That's exactly 
what I have eo often said to you. If you knew him as woll as 
I do—John, I'd give slmost any money to bring that about— 
you'd admire, respect, and reverence him. ‘You oouldn’t help 
it, Ob, how you wounded his feelings when you went away!” 

“If T had known whereaboute his feclings lay,” retorted 
young Weatlock, “I'd have done my best, Tom, with that 
end in view, you may depend apon it. But es I couldn't 
‘round him fa whist be has hot, and in what he Knows nothing 
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of, exeept m Ins abihty to peobe them to the quick m other 
people, I am efrad I can lay no clam to your compliment ” 

‘Mr Pinch, beng unwilling to protract « duscusnon which 
might posmbly corrupt Martin, forbore to say anything m 
reply to this speech but John Westlock, whom nothog short 
nn ee ne ee hare noes) when ‘Peoksaff's monks 

1m question, contanued notwit 

rie taog ‘Ob, he’s atander-hearted man Hu foolngs! 
Oh, he’ considerate, conscientious, self-examinug, morel 
vageboud, he ' Hw feelings! Oh'—what's the matter, 
Tom?" 

Mr Puch was by the time erect upon the hearth-rug, 
battonmg hus cost with great energy 

“T cant bear 34” amd Tom, shakmg bw head “No I 
really cannot You must excuse me, Joho I have a great 
(ateem and friendship for you I love you very much and 
rave boen perfectly charmed and overjeyel to. Tay, to find yoo 
ust the eame as ever, but I esnnot hstcn to this ’ 

Why, ite my old wey,Tom and you sey yourself that you 
wo glad to find me unchanged” 

“Not m this respect,” aud Tom Pmch “You must exons, 
me, John Tcannot, really, I will not ite very wrong you 
should be more guarded in your exprsnous It was bad 
enough when you and I used to be alone together, but under 
enstmg circumstances, Ican'tendarett,really No I caunot, 
andeed ” 


“You are quite night'” exclamed the other, exchangmg 
Jooks with Martn, “and J am quite wrong, Tom I don’t 
mow how the deuce we fell on thas unlucky theme 1 beg 
your pardon with all my heart” 

“You have e free and manly tempus, I know,” sad Posh , 
“and therefore, your beng #0 ungenerous in thie one schtary 
mstance, only gneves me the more It’s not my parton you 
have to ask, John Yon have done m# nothmg but land- 
nesses 


“Well! Pecksmif s pardon, then,” sad young Wostlock 
* Anything, Tom, ar anybody | Pockamf’s pardon Wall thet 
do? Here! let us drm Pecksnft’s health” 

“Tha ik you,” oned Tom, shaking hands with hum ragerly, 
and fillmge bomper “Thank you Ill drmk rt with all my 
heart John Mr ‘Peokans health, and prospenty to bum! * 

> 
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John Westlock echood the sentiment, or nesrly #0; for he 
drank Mr. Pecksniff’s health, and something to him ; but what, 
was not quite andible, ‘The general unanimity being then 
completely reatored, they: 


no doubt, bat there all resemblance cessed. ‘The old pupil 
‘ould not do enough to show Tom how cordially he felt towards 
‘him, and his friendly regard socmed of » graver and tore 
thoughtful kind than before. The new one, on thecther hand, , 
had noimpulse but to laugh at the recollection of Tom'sextreme 
absurdity; and mingled with his amusament there was some 
thing slighting and contemptuous, indieative, as it appeared, 
cof his opinion thet Mr. Pinch was much too far gone in sim- 
icity, to be admitvel as the friend, on sarious and equal terms, 
of any rational man. 

John Westlock, who did nothing by halves, if he oonld help 
it, had provided beds for his two guesta in tho hotel; and after 
a very happy evening, they retired. Mr. Pinch was sitting on 
‘tha side of his bod with his aravet and shoes off, ruminating on 
tho manifold good qualities of his old friend, when he was 
interrupted by « knock et his chamber door, and the vaive af 
Jobn himself. 


You're not asleep yet, are you, Tom?” 

“Bless you,no! not Z. I was thinking of yoo,” replied Tow, 
opening the door. “Came in.” 

‘1 am not going to detain you,” said John; “but I have 
forgotton all the evaning a little commission I took upon myeelf; 
ad Tam afrald T may forget f agin, if 1 fll to Gimbarge f 
at once, You know s Mr, "Sigg, Tox, I believe? ” 

“Tigg!” oried Tom. *Tigg! ‘The gentleman who borrowed 
tome maney of me?” 

“ Bxactly,” said Jobn Weetlock. “ He begged mo to prosent 
hhis compliments, and to retumn it with many thanks, Hero it 
fs, I suppose it’s a good one, but he is rather « doubtfal kind 
of customer, Tom.” 
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Mr Punch recesved the little proce of gold, with a face whose 
Imghiness mght have shamed the metal, and sad he had no 
fear about that He was glad, he added, to find Mr Tig so 
Prompt and honourable m his deshags , very glad 

“Why, to tell you the truth, Tom,” replied hus fnend, “he 
asnot alnsys so If you'll take my edvice, you'll avond him as 
much a9 50U can, im the event of your encountermg him again 
And by no means, Tom~ pray bear thrs im mind, for I ain very 
‘senous—by no means lend bum money wy more” 

‘Ay, ay!" end Tom, wih has eyes wid. open 
tery far from bung a reputable acquamtance,” 
returned ‘young Weatloce “and the more you let hum know 
you think 90, the better for you, Tom ” 

“I any, John,” quoth Mr Proc, as his countentnce fell, and 
he shook Ins head ima dejectcd manner * I hope you art nob 
gettmg mito bad company * 

“No, no,” he rephed lauglang “Don’t be uneaty on that 
moore 7 


“Oh but I am uneasy,” sad Tom Pimeh, “I cant help sty 
when I host you talking m that way If Mr ‘agg m what you 
desentbe hun to be, you have no busmess to kuow hum, John 
‘You may laugh, but I don t conader vt by any meansa laughing 
matter, I assure you ” 

“No, no,” returned Ins frond, compoung lus features 
“Quite night Its not, certunly * 

You know, Jobn,” said Mr Pinch, “ your very good neture 
‘and Jandness of heart make you thoughtlew, and you can t be 
‘too careful on rach pointastius Upon my word, if I thought 
you were falling among bed compamons, I ehould be quite 
‘wretched, for I know how difficult you would find xt to shake 
them off I would much rather have lost this money, Joo, 
‘than I would have had rt beck again on such terms” 

“7 tall you, my dear good old fellow,” ened his fnend, 
baking bim to and tro with both hands, end smiling at um with 
e choerful, open countenance, that would bave carned convio- 
toon toa mmd much more surpraous than Tom's, ‘ I tell you 
‘there 18 no 

“Well!” cried Tom, “I am glad to hear rt I am overjoyed 
to hear x} Tam sure there 1s not, when you say ao mn that 
— 'Youwon't take til, Joba, that audwhit I did just 
owl” 
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“Tit” said the other, giving his haad « hearty equoeso; 
“why what do yon think I am made cf? Mr. Tigg and Jare 
not on auch an intimate footing that you need be at all unesay, 
I give you my solemn assurance of that, Tom. You are quite 


good night!” 
“Good night!” eried Tom; “and such pleasant dreams to 
you, as should attend the eleep of the best fellow in tho 
world!” 

“Except Pecksniff,” ssid his friend, stopping st the door 
for s moment, and looking gaily back. 

“Exeept Peckuniff,” answered Tom, with great gravity; “of 
course.” 

‘And thus they parted for the night; John Weetlock fall of 
light-heartedness aud good humour, and poor Tom Pinch quite 
satinfied ; though etill, as he turaed over on his nide i bod, he 
mauitered to humeelf, “I really do wis for all that, thongh, 


John Wostlock was to return to London by the conch that day, 
As he had some hours to spare, he bore them company for 
three or four miles on their walk, and only parted from them 
at lart in theor necessity. ‘Tho porting was an unusually hearty 
‘one, not only as between him and Tom Pinch, but om the side 
of Martin also, who had found ia tho old pupil very diferent 
sort of person from the milkeop he had prepared himself 


expect. 

“Young Weetlok stopped upon rising round, when he bad 
gone s little distance end looked back. ‘They were walking at 
8 brisk pace, and Tom appeared tobe talking exrnestiy, Martin 
had taken off bis great-coat, the wind being now behind them, 
and cartied it upon bis arm. As he looked, he saw Tom relieve 


gaxing after thom, until they were hidden from his view; when 

he shook his head, us if he were troubled by some unony 

Teflectian, and thoughtfully reteaoed his steps to Salisbury. 
In the mesn time, Martin and Tom pursed their way, until 
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‘they halted, safe and sound, at Mr. Peckmniff's house, where a 
‘brief epistle from that good geutleman to Mr. Pinch, announced 
‘the family’s return by thet night's coach. As it would pass the 
comer of the lane at about siz o'clock in the morning, Mr. 
Peckmift requested that the gig might be in waiting wt tho 
fingerpost about that time, together with a cart for the 
luggage. And to the ead that he might bo received with the 
greater honour, the young men agreed to rise early, and be 
‘pon the pot themselves. 

Tt was the least cheerful day they bad yet pemed together, 
Martin wns out of spints and out of humour, and took every 


of compering his condition -witkh 
‘those of young Wostlock: much to bie own disadvan 
always. This mood of his Tom: sod neither that 


toatter, So the Sours dstoged co heavily okough; aa ther 


not quite to, ib half- four 
oa aa Ba tet op aya cant foe 


indispensable to any dispute that there should be two parties to 
4%, ba would oectainly have pike a quarrel sith Torn, 
‘At length the noise of wheels was faintly audible in the 


cerone! 
down among wet boca oaolge PT umbrella; and the 
coschmen, guard, and horses, in « fellowship of dripping 
retchodaees. Inmediately on ite stopping, Mr. Peck let 
down the window-glass and hailed Tom 

“Dear me, Mr. Finch! Tit pole thas on are oot mpm 
this very inclement morning?” 
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“Yee, wr,” ened Tom, sdvanang eagerly,“ Mr Ohumlewit 
and J, ar” 

“Oh'” aud Mr Peckmuf, locking, not so much at Martm 
‘as uf the spot cn which he stood “Oh' Indeed’ Do me the 
favour to se to the trenks if you please, Mr Prach” 

‘Then Mr Pockwuff descended, and helped hus daughters to 
sbght, but neither he nor the young ladies took the slightest 
nohee of Martin, who had advanced to offer hus aseutance, but 
wes repulsed by Mr Pecksulf's standmg unmedutely before 
‘hw person, with his back towards lm In the same manner, 
sudim profound weno, Mr Peckenuff handed his daughters into 
‘the gg, and followmg himself and talang the rems, drove off 
home 

‘Lost 2 astomsshment, Martin stood stanng at the coach, and 
when the coach had driven awa}, at Mz Punch and the luggage, 
‘until the oart moved off too, when he smd to Tom 

“Now will you have the goodness to tell mo what thu 
portends?” 

“What?” asked Tom 

“Ths fellows bebsnour Mr Peckmaff's, I mean, You 
new it?” 

“No, Indeed I did not,” cried Tom “I was bury with the 
trunks” 

“It m no matter,” sud Martin “Come' Let us make 
haste back” And without anothcr word he started off at auch 
a pace, that Tom had some difficulty m Leepmg up with him 

‘He had no ewe hie he went, but walked through bttle 
heaps of mud snd Lttlt pools of water with the utmost mdiffer- 
ence, looking stmught before him, and sometumes langhing 10 
a strango manner within himulf ' Tom felt that anything he 
could say would only render him the more obstwate, and 
therefore trusted to Mr Pecksnuff » manner when they roashod 
‘tho honse, to remove the mistaken umpresmon under which he 
felt convmced so great a favounte as the new pup must 
‘unquestionably be labouniag But he was not w httle amazed 
‘Aumeelf, when they did reach st, and entered the parlour where 
‘Mr Pockauuf was mtting alone before the fire, dnnlang some 
hot tes, to find, that mstead of takmg favourable nofioe of his 
relative, and keeping hum, Mr Pivch, m the background, he did 
‘exactly the reverse, and was so lavish in hus attenhons to Tom, 
‘hat Tom was thoronghly confounded 


STRANGE TREATMENT OF THE NEW PUPIi. 215 


“Yuko some toa, Mr. Pinsh, take same tes,” ssid Peckmiff, 
mirring the fire. “You must be very cold and damp. Pray 
tako some tea, and come into a warm place, Mr. Pinch.” 

‘Tom saw that Martin looked at Mr. Pecksniff as though ho 
could have easily found it in his heart to give dam an invitation 
to a very warm place; but ho was quite silent. and standing 
opposite that gentleman at the table,regarded him attentively. 

“Take a chair, Pinch,” said Peckeniff. “Take a chair, if 
you please, ‘How have‘thmgs gone on In oar absence, St, 
Pinch?” 

“You—you will be very much pleased with the grammar 
school, sir,” said Tom. “It's nearly finished.” 

“If you will have the goodness, Mr, Pinch,” said Pocksniff, 
waving his hand end smiling, “we will not discus anythi 
connected with that question at present. What have yor beon 
ding, Thomas bump?” 

Finch looked from master to pen, and from pupil to 
sur, end. wes porplorod and uamayed, thet he wanted 


gate, though he had never once glanced towards him) poked 
the fire very mush, and when he couldn't do that say more, 


drank tea assiduously. 
ee ee ee a very quiet 
“if you ha: refreshed and recovered your- 


ve sufficiently 
elf, 1 shall bo glad to hear what you mean by this treatment 
of me.” 

“And what,” said Mr. Pocksniff, turning his eyes on Tom. 
Pinch, even moro placidly and gentiy than before, * what have 
ge ben doing, Thomas 

‘Whoa he Td repeated this inquiry, ho locked round the 
walls of the room, as if he were curious to see whether any 
‘naila had been left there by accident in former times. 

‘Tom was almost st his wit’s end what to say betwoon tho 
two, aud bad already made a gesture as if he would call Mr. 
‘Peckeuiff's atvention to the gentleman who had last addressed 
him, when Martin saved him further trouble, by doing 0 
himself, 

“Mr. Peckmif,” he said, softly rapping the table twice 
or thrice, and moving a step or two nearer, 90 that he could 
have touched him with his hand, * you heard what I sad just 


me MARTIN CHUZZLEWIT. 


now, Do me the favour to reply, if you please, I ask 
you:” be raised his vouoe « little bere: “ whst you mean by 
‘this 
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«I will talkx to you, eiz,” exid Mr, Pookeniff in » sovero voice, 
‘a ho looked st him for the first time, “ presently.” 

“You are very obliging,” retwmed Martin ; “ presontly will 
tot do, I mad trouble you fo talk to me af onot.” 

‘Mr. Peckmiff mado a fekat of being deeply interrbed in bis 
pooket-book, but it shook ia his hands; he trembled 

“ow,” retortod Martin, rapping tho tublo again, Now. 
Presently will not do. Now!” 

“Do you thresten me, sir? ” cried Mr. Peckmniff. 

Martin looked at him, sed made no anever; but « ensfons 
observer might have detected an ominous twitching at his 
mouth, and perheps an involuntary attraction of his right hand 

in the direction of Mr. Pecksaiff's cravat. 

“T lament to be obliged to say, ir,” rosumod Mr. Pockmiff, 
“that it would be quite in keeping with your character if you 
did threston me. You bave deccived me. You have imposed 
upon @ nature which you knew to be ooufiding and unsus- 
Picious, You have obtained admission, cir,” said Mr, Peckeni 
rising, “to this house, om perverted statements, and on false 


“Go on,” said Martin, with a ecornful smile, “I understand 
you now, What more?” 

“Thus much more, sir,” cried Mr. Pecksuiff, trembling from 
head to foot, and trying to rub his banils, as though he were 
only cold. “Thus much more, if you force me to publish your 
shame before a third party, which I was unwilling and indis- 
posed todo, Thin lowly roof, sir, must not be contaminated 
by the presence of one who has deceived, and cruslly deosived, 
an honourable, beloved, venerated, and venerable geutioman ; 
and who wisely suppressed that deceit from me when he pought 
my protection and favour, knowing that, humble as I am, Tem 
‘sn honcet man, seeking to do my duty in this carnal universe, 
and setting my face against all vice and treachery. 1 weep for 
your depravity, sir,” said Mr. Peckeniff ; “I moura aver your 
‘corruption, I pity your voluntary withdrawal of yourself from 
the Sowery path of party and peace ;” ere he rirack himself 
‘upon his breast, or moral garden; “but I cannot have # leper 
and serpent for an inmate. Go forth,” sud Mr. Pecksniff, 
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strotchmg ont hus hand “go forth, young man' Take ull who 
know yoa, I renounce you!” 

‘With what mtention Mart made » side forward ab these 
words, rt w impornble to «ay It 1s enough to know that Tom 
Pinch canght kum in bis arms, and that, st the same moment, 
‘Mr Peckmuif stepped back 20 hastly, thathe missed hus foot- 

ing, tambied over char, and fell m « mtting posture on the 
yhere he remained without an effort to get up again, 
wath bis head m a corner perhaps ooncdering it the safest 





place 

“Zeb me go, Pmch!* cned Mart, shaking him away 
« Why do you hold me? Do you think a blow could make 
hum a more abject creature than he uw Do you thik that af 
T spat upon him, I could degrade lum to « lower level then his 
own? Look at hm Took at hm Pinch '* 

‘Mr Pinch mvolumtanily did so Mi Peckemff attng aa hes 
‘heen already mentioned, on the carpet, with his head m on 
acute angle of the wainscot, and all the damage and detrment 
of an uncomfortable yourney about bum, was not exactly ® 
model of oll that is prepowesung and chgmfied m man, oer 
tanly Blall he wv» Peckemff, it wis imposuble to deprive 
tum of that umque and paramount appeal to Tom And he 
returned Toms glance,ns if he would hase smd, “Ay, Mr 
Punch, look at me’ Here I am' You know what the Poot 
tays about an honest man and an bonest man 1 one of the 
few great works that can be seen for nothing! Look at me!” 

“Tell you,” sud Martn, “that as he hes there, dixgraced, 
bought, used, a cloth for dirty hands, a mat for dirty feet, a 
Iping, fawning, vorvile hound, he 1s the very last and worst 
among the vermm of the world And mark me, Pinch! Tho 
day will comoe——be knows st sco rt written on ins face, whule I 
speak ‘when oven you wall find Iam out, and will know nm 
as Ido, and ashe knows Ido He renounce me! Cart your 
eyes on the Renouncer, Pinch, and be the wir for the 
recollection '?? 

‘He ported st him as he spoke, with unutterab'e co: tempt, 
and fingmg hus bat upon Ins ead, walked from the room 1 t 
from the house He wont so rapidly that he was aln ady clear 
of the village, when he heard Tom Pinch ealling breathlosly 
after hum mn the distance 

Well’ what now?” he sud, when Tom came up 
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+ Dear, dear! cried Tom, “ are you gaing?” 

“Gong!” he echoed “Gomng'” 

*] chdn't eo much meta that, as were you going now st 0105 
am thu bad weather, on foot, without your clothes, with no 
money?” ened Tom 

“ Yeu,” he answered sternly, “Iam” 

“ And where?” cred Tom “Oh where will you go?” 
“don't know,” he aud Yes Ido Yl go to Amenca!” 

4 No, uo,” cned Tom, in a land of agony “Don’t go there, 
Pray don't! Think better of t Dont be vo dresdfally re- 
gardless of yourself Dou’ go to Amen a!” 

* My mmd1s made up,” ho ead “Your frend waa nght 
T'll go to America God bless you, Pinch'” 

“Take thi!” aned Tom, presasg a book upon him m 
gt at agitation “I must make haste back, and can’t say any- 
thing I would Heaven be with you Look at the lest I bave 
turned down Good-bye, good-bye!” 


CHAPTER XII 


SUOWING WHAT BECAMROT 2XARTIN AND His DESPERATE RESOLVE 
AYTER HU LFFT MR I+CKSVIF > HOUSE WHAT PERSOXS RR 
ANCUUNTERLD WHAT AN\IMTIES HE SUFYRRED, AND WHAT 
NEWS HE HEADD 


Canuxno Tom Pinch’s book quite unconsciously under his 
sem, aud not even buttoamg his coat as a protection agamst the 
heavy run, Martin wont doggedly forward at the same quick 
pace, untal he had passed the finger-post, and was on the high 
Toad to London He slackenul vey Little m hus speed even 
then, but he began to thmk, and look sbout hum, and to disen~ 
‘gage his senses from the col of angry pasnons which hitherto 
hd held them prisoner 

Tt must be confessed that, et that moment, he had no very 


in*the path, ran down » hundred channels 11 the road, and 
Punched maumeratl hols into the face of every pond aud 
gutter Tt ‘an cosy, slashy sound smoug the 

Sha mado 's muddy Kennel cf every farow in the ploughod 
ficlds. No living creature wan anywhere to bo soon The 


nad to hus other musenes, he was by this time sensible of being 
‘wet to the akm, and cold at hus sery heart 

Tn this deplorable condition, be rumembered Mr Pinch's 
book, more because xt was rather troubletome to earry, than 
from sny hope of bemg comforted by that parting mit He 
Jooked at the dmgy letterng on the back, and finding 1t to be 
an odd volume of the “Bachelor of Salamanca,” mn the French 
tongue, cursed Tom Pinch’s folly, twenty thmes He was on 
the pomt of throwmg rt away, in brs ill-bnmour and vexation, 
when he bethought hnasif that Tom had referred him to a 
Teaf, turned down , and opening it, ut that place, that he might 
have additional eanse of complaut against him for supposing 
‘that any cold scrap of the Buhelor’s msdom could obeer him 
in puch carmtmstances, found— 

‘Well, well! not much, but Tom's all Tho half-soveragn 
‘He hed wrapped it hastily sn a p oce of paper, and pinned 1t to 
the leaf ‘These words were scrawled m pencil on the mmde 
“T don’t want 1t, mdeed I should not know what todo with 
a, af Thad xt” 

‘There are some falachoods, Tom, on which meu mount, us on 
Ymyht wings, towards Heaven There are some truths, cold, 
‘iter, tauntmg truths, wheran your worldly scholars aro very 
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‘apt and punctual, which bind men down to earth with leaden 

chains. ‘Who would not rather have to fan him, in his dying 

‘hour, the lightest feather of  falechood such as thine, than all 

the quills that have bean placked from the sharp porcupine, 
‘truth, since time begun ! 

‘Martin felt keenly for himself, and he felt this good deed of 
‘Tom's keenly. After a few minutes it had the effect of raizing 
his mpirits, and reminding him that bo was not sltogether desti- 
‘tite, an hohed left a fair stock of clothes bebind him, and wore 
a gold hunting-watch in his pocket, He found a curious grati- 
fcation, to, i thinking what « winning fellow be sunt be to 
have made such an impression on Tom; and in reflecting how 
superior he was to Tom; and how much more likely to make 
his way in the world. Animated by these thoughts, and 


Point, in the best way he eduld ; and to lose no time about it. 
‘He wes ten good miles from’the village made illustzious by 
boing the abiding-place of Mr, Pecksuiff, when he stopped to 
Treakfast st little road-side ale-honse; and resting upon = 
high-backed aotile before the fire, pulled of his coat, and hang 
it before tha eheerfal blaze, to dry. It was « very different 
lace from the last tavern in which he had regaled: boasting no 
greater extent af scccanmodation than the brik-floored kitchen 
yielded: but the mind so soon accommodates iteslf to the 
‘necessities of the body, that this poor waggoner’s house-of-call, 
which he would have despised yesterday, became now quite & 
choise hotel ; while his dish of eggs and becon, end his mug af 
deer, wore not by any means the coarse fare he had supposed, 
but fully boro out the invription on the window-shuttery 
which proclaimed those viands to be “ Good entertainment for 
To paaed away his empty plate 
away his empty j and with a socond mug 
upon the hearth before him, looked thoughtfully at the firo 
until his eyes ached, ‘Then he looked at tho highly-coloured 
Aeriptare pieces on the walls, in little black frames like common 
rhoving-glanses, aud sow how the Wiso Men (with a strong 
family likeness among them) worshipped in s pink menger ; 
and how the Prodigal Son came home in red raga to a parple 
Sather, and already feasted his imagination on a saa-green calf. 
‘Then he glanced through the window at the falling rain. ooming 
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down selant upon the sgo-post over against the house, and 
overflowing the hore-trough , and then he looked at the ire 


‘He had repeated this proooss in Just the tame onder, many 
fumes, as if xf wore a matter of necosuty, whea the sound of 
wheels called hus attention to the window, out of its regular 
turn, and there he beheld a land of hght van drawn by fonr 
bores and aden aa wall ese cold too (fort was covered i) 
‘with oom and straw The dnver, who was alone, stopped at 
the door to water lus team, and presently came stampmg and 
shalang the wet off hus hat and cost, mto the room where 
‘Martin sat 

‘Be was » red-fancd burly young fellow, smart mw hus way, 
and with a good-humoured countenance’ As he advanced 
towards the fire, he touched his ahinmg forehesd with the fore- 
finger of his stiff leather glove, by way of salutation and said 

;) that 1t was an uncommon wet day 

Very wet,” sad Marhn 

“1 don’t know as over I soo u wotter”” 

“I never felt one,” sad Martin 

‘The driver glanced at Martn’s soiled dress, and his damp 
shuot sleeves, and is coat hang up to dry and sud, after a 
pause, aa ho warmed Ins hands 

“You have been caught in rf, ar?” 

“Yes,” was the abort 

“Out nding, maybe?” sad the dnver 

“I should have been, if I owned a horse, but I don't,” 
retarned Martm 


“ "That's bad,” aad the dnver 

* And may be worve,” said Marton 

Now, the driver sad “That's bad,” not so mush beoauto 
‘Martin didn't own a horse, as beoanse he smd he didn’t with all 
the reckless desperation of his mood and ciroumstanoos, and 80 
Joft « groat deal to be inferred Martin put his hands mm hus 
pockets and whutled, when he had retorted on the driver thus 
@vmg him to understand that he didn’t care « pin for Fortune, 
‘that he was above pretonding to be her farounte when he was 
not, and thst he mappod bis fingers at her, the dnver, and 
everybody else 

The driver looked at hum stealthy for a minute or so, and 
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an the pauses of his warming, whustled too At length he asked, 
as he pomted his thumb towards the road, 

“Up or down?” 

4 Which w up?" sad Marton 
“London, of course,” ead the driver 
“Up, then,” ssid Martin He tossed his head in 9 carelens 
manner afterwards, as if he would have added, “Now you 
Know all about xt,” put his hands deeper into hus pockets, 
changed his tune, and whistled a hitle louder 
Pm gomg up,” observed the dnver, ‘Hounslow, tan mules 
‘this mde London ” 

“ Are you? oned Martin, stopping short and lookmg at him 

‘The daver sprinkled the fire with his wet hat uotal it bussed 
‘agam, and suswcred, “ Ay, to be sure he was * 

“Why, then,” sud Martin, ‘112 be plan mth you You 
aay suppose from my dress that I have money to spare I 
have not All I can afford for coach-lnre 1s 8 crown, for I have 
but #wo If you can take me for that, and my wastcoat, or 
this lk handkerchief, do If you can t, leave 1t alone” 

“hort and sweet,” remarked the driver 

“You want more?” sad Martin “Then I haven’t got more, 
and I can't get 1t, so there’s an end of that ’ Whereupon he 

to whistle again 

“T didn’t wy I wanted more, did I?” asked the driver, with 
something ke indsgnation 

“You didn’t say my offer was enough,” reyomed Marian 

“Why bow could 1, when you wouldn't let me? In regard 
to the wastcost, I wouldn $ have a mane waistcoat, much lees 
‘n gentleman’s waistcoat, on my mind, for no conméderation but 
the silk handkercluef s another thmg and f you wns satasfied 
Whea we got to Hounslow, I shouldn’t object to that as 


“Ts it a bargain, then ?” aud Martan 

“ You, 1t 14,” returned the other 

“Thea finuh this beer,” ead Martan, handing him the mog, 
and pulling on his cost with great alscnty , “‘and let us be off 
‘a2 200n a9 you hike” 

In two minutes more be had pad hus tall, which amounted ta 
aching, was lying at full length on s trose of straw, high 
and dry at the top of the van, with the tilt « little open mn front 
for the convenience of talking to lus new frend, and was 
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moving along m the nght direstion with » most satarfactory 
and encouraging brskness 

‘Tho driver's name, as he soon mformed Marton, was Willem 

better known as Bill, and hrs eprace spposrance was 

sufficiently explamed by hus connenon with s largo stage-cossh- 
img cstabluhment at Hounslow, whither ho was conveying his 
Jed from « form belonging to the concern in Wiltshire He 
‘was frequently np and down the road on such errands, ho said, 
and to look after tho mok and rest horses, of which ammals he 
had mush to relate that occupied a long timetn the tellmg He 
ugynred to the diguty of the regular box, and expected an 
‘appountment on the firat vacancy Ho was mumcal bendes, and 
had « ttle key-bugle m Ins pocket, on which, whenever the 
canversation flagged, he played the first part of great many 
‘tanoe, and regularly broke down m the second 

© Ah!” eaud Ball, with a mgh, as he drew the baok of bus band 
acroms Ins bps, and put thw instrument in hus pocket, after 
serewmg off the mouth-pece to dram xt, “ Lummy Ned of the 
Jaght Sakebury, As waa the oue for muncal talents Ho war a 

‘What you may cell e Guard an Angel, was Ned” 

“Is he dead?” asked Marin 

“Dead!” replied the other with & contemptuous emphams 
“Not he You wont catch Ned a dying eaty No,no He 
knows botter than that” 

“You spoke of Inm in the past tense,” observed Martin, “ eo 
J supposed he was no more” 

“ He's no more m England,’ aud Bull, “sf that’s what you 
mean He wont to tho U-prted States” 

“nd he?” asked Martin, with adden wterest “When?” 

4“ Bive year ago, or thenshout,’ sud Fall “Ho bad set up 
in the public hne here, and couldn't meet his engagements, 40 
be cut off ta Laverpoct one day, without saying 
about xt, and went and sbmpped himself for the U-nt 

> 


Well?” mud Mart, 

“Well | as be landed there wrthout a penny to bless bunself 
smith, of course they wos very glad to se him m the U-nited 
Staten” 

“What do you mean ?” eaked Marin, with some sor 

“What do I mean?” ead Bil “Why, that All mon 
sxe alike m the U-nited States, on they? It makes no odds 


‘whether a man has a thoussnd pound, or nothing, there. Par 
ticular in New York, I'm told, where Ned landed.” 

“New York, was it?” asked Martin, thoughtfaDy, 

“Yeo,” maid Bill. “New York. I know that, bocus he 
sent word home that it brought Old York to his mind, quite 
vivid in consequence of being eo exactly unlike it in evory 
respect. I don't understand wot particular business Ned 
turned his mind to, when he got there; but he wrote home that 
him end his frionds was always a singing, Ale Colombia, and 
blowing up the President, eo I suppose it was something in the 

egein. 


“No!” cried Martin 
pT eet point “7 know that, because he lost ié 
all the day after, in six-and-twonty banks as broke. Ho scttled 
® lot of the notes on his father, when it was ascertained that 
thoy was really stopped, and sent ‘om over with » dutiful letter. 
1 know that, because they was shown down our yard for the 
old gontloman’s benefit, that he might treat himself with 
tobavco in the workas.” 

“Ha was «folic fellow nok to tako care of his money whan 
the bad it,” said Martin, 

“There you's righ” wid Bi, expecially as it was all in 
‘paper, and he might have tookeare of it #0 , by told 
ib ap in a mal pareal” eee 

Martin said nothing in reply, but soon afterwards fell asleep, 
‘end remained so for an hourormore. When he awoke, finding 
it had ceased to rain, he took his sost boride the driver, end 


the ship in which he made the voyage; how much bad ho paid 
for passage-money; did he suffer greatly from ses-sickness? 
and 120 forth. But on these points of dotail, his friend was 
posseasod of little or no information ; either answering obviously 
at random, or acknowledging that he had never heard, or bad 
forgotten ne, althongh he returaed tothe charge very often, 
gould ho obtain any useful intelligence on these essential par- 

‘They jogged on all day, and stopped so often—now torefreeb, 
now to change their team of horace, now to exchenge or bring 


‘away 1 sot of harness, now on one pomt of bunness, and now 
upon another, connected with the ooachmg on that hne of road 
—that it was mdmght when they reached Hounslow A httie 
short of the stables for wiuch the van was bound, Martin got 


and when tho van had driven into its own yard and the gates 
‘wore closed, Martm stood m the dark strect, mth a pretty 
strong senso of bemg ehut out, alone, upon t dreary world, 
-mthont the key of xt 

But m this moment of despondency, and often afterwards, 
‘the recollection of Mr Pecksnff operated ase cordial to him, 
awakening 1m Ins breast an ndignstion that was very wholesome 
m nerming him to obstinate endurance Under the mifiuence of 
tits fiery dram, he started off for London without more ado 
ADwnng there m the middle of the might, and not knowing 
where to find a tavern open, he was fan to stroll about the 
streots and market-places unt momng 

He found himself, about an hour before dawn, m the humbler 
reqnons of the Adelphi, and addresang himself to. man im & 
fur-cap who was taking down the abutters of an obscure pubho- 

house, mformed him that he was a stranger, end mquired sf he 
could have.» bed there It happened by good luck that he 
conld ‘Though none of the gaudiest, xt waa tolersbly clean, and 
‘Martn felt very glad and grateful when he orept mto sf, for 
‘warmth, rest, and forgetfulness 

1 wos quito lato m the afternoon when he ewoke and by 
‘the timo he had washed and dressed, and broken his fast, 1t was 
growing dusk again Thus was all the better, for xt was now 5 
matter of absclute necessity that he should part with ue watch 
to some obhgmg pawabroker He would have waited until 
after dark for this purpose, though it had been the longest day 
13 the year, and he hed begun 1 without a breakfast 

‘He passed more Golden Balls than all the jugglers in Europa 
have juggled with, m the course of ther united performances, 
before he could determme m favour of any pertacular shop 
‘where those aymbols were dusplsyed In the end, he came back 
to one of the first be had seen, and entering by amde-door in a 
court, where the three balls with the legend “Money Lent,” 
a 


solted Mbowall iny puled out Lis watehs and laid #00. the 
eounter. 

“Upon my life and soul!” said » low voice in the next box 
to the shopman who was in treaty with him, “you must make 
it more: you must make it a trifle more, you must indeed! 
‘You must dispenso with one half-quarter of an ounce in waigh- 
ing out your pound of flesh, my best of friends, wud make ib 
‘two-and-six.” 


‘Martin drew back involunterily, for he knew the voive at 
once, 

“You're always full of your chaff,” ssid the shopman, rolling 
up the artiole (which looked like « ebirt) quite as a matter of 
course, and nibbing his pen upon the counter. 

“1 aball nover be full of my whest,” said Mr. Tigg, “a loot 
asTcomohere. Ha, ha! Not bad! Make it two-andizsby 
doar friend, positively for this occasion only, Half-mcrown is 
adelightfol coin. ‘Two-and-six] Going at twoandsix! For 
the last timo at two-and-six!” 

“Tell never be the last time till it’s quite wom out,” rejoined 
the shopman. “It's grown yellow in the sarvioe as it is.” 

“Ite master has grown yellow in the service, if you moat 
that, my friend,” said Mr. Tigg ; “in the patriotic service of an 
‘ungrateful country. You are making it two-and-six, I think?” 

T'm making it,” rotarned the shopman, “ what it always has 
‘been—two shillings. Bame name as usual, I suppose? 

“till the same name,” said Mr. Tigg; “my claim to the 
dormant potragn not being yet eatalabed by the Hou of 


verbo old addrcan? * 
“Not at all,” ssid Mr. Tig; “I have removed my town 


“Come, I’m not going to put down that, you know,” sid the 
shopman with a grin. 

“You may pat down what you plesse, my itiond,” quoth Mr. 
‘gy. “Too fact is otill tha same, The spartments for the 
‘tunder-butler end the fifth footman being af a most confounded 
Jow and vulgar kind sf thirty-cight Mayfair, I have beon cam 
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pelled, in my regard for the feelings which do them 20 much 
honour, to take 


‘Tho shopman was so highly entertained by this plece of 
‘humour, that Mr. Tigg himself could not repress some little 
show of exultation. Ib vented itself, in part, in a desire to see 
hhow the cooupant of the next box received his pleasantry ; to 
sacortain which, he glanced round the partition, and immedi- 
stely by the gualight, resognived Martin, 

“T wish I may die,” said Mr, Tig, stretching out his body #0 
far that his bead was as much in Martin's little oell es Martin’s 

most 





the Ps? Hs, hs! David, pay particular attention to this 
gentleman, immediately, aa a friend of mine, I beg.” 

“Here! Please to give me the most you oan for this,” said 
‘Mortin, hending the watch to the shopman, “I want moucy 


“ He wants money sorely!” eried Mr, Tigg with excessive 
nympathy. “David, you will have the goodness to do your 
‘very utmost for my friend, who wants money sorely. You will 
deal with my friend as if he were myself. A gold hunting- 
‘watch, David, engine-turned, capped and jewelled in foar holes, 


here he winked at Martin, that he might understand this recom- 

mendation would have aD immense effect upon the shopman: 

{Nhat do yon ony, Devi, to my friend? Be vary partionler to 
deserve my custom and recommendation, 


“T ean lend you three pound on this, if you like,” said the 
shopman to Martin, confidentially. “It's very old-fashioned, 
Teouldn’t say more.” 

nd doviliah handsome, too,” cried Mr. Tigg. “‘Two-twelre- 
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‘his present nocemitios, was, to retein his bed at the public 
howe until further notice, and to write « formal note to Tom 


docks and wharves, with the faint hope of stambling upon 

tome engagement for tho voyage, as clerk oF euperearg ot 
tuitodian of something or someboty, which would enable tim 
to procure a free passage. But finding, soon, that no such 
means of employment were likely to present themeclves, and 
delay, he drew up a short siver~ 


‘expected, 
the narrowest limits consistent with decent reepectabllity, and 
carried the overplus ab different times to the pawnbroker’s 
shop for conversion into money. 

‘And it was strange, very strange, even to himself, to find, 
how by quick though almost imperceptible degrees he loat his 
dolicacy and self-respect, and gradually camo to do that as a 
matter of course, without the least compunction, which but a 
few short days before had galled him to the quick. The first 
time he visited the pawnbroker’s he felt on his way there as if 
every person wham he pessed suspected whither ha was going ; 
and on his way back agsin as if the whole human tide he 
ttemmed knew well where he had come from. Whan did he 
sare to think of their discernment now! In his first wander 
Inge up and down the weary streeta, he counterfeited the walk 
of cng who had an object in hia view; but, soon there came 
‘upon him the sauntering, slipshod gait of listless idleness, and 
the lounging at strect-corners, and plucking and biting of stray 
tits of straw, and strolling up and down the same plaoe, and 
looking into the same shop-windows, with « mirorable indiffar- 
ence, fitty times a day. At first, he came out from his lodging 
with an unessy sense of boing observad—even by those chanoo 
pasvers-by, on whom he had never looked before, and hundreds 
to one would never see agsin—istaing in the morning from 8 
publio-house ; but now, in his comings-out and goinge-in he did 


‘UNSUOCESSFUL EFFORTS. 1 
pepnternndeepidmgeahedalpemgearta fond 


! 
‘Oh, moralists, who treat of happineas and eelf-reepect, ianato 
in aphere of life, and shedding light on every grain of 
dust in God’s highway, #o «mooth below your carriage-wheels, 
90 rough benesth the tread of naked feet, bethink yourselves in 

on the swift descent of men who Aare lived in their 
‘own oxteem, that there are scores of thousands breathing now, 
and breathing thick with painfal toil, who in that high respect 
have never lived eé all, nor had a chance of life! Go ye, who 
test so placidty upon the sacred Bard who had been young, and 


sloop of generations, into the nature of the Beasts, 

“Five wocks! Of all the twenty or thirty anewers, not ane 
had eome. His money, even the additional stock he had rained 
from the disposal of his spare clothes (and thet was not mach, 
for clothes, though desr to buy, ere cheap to pawn), was fart 
diminishing. Yet what could he do? At times an agouy 
came over him in which he darted forth again, though he was 
but newly home, and, returning to some place where he had 
boon already twenty times, made some new attempt to gain his 
end, but always unsucoesdfully, He was years and too 
old for a cabin-boy, and years upon years too inexperienced to 
be accepted es a common seaman. His drews and manner, too, 
militated fatally against any such proposal as the latter ; and 
yet he was reduced to making it; for,even if he could have 
‘contemplated the being set down in America, totally without 
‘money, he had not enongh left now for a stecrago passage and 
the poorest provisions upon the voyage. 
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‘Is is an illusteation of «very common tendency in the mind of 
man, that all this time he never once doubted, one may almost 


room, his landlord called him by his name, Now, as he had 
nover told it to the man, but hed scrapulously kept it to him- 
self, ho was not a little startled by this; and so plainly showed 
his agitation, thet the landlord, to reassure him, said “it waa 
only @ lettor.” 

« A letter!” oried Martin. 

“For Mr. Martin Obnzslewit,” said the landlord, reading the 
supereciption of one he held in his hand. “Noon. Chief 
fice.” Paid. 

‘Martin took it from him, thanked him, and walked up-rtaira, 
It was not sealed, but pasted close; the handwriting waa quite 
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pose, The final upshot of the business at that time waa, thet 
he resolved to treat himself tos comfortable but frugal meal 
in his own chamber: and baving ordered a fire to be kindled, 
‘went out to purchase it forthwith. : 
‘He bought some cold beef, and ham, end French bread, and 
batter, sud camo back with his pockets pretty besrily laden. 
‘It was somewhat of » damping circumstance to find the room 
full of soko, which was attributable to two causes: firstly, to 


‘was sot upon the table, and the servant-girl withdrew, bearing 
‘with her particolar instructions relative to the production of 
something hat, when be should ring the bell. ‘The ould meat 
‘Weing wrapped in a play-bill, Martin laid the cloth by spreading 
that document on the little round table with the print down- 
‘wards ; and arranging the collation upon it. The foot of the 


old arm-chair into the warmest corner, and sat down to enjoy 
himeelt. 


‘Ha had hegnn to est with great appetite, glancing round the 


belonged, 
an Tae” ald bl visi. «Him os formatty lived ob 
the Dragon, sir, and was forced to Jeave in consequence of & 
‘want of jollity, iz.” 
“To be gure!” cried Martin, “Why, how did you come 


ere?” 
SRighs through the pamege, and up tho stam, ae” nd 


"Flow al you fn mo ont, I mean?” asked Marta 
“Why, ely,” sald Mark, “T've passod you once or twice in the 
street if I'm not mistaken ; snd when I was a looking in at the 
bboaf-end-ham shop just now, along with a hungry sweep, a8 
was very much calculated to make @ man jolly, air, I see you e 
buying that.” 

‘Martin reddened as he pointed to the table, and said somo- 
what bastily: 

“Well!” What then?” 

“Why then, sir,” anid Mark, “I mado bola to foller; snd as 
I told ‘om down-xtairs that you expected me, I was lot up.” 

« Are yor charged with aay message, that you told them you 
‘wore expectod ?” ingnired Martin. 

“No, air, I ant,” said Merk. “‘That was what you may call 
pious frand, air, thst was.” 

‘Martin cast an angry look at him: but thoro was something 
‘in the fellow’s merry face, and in his manner, which with all ita 
cheerfulness was far from being obtrusive or femuilisr, that quite 
disarmed him. He had lived a solitary life too, for many woekn, 
and tho voice was pleasant in his ear. 

“Tapley,” ho said, “I'l deel openly with you. From all I 
can judge, and from all I have heard of you through Pinch, 
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azo not «likely kind of fellow to bave been brought hero 
By iespertinant carlodity oe any other effensive motive, Bit 
down, Tm glad to seo you.” 

“Thanks, air,” anid Mark. “I'd as lieve stand.” 

elt You don’t alt down,” retorted Martin, “ll not talk to 
you” 

Very, good, ss” obverved Mark. | *Your will’ a law, sr 





*t you dont take i now, you'll not have any,” said Martin, 

“ Very good, sir,” rejoined Mark. “That being your desire— 
nowit ne ‘With which reply he gravely belped hisaself, and 
wren on cating. “Martin having done the ike for a abort timo 
{in silenee, said abruptly + 

4 What are you doing in London? ” 

« Nothing ab all, sr,” rejoined Mark, 

?” asked Martin, 


“I want a place,” said Mark. 

write ely apes dale » remmed Mark, 

el yy 7 Homan,” resnmt 7 
sit fiom the county the tne Sonia, "Mbeaite would 
bo preferred. Wages no object.” 

oid tino pointedly, that Martin topped in his extn, 
and oaid: 


“Tf you mean me—” 

‘Yee, I do, sir,” interposed Mark. 

Pla er ap ie alla Suche 
moans of keeping 8 man-servant, Besides, I am going to 
Amnerien i 

“Well, sir,” returned Mark, quite unmoved by this intel. 
Higence, “from all that ever I heard about it, I should say 
Aserios la a very Waly sort of place for mn to be fli in!” 

Again Martin looked at him angrily ; aud aguin his anger 
melted away in spite of himself, 

«Lond bless you, sir,” eaid Mark, “ what ie the use of uss going 
round and round, and hiding behind the corner, and dodging 
‘up and down, when wo can came straight to the point in siz 
words? I've hed my eye upon you any time this formight, 
E eee well enough there’s a screw loose in your affairs. I 
‘know’ well enough the first time I see you down st the Dragon 
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that 16 must be eo, sooner or Jater. Now, sir, hore am I, with- 
‘out a sitiwation ; without any want of weges for a year to 
come ; for I saved up (I didn’t mean to do it, but I couldn't 
help it) at the Dragon—here am I with « Bking for what's 
renbersem, ands Hing for you, snd o wish to some ont 
strong under circumstances as would keep otber men down: 
and will you take me, or will you leave me?” 

“ How oan I take you?” cried Martin. 

“When I say take,” rejoined Mark, “I mean will you let mo 
go? sad when I say will you let mo go, 2 mesn will yon let 
se go slong with you? for gol will, somehow or suother. 
‘Now that you've said America, 1 soo clear at once, that that’s 
‘the place for me to be jolly in, Therefore, if I don't pey my 
own passage in the ship you go in, sir, I'l pay my own passage 
in another, And mari my words if T go alano i shall be, to 
carry out the principle, in the rottonest, craziest, leakingest 
tab of a woosel that a place can be got in for love or money 
So if I'm lost upon the way, sir, there'll be a drowned man at 
your door—and always = knocking double knocks at it, too, or 
never trust me!” 

“This is mere folly,” seid Martin. 

“Very good, siz, returved Mark. “I'm glad to hear it, 
because if you don’t mean to let me go, you'll be more comfart- 
able, perhaps, on account of thinking eo. Therefore I contra 
dict no gentleman. But all I say is, that if I don’t emigrate to 
America in that cass, in the beasthest old cocklashell as goes out 
of port, I'm——" 

“You don’t mean what you say, I'm mre,” said Martin, 

“YeaT do,” cried Mark. 

“1 tell you I iuow better,” rejoined Martin. 

Very good, air,” said Mark, with the same sir of perfect 
satisfaction. “Let it stand that way at present, sir, and wait 
and see how it turns out, Why, love my heart alive! the only 
doubt I have is, whether there's avy credit in gcing with a 
‘gentleman like you, that’s xs certain to make his way there ar 
* gimlet is to go through soft dea.” 

‘This was touching Martin on his weak point, and having him 
at a great advantage. Hecould not help thinking, either, what 
brisk fellow this Mark was, sod how grost a change be bed 
‘wrought in the atmosphere of the dismal little room already. 

“Why, certainly, Mark,” he said, “I have hopes of doing 
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‘well there, or I chouldn’t go. I may have the qualifications for 
doing well, perhaps.” 

“Of course you have, sir,” returned Mark Tepley. “ Brery- 

known that.” 

“You peo,” sad Martin, leaning his chin upon his hand, and 
looking af the fire, “ornamental architectare applied to domeetis 
purposes, can hardly fail to be in great request in that country ; 
for wen’ are constantly changing their residences there, and 
moving further off; and it's clear they must have houses to 
live in 


“T chould say, sir," observed Mark,“ that that’s » state of 
things as opens one of the jolhest look-outs for domestic 
architecture that ever I beerd tell on.” 

‘Martin glanced at him hastily, not feeling quite free from a 
suspicion that this remark implied » doubt of the successtul 
issue of his plane, But Mr. Tapley was esting the boiled beef 
and bread with such entire good faith and singlenoss of purpose 
expromed in his visage, that he could not but be satisfied. 
Anather doubt arose in his mind, however, as this one disap- 
peared. He produced the blank cover in which the note had 
bean enclosed, and fixing his eyes on Mark as bo put it in hia 
hands, eaid, 

© Now tell me the trath. Do you know anything about that?” 

‘Mark turned it over and over ; held it near his eyes; held it 
away from him at arm’s length ; held it with the superscription 
‘upwards, and with the superscription downwards; and shook 
his head with such a genuine expression of astonishment at 
being asked the question, that Martin said, as he took it from 
him again: 

“No, I nee you don’t. How should you? Though deed, 

your knowing sbout it would not be more 
Ta being here “Sons, Gepley?” headed afer a meses 
thought, “PU trast you with my history, euch as it is, and then 
you'll see, more clearly, what sort of fortmes you would link 
Yourself to, if you followed me.” 

“1 beg your pardon, eir,” eaid Mark; “but sfore you exter 
‘upon it, will you take me if I choose to go? Will you turn off 
ms, Mark Tepley, formerly af the Blue Dragon, as can bo well 
recommended by Mr. Pinch, and as wants a gentleman of your 
strength of mind to look up to; or will you, in climbing the 
ladder as you're certain to get to the top of, take me slong with 
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you at a respectful distance? Now, mr,” suid Mark, “x's of 
‘very little importance to you, I know, there’s the chffcalty , 
Ibut it’s of very great importance to me, and will yon be a0 good 
as to conmder of 16?” 

If this were meant as a second appeal to Martin's woak mide, 





an accidental shot, zt hut the mark fall, for Martin, relenting 
more and more, uid, with @ condesension which was inaxpross- 
ahly deliious to ham, after hus recent huzulston 

“We'll see about 1t, Tapley You sball tell me mm what dis- 
‘pomtion you find yourself to-morrow ” 

“Then, sur,” aad Mark, rubbing his hands, “the job's done, 
Go on, ur, f you please "Im all attention” 

jumeelf back m Ins arm-chuur, and locking at the 


Tad on hight of hur fore ssh a cou, sad referred to 10% 
very few words But bere he reckoned without bus host , for 
‘Mark's mterest was komnest in this part of the bumnees, end 
Prompted him to ask sundry questions m relation to 1, for 


“And young lady as any gentleman ought to feel more 
proud of beg in lova with,” said Mark, energetscally, “don't 
draw breath ” 

“Ay! ‘You saw her when che was not happy,” sud Martan, 
‘gasung st the fire agam “If yon bad seen ber in the old 
tames, nded—" 

“Why, she certainly was a httle down-hoarted, ar, and some- 
‘thang paler m her colour than Ieould hase washed,” ud Mark, 
“(but none the worse im ber looks for that I thmk abe seemed 
better, sur, after she come to London” 

‘Martm withdrew hus eyes from the fire, stared at Mark asf 
he thought he had suddenly gone med, und asked kam what 
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“No offence mtendod, mr,” wyed Mark | \K don't mean to 
tay sho was any the happier without you, but I thought che 
‘was a looking better, ar” a 

“Do you mean to tell me she has been mm London? ’ asked 
Marup, mag barney, sd puang tack bw chr 

“Of course I do,” said Mark, msmg too, m great amazement 
from the bedstead ba) 
“Do you meen to tell me she 1s m London now?” 

Most hikely, mr I mean to say she was, a woek ago” 
“and you know where?” 

“Yoo! ened Mark “What' Don't you?” 

My good fellow'” exclumed Martin, clutching him by both 
arms, “I have nover soon her sinco I left my grandfather's 
douse” 

“Why then'” oned Mark, gring the little table such » blow 
fe hn ees Se et tices of et sams deed 
‘upon tt, w] features wait t, to be going 
up into his forehead, and never coming back again any more, 
“xf Tan’t your nat'ral bora servant, lured by Fate, ther. ant 
such s thing in natur’ as a Blue Dragon What! when I was 
a rambling up snd down a old churchyard in the City, getting 
myself into a jolly state, didn't I see your grandfather » tod- 
dling to and fro for pretty nigh « mortal hour! Didn t 1 watch 
Jum into Codgera & commercial boarkhng-house, and watch hin 
out, and watch hun bome to bis hotel, and go and tell hum aa 
‘his was the sorvict. for my money, and I had said so, afore I left 
the "Wasn't the young lady a mttang with him then, 
and dida tobe fall a laughung m a manner as was beautiful to 
vee! Didn't your grandfather ssy, ‘Come back again nett 
week,’ and didnt I go nett week, and didn t he say that he 
couldn't make up hut mund to trast nobody no more and there- 
fore wouldn't engage me, but at the same time stood some- 
thing to drmk as was handsome’ Why,’ cried Mr Tapley, 
with » comoal mustare of dehght sud chagrin, “ where's the. 
credit of a man’s besng jolly under such cxrcumstances' Who 
ould help it, when things come about Irke this” 

For some momenta, Martin stood gazing at hum, as xf he really 
doubted the evidence of bis sonses, and could not beliove that 
‘Mark stood there, mn the body, before m At length he asked 
bum whether, if the young lady were stall 1» London, he thought 
he could canterve to deliver & letter to her secretly 
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“Do I think Lean!” ened Mark “Thnk Lean! Here, at 
dows, tar Write 1t out ar!” 


lag 

wnting materia from the mantel-abelf, oct Martm's char 
before them , foreed Iam down mto it, dipped « pen into the 
mk, and put at mn hus hand 

“Out away, mr!” cned Mark “Make t strong, mr Let it 
bo wory punted, sx Dol thmk so? I should think no Go 
to work, ar!" 

‘Martin required no further adyuration, bub went to work ata 


attendant, divested himself of his coat, and went on to clear 
the fire-place and arrange the room, talinng to lumaclf in & 
Jow voice the whole tame 
« Jolly sort of lodgings,” sud Mark, rubbing Ine nose wrth 
the nob st the end of the fire-shovel, end lookmg round the 
‘poor chamber “that's a comfort ‘The ram's come through 
the roof too ‘That an’t bad A ely old bedstead, I'l be 
bound , poptlated by lots of wamyires, no doubt Come! my 
nprta es gethog up sgn An mooommon ragged nightcap 
very good mgn We shall do yet! Here Jans, my 
don) calling down the stan “lng up teat there het fone 
Dler for my master a8 wae a mmng when I come im That's 
nght, ar,” to Marin “Go af at as if you meantit, mr Be 
very tender, mr, if you please You cant make it too 
strong, sur! * 


OHAPTER XIV 


‘RY WHICH MARTIN BIDS ADIN TO THE LADY OF HIS 1OYS, 
AND HONOURS AW OPSCURB INDIVIDUAL WHOSE PORTUXE 
‘WR IKTENDS TO MAKE, BY COMMENDING HER 10 His PRO- 
‘TECTION 


‘Tam letter bemg duly mgned, sealed, and delivered, was beaded 
to Mark Tapley, for immodiste conveyance if pounble And he 
succeeded 40 well 1n his embamy as t0 be enabled to return the 
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sane night just as the Louse was clomng_ wi with the welcome 
intelligence that he had seut it up-stairs to the young lady, 
enclosed 1 onal macaseeg of tne ows, parporkng to co 
faun hus Farther pobston to ‘be engaged m 

service, and that sho had herself come 
an great haste and agitation, that she would meet 
wares casts seine tromiow taontyea Beacaees 
Yt was then agreed betwecn the new master and the new man, 
‘that Mark should be mn warting near the hotel un good tumo, to 
eacort the young Isdy to the place of eppointment, and when 
they had parted for the mght with ths understandiog, Martin 
took up ius pen again and before he went to bed wrote another 
letter, whereof more will be seen presently 

‘He was up before dsy-breek, and came upon the Park with 
the morning, which was clad mn the least engaging of the threo 
hundred and mxty-five dresses in the wardrobe of the year It 
was raw, damp, dark, and dismal, the clouds were a3 muddy 
asthe ground and the short perepootive of uvcry street and 
avenné, was closed up by the must as by s filthy curiam 

“ Fine weather mndeod," Martin tatterly solloquiced, “to be 
wanderng up and down here m, ikea thief! Tine woather 
indeed, for » mecting of lovers sn the opin mr, and ma pubho 
walk! I need be departing, with all specd, for another country , 
for I havo come to a pretty passin this!” 

‘He might perhaps have gous on to reflect that of all morn- 
inga m the year, it was not the best culculated for e young 
Jady’s commg forth on such an errand, exther But he wat 
stopped on the road to this reflection, if Ins thoughts tinded 
that way, by her appearance at a short distance on which be 
humed forward to mect her Her squire, Mr Tapley, at the 
samo time, fell discreetly back, and surveyed the fog above 
hum with an appearance of attentive mterest 

deer Marin) sad Mary 

“My dear Mary,” sud Martin and loversare sacha mngular 
Yond of people that thisis all they dhd say just then, though 
‘Martan took her arm, and her hand too, and they paced ap and 
down a short walk that was least exposed to obscrvation, baif- 
a-dogen tames 

“If you have changed at all, my love, mnce wo parted,” ead 
Marts at length, as be looked upon her with = proud delight, 
“thm only to be more beantful thea ever! 
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miserable as possible But abe bad been reared up 10 
sterner schoo! than the minds of most young gurls are formed 


“What change 1s thero m you, Martin,” she rephed , “for 
thst concerns me nearest? You look moro anxious snd 
‘thoughtful than you usd” 

“Why, aa to that, my love,” aud Marhn, sa he drew her 
waist within his arm, first locking round to sce that there wero 
no observers near, and beholding Mr ‘Tapley more intent than 
ever on the fog st would be strango af I did not, for my fe, 
cnpecially of late, bas been a bard one” 

“Lknow it must bave been,” she answered “ When have 
1 forgotten to think of t and you? * 

“Not often, I hope,” sad Martm “Not often, Xam sure 
Not often, I have some night to expect, Mary, for I have 
undergone @ great deal of exaton and privation, and I 
natarally look for that return, you know ” 

“A very, very poor retura,” she answered with a famter 
mmle “But you have st, and will have it slways ‘You havo 
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paid a dear prise for = poor heart, Marim, but st is at last 
your own, and « trae one 

“Ot course I feel quite certamn of that,” sad Martn, “or I 
shouldn't have put myself m my present poston And don’s 
way 8 poor heart, Mary, for I say anich one Now, I am about 
to broak a dengn to you, dearest, which will startle you at first, 
but whuch 1s underteken for your make I om gommg,” he added 
slowly, lookmg far mto the deep wonder of her bmght dark 


eyes, 
Abroad, Martin” 
to Amenca See now How you droop directly!” 
“GP } do, on, hope T may aay, fT dod,” the sonsored, 
wang her head after a short mleace, and lookmg once more 
into bua face, “16 was for grief to think of whst you sre 
resolved to undergo forme I would not venture to dimunde 
yon, Marin but it 19 » long, long distance , there 1a @ mde 
be crossed, sllnew and want aro sad ‘calamibes in any 
bot ina foresgn country dresdfol to endure ‘Have you 
t of all this?” 
“Thought of it" cried Martin, abating, in bis fondnese— 
and he tas very fond of ber—hardly an rote of hs usual 
umpetuomty “What am I to do? It's very well to my, 
‘Have I thought of 1t? my love, but you should ask mom the 
same breath, have I thought of starrmg st home, havo T 
thought of domg porter’s work fora living have I thought 
of holding horacs mm the strects to earn my roll of bread from. 
aay to day! Come, come,’ he added, m = gentler tone, “do 
not hang down your head, my dear, for I need the encourage 
ment that your weet face alone oan give me Why, that's 
wellt Now yoa are brase aga” 
“1 am endeavouring to be,” she answored, amiling through 
‘her tears 
“ Hndeavounng to be snything that’s good, and bemg st, 19, 
wth you, allone Dont {know that of old?” oned Martin, 
gaily “So! That's famous! Now I em tell you all my 
plans ss cheerfully se xf you were my httle wife already, 


‘She hung more closely on hus arm, and Jookmng upwards in 


“You see,” sad Marbm, playing wrth the Iitle hand upon 
tus wnt, “that my attempta to advance myself at home have 
z 
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ot 
‘boon bafiled and rendered abortive. 1 will nob sey by whom, 
Mary, for thst would give pain to us both. But eo itis, Have 
you heard him speak of lateot any relative of mine or his, 
called Pockmift? Only tell mo what I ask you, no moze.” 

“7 have heard, to may varprie, that he ia'e betber man then 
‘was sapposed.” 

“I thought eo,” interrupted Martin. 

“And that it is likely we may come to know him, if not to 
visit snd reside with him and—I think—his daughters, He 
Jas danghters, has he, love?” 

“4 pair of thom,” Martin answered. “A precious pair! 
Gena of the firet water !”" 

“Ah! You aro jesting!” 

“There is a sort of jesting which is very much in earnest, 
‘and includes some pretty ecrious disgust,” said Martin. “I 
jest in reference to Mr. Pecknuiff (at whose house I have 
heen living as his assistant, and at whose hands I have received 
Sowult and injury) m that vin. ‘Whatever betides, or however 

‘you may be brought into communication with hia 
fanily, never forget tbat, Mary ; and never for an Sostant, 

haiever eppesrances may seem to contradict me, lose sight of 
This asvurascor Peckzaill'a w comndrel.” 

«Indeed ! 

“In thought, and in deed, and in everything elve, A scom- 
rel from the topmort hair of his head, to the nethermost atom 
of his heel. Of his daughters I will only aay that, to the beet 
of my knowledge and belief, they are dutiful young ladies, and 
take after their father closcly. This is a digression from the 
toain point, and yot i brings me to what I wan going to ony?” 

Ee stopped to look into ber cn agein, and soeing fn a hasty 
Blance over his shoulder, that there was no one near, and that 
‘Mack was still intent upon the fog, not only looked at her Ips 
too, bat kisted them into the bargain. 

4 Now, I am going to America, with great prospects of doing 
‘well, and of returning home myself very soon; it may be to 
take you there for a few years, but, at ali events, to olaim you 
for my wife: which, after such trials, I should do with no fear 
of your still thinking it a duty to cleave to him who will not 
futfar mo to Ho (for thi is true), i he ean Rely iti my own 
land. How long I may be absent is. of course, uncertain; but 
it shall net be very long. ‘Trost me for that.” 
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+1 Ypo mean time, dear Martin—” 
“th ys the very thing Tam oommg to In the moan tune 
you sha hear, constantly, of all my gange-on ‘Thas” 
He paused to take from his pocket the letter he had written 
resumed 


over-mght, and then 

“In this fellow’s employment, and living im this fellow’s 
house (by fellow, I mean Mr Peckeniff, of course), there 18 & 
certwn person of the name of Pinch Don't forget, » poor, 
strange, ample oddrty, Mary , bat thoroughly honest and sn- 
cera, fall of seat, and with a cordial regard forme Whioh I 
mean to return one of these days, by setting hun up 2 hfe in 
‘some way or other” 

“Your old kind nature, Mart!” 

“Oh!” ead Martz, “ that’s not worth speakmg of, my love, 
‘He's very grateful and dewroas to serve me, and ¥ am more 
than repad Now one might I told thus Pinch my kustory, and 
allabout myself and you m which he wasnota ttle interested, 
T can tell you, for he knows you' Ay, you may look surprised 
—and the longer the better, for xt becomes you—but you bave 
heard hum play the organ m the church of that village before 
now and he has seen you hsterang to ius mume, and has 
‘eanght hus mxparation from you, too!” 

Was ke the organut?” onied Mary “I thank hun from 
my heart!” 

“Yes, he was,” said Mart, “and 1s, and gets nothing for it 
either There never wassuch » ample fellow’ Quite an mfant? 
‘Bat a very good sort of creature, I assure you” 

“Tam gure of that,” she sud, with great earnestness “Ha 
must be!” 

“Oh, yes, no doubt at all about 1,” reyomed Martin, in his 
‘usual caroless “Hew ‘Well’ It has ccourred to me— 
‘butstay If I read you what I have written and intend sending 
to him by post to-night, 1t will explain sizelf ‘My doar Tom 
Pinch’ ‘That's rather fambar, perhaps,” sud Marfan, muddenly 
remembering that he was proud when they hed levt met “but 
1 call bum my dear Tom Pinch, beosuse he likes rt, and rt pleases 
tun” 


“Very nght and very kmd,” aud Mary 
“Bxsetly 20!” ened Mertm “It’s as well to be land when- 
ever one can and, as I said before, he really 1s an excellent 
fellow ‘My deer Tom Pinch 1 address thus under cover to 
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Me Lapin othe uo Dragon and havo bogged her fy 
Bote to delve it to you without saying anyin oat "Hare 
where; and to do the same with all Tegeoe one 
receive from me, My sencmn for 00 sing Wil baie 
parent to you,’ Tdou't know thet it will be, by the byan than 
Martin, oft, “for he's slow of comprehensit 
fellow; but he'll find it out in time. My reseon simply 
T dont want my letters to be read by other people ; sd pact to 
Uacy bythe scoundrel whom be thinks an ange." 

‘Mr. Peoksniff again?” asked Mary. 

“Tho same,” said Martin: “*—will be at onoe apparentalr! 
you, Ihavecompleted my arrangements for going to Ameri. 
‘aud you will be surprised to hear that I am to be 
by Mark Tsplyy, upon whom I have stumbled strangely in 
Toadon, and who fats ou potting bimeelt under my pro 
toction;? meaning, my Jose,” said Martin, breaking off again, 
our friend in the rear, of course.” 

Bho was delighted to hear this, and bestowed a kind glauce 
‘upon Mark, which be brought his eycs down from tho fog to 
encounter, aud received with immense satisfaction, Sho anid in 
his hearing, too, that he was s good soul and a merry oresture, 
und would be faithful, she was cortain ; commendations which 
Mr. Tapley inwardly resolved to deserse, from such lips, if he 
died for it. 





and secrocy, aud hating nobody olse just now to trusts 
in!” 

“J don't think I would say that, Martiu.” 

“Wouldn't you? Well! I'll take that out. It’s perfectly 
true, though.” 

“But it might seem ungracions, perhaps.’ 

“Ob, I don't mind Puch,” said Martin, “There's no oova 
sion to stand on any ceremony with Aum. However, I'l take 
it ont, es you wish it,and make the full stop at ‘ soarecy.” 
Very well ‘1 shall not only this is the letter again, you 
now.” 

“T understand.” 

“CT ahall not only inclose my letters to the young lady of 
wham I have told you, to your charge, to be forwarded as she 
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sep Test, but T ost camectly commrt her, the young lady 

“20 ‘to your care and regerd, m the event of your meeting 

‘Th beence I have reason to think thas the probatalities of 
You sh countenng each other—perhaps very froquently—are 

He P-her remote nor few, sod although m our pontion you 
Orel Diflery hitle to lessen the uneaxiness of hers, X trust to 

as Daan cota ny dees Mary” 1 Merny 

‘eposed im you’ ‘You see, my 1 an y 
certwuit be a grest consolation to you to have anybody, no 
stiles how mmple, with whom you can speak about am, sod 

Of yery firat trme you talk to Pinch, you'll feel at once, that 
‘MZre 19 no more occanon for any embarrassment or heutation 
am tallang to hum, then 1f he were an old woman” 

“ However that may be,” she returned, amilng, “he is your 
fuand, and that 18 enough ” 

“Oh, yes, he’s my fend,” sud Martin, “certamly, In trot, 
hase told hum m +0 many words that we'll always take notue 
of hum, and protect him , and it 6 a good trast in his character 
that he’s grateful, very grateful mdeed You'll uke hum of all 
thmgs, my love, I know You'll observe very much that’s 
comcal and old-fasiuoned about Pinch, but you needn't mind 
Isnghing at ham, for he'll not care about tt He'll rather hke 
at mdeed'”” 

“I don’t think I hall put that to the test, Maran” 

“You won't if you can help st, of course,” he saad, “but I 
‘think you'll find hum a little too much for your gravity How 
exer, that’s nether here nor there, and 1+ certanly 1s not the 
letter , which ends thus —‘ Knowing that I need not impress 
the nature and eatent of that confidence upon you at any 
grester length, a9 xt 1 already suffiacatly establahed m your 
mand, I will only aay m budding you farewell, and looking’ for- 
ward to our next meeting, that shall charge myself from this 
time, throngh all changes tor the better, with your sdvancement 
and happmess, as if they were my own You may rely upon 
that And always beheve me, my dear Tom Punch, fathfally 
your friend, Martm Chuzlewit PS I enclose the emount 
‘wh ob you so kindly Oh," sad Martin, checking hmuelf, and 
folding up the letter, “that’s nothing!” 

At this cris Mark Tapley mterposed, with an apology for 
‘remariang that the clock st the Horse Guards was stnkmg 

“Which I shouldn't have said nothmg about, mz,” added 
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interdicted from thie time forth, And therefore, love: ” he 
drew her quickly to him, for the time of parting had now come! 
“in tho fires letter that you wnte to me through the Post 
office, addremed to New York; and in all the others that you 
send through Pinch; remember he has no existenoo, but has 
‘become to us as one who is dead. Now, God bless you! Thia 
4s.0 ptrange place for much a meeting and such a parting ; but 
oat Da moeliag shell be Xn @ bepeer, ene ce nee) aac eet 
& worse.” 

“+ Ouscther question, Marts, mst ea, Have you provided 
money for this j 

Tiare I? eded Martin, it might have been in his pride; i 
might have been in his desire to set her mind at case: “Have 
Tpprovided money? ‘Why, there's a question for an emigrant’s 
‘wife! How could I move an land or sea without it, love?” 
I moan, enough.” 

“Enough! More than enough. Twonty times more than 
enough. A pocket-full. Mark and I, for all essential ends, 
fare quite as rich as if we bad the purse of Fortunatas in cur 


“Tho balf-hour's a-going' cried Mr, Tapley. 
Good-bye # hundred times!” cried Mary, in a trembling 


‘But how cold the comfort in Good-bye! Mark ‘Taploy knew 
it perfect. Fuchape ho knew it from bia reading, pe 


man could have edopted undar the circumstances. He wae 
taken with a violout fit of meezing, and was obliged to turn his 
head another way, In doing which, he, in » manner, fenced 
‘and screened the lovers into a comer by themselves, 
‘There was short pauso, but Mark hed an undafinod sousa- 
tion that it was a atitactory one in ite way. "Then Mary, with 
her veil lowered, passed him with a quick step, and beckoned 
him to follow. ‘She stopped onoe mare before they lost that 
corner; looked back; snd waved her hand to Martin. Hemade 
estart towards them at the moment as if he had some other 
farewell words to say ; but she only hurried aff the faster, and 
Mr, Tupley followed as in duty bound. 

‘When herejoined Martin again in his own chamber, he found 
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M6 gentleman seated moodily before the dusty grate, with his 
© fest on the fender, his two elbows on hus knees, and lus 
‘ supported, m « not very ornamental manner, on the palms 
Tua hands 
“Well, Mark?” 
«Well, ar,” sad Mark, taking » loug breath, “I soo the 
ung lady safe home, and Tea cree comforiale after 1t 
cae lyfe bomen Tl * handing him a ring, 
or a parting keepsake” 
“Diamonds!” said Martin, lnsnng xt—Iot us do him justice, 
was for her sake, not for thers—end putting it on his httle 
ger “Splendid dumonds’ My grandfather is = mngular 
amucter, Mark He must hase given ber this, now 
Mark Tapley knew as wcll that ske bad bonght x, to tho 
4d that that anconscions speaker might carry somu. article of 
shag value with hum m lus necesuty, as be know that 1¢ was 
y,and not mght Though ht had no more scquamtance of 
‘own knowledg. with tht history of the glittenng tnnket 
‘Matmn’s outspread finger, than Martin kamsolf had, he wna 
cortan that m its purchase she hid expended her whole 
ek of hoarded monoy, a6 xf he, had «en 3 pard down com by 
im Her lover satrange obtuseners m relahon to this ttle 
ndent, promptly mmggested to Mark’s mind rts real canse.and 
at, and from thet moment he hil ack w and pe-fuct maght 
to the oue absorlang principle of Murtm + charter 
“She is worthy of the sacnfc.s I hie male,” sud Maro, 
ding hus arms, and looking at the ashes in the stove, aa ifm 
sumption of some former thoughts “Wall worthy of them 
>mebes * here be strokd his chin, and mused “could havo 
mpensated for the lows of sach a nature Not to mentum 
afin grming her affcction, I have followed the bent of my 
ma wishes, and bautkcd the selfish schemes of others who had 
night to form them Sho1s quite worthy, more thea worthy, 
the monfices Ihave made Yes, she is No doubt of it” 
These ruminations aught or might not ba ercached Mark Tap 
7, for though they ware by uo means addressed to him, yet 
vy werceoftly uttered In any case, be stood there, watching 
arun, with ap mdeseribable and most involved expression on 
svisegt, until thet young man roused himself and looked 
wards him, when he turned away, as bemg snddcaly intent 
‘on certain proparataone for the journey, and, without giving 





253 MARTIN CHUZZLEWIT 


vent to any articulate sound, amled with surpaamog ghesth- 
new, and scemed by « twist of hw {atures and & motion of hus 
Ihpe, to relcase humscit of this word 

Sally! 


CHAPTER XV 
Mb BURDEN WHAELUF 14, HAL, COLL BIA! 


‘A paux wd dreary mght, pooph nestlmg im thar boda or 
cording lite about tho fir, Want, coldcr than Chanty, sbrver- 
ang as the treet comers church-towcrs humming with the 
{amt wibrstion of thur own tongucs, but newly rostiug from 
the ghost'y prachment*Onc!* Tht earth covered with «sable 
pail a» for the burial of yesterday , the clumps of dark trees, 
te gant plumes of funcral fathers, waving sadly to and fro 

all bushed, all powlew, and m dup repos, eave the swift 
louis that slam actos the moon, and the cautious wmd, as, 
ercoping aftir them upon the ground, it stops to hsten, and 
gous rusthng on, and stops agaus, and follows, like w savage on. 
‘the tel 

‘Whuther go th. clouds and wind, so eagerly? If, hike. guilty 
apints, they riper to som decal confcrence with powurs 
Mee themachcs, ip whit wild runous do the olumcnts bold 
eounuil, or whun. unbend m terrible cisport ? 

‘Here! Have from that cramped prison calld the earth, aud 
cout upon the waste of witers Hur,rowing, raging, ehricking, 
howhng, all might long Hither come th, sounding votves from, 
the eaverns on the coast of that small rsland, sleepwg, » thou 
sand miles away, 60 quietly in the midst of angry waves, and 
Iuther, to meet them, rash the blasts from unknown desert: 
of the world Here, m the fury of their unchecked liberty, 
they storm and buffet with each other, until the aoa, Inshed 
anto pasmon hie their own, leaps up, 1m ravings mighher than 
‘thenrs, and the whole soene 1s madness 

On, on, on, over the countless mules of angry space roll the 
long heaving billows Mountams and caves are here, and yet, 
are not, for what 1s now the ane, m now the other, then all 
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bats bolmg heap of rasbing water Purnut,and fight, and 

mad return of wave on wavo, and savage struggle, enthing 12 a 
wpoutang-up of foam that whitens the black mght mceseant 
‘change of place, aad form, and hue, constancy 1n nothing, but 
eternal strife, o,0n,0n, they roll, and darker grows the mght, 
and louder howls the wind, and more clamorous anil fierce 
‘become the million voues in’ the sea, when the wild cry goes 
forth upon the storm “A ship!” 

Ouward she comes, m gallant combat with the elements, her 
toll masts trembling and her tumbers starting on the xtra. 
onward she comes, now nzh upou the carling inllows, now 
low down 1n the hollows of the sea av Iudmg for the momuut 
from its fary we «very storm sotco in the aur and water, ents 
more loudly yet “A ship!” 

Still ahe comes stirvmg on and at her boldness and $be 
spreading cry, the angry waves misc up above cach other s hoary 
heads to look sud round about the seveel far as the manners 
on the decks can purce mto th gloom they press upon her, 
foremg each other down and <tartang up, end rushing forward 
from afar m dreadful cunowty High over her they hreak 
and round her surge snd roar and guing plac to others, 
moamngly depart, and dash themulics to fragmenta m ther 
‘Dafiied anger Stil <he comesonwarbraciy And though the 
‘eager multitudc crowd thiek md fast upon her all the mght, 
and dawn of diy discovers the untmng train yet beanng down 
‘upon the sup m an ctruity of troubled water onward shi 
comes, with dim hghts buramg m her bull and pcopk there, 
asleep aaif no duly clement wor pecring m at every mam 
and chink, and no drownd s-umin » gra with but m plank to 
cover rf, were yawning im the unfathomable dipths ix low 

Among these sleeping voyager wir, Martin and Mark Tap- 
Jey, who, rocked ito heavy drowsmens by the unnooustomed 
raohion, were as insennble to the foul ar m which they lay, as 
to the uproar without It was broad day, when the latter 
awoke with a dim sdea that he was dreammg of having gone to 
‘sleep in a four-post bedstead which had turned bottom up- 
‘wards m the course of the mght ‘There was more reason in 
‘this too, than m the roasting of eggs for the first objects Mr 
‘Tapley recognised when he opened hu eyes were his own heels 
Joolang down to hum, as he afterwards observed, from a nearly 
Porpendioular elevation 
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“WallJ” and Mark, getting himself into « sitting posture, 
after vanous inetfectaal struggles with the rolling of the ship 
Thus us the fret tame as ever I stood on my head all might” 

You shouldn't go to sleep upon the ground with your head 
to leeward then,” growled « man mn ane of the berths 

“With my head to where ?” asked Mark 

‘The man repeated his previous sentunent 

“No, 1 won't another time,” said Mark ‘ when I know 
whercaboute on the map that country 1. In the mean whale I 
can give you s uticr piece of advice Don’t you nor any other 
frend of mize never go to slcep with bis bead m a chip, any 
more” 

‘The man gave a grunt of diwontcnted acqmescence, tuned 
over m hi bath, and drew his blanket over lus head 

For, sud Mr Lapky, pursmng the theme by way of 
soliloquy, m a low tone of vo1co “the sca 2s as nonsensical a 
thing ts any gong It never knows what to do with itealf It 
‘haan ¢ got no employment for ite mmd, and ve always in a stato 
of vacancy Tako them Polar bc ary in tho wild-beast-shows i 
ws constantly @ nodkdmng ther heads from ade to mde it never 
can be quet Which us cutrely owmg to its wooommon 
4 +) 

“Tp that you, Mark?” asked a faint voioe from another 
derth 


‘Itean much of me as 19 left, sir, after fortmght of this 
work, Mr Tipky replud “Whit with lending the hfe of a 
fy, ever ama Tye bum sbowd—for Tre been perpotaally 
holding-on to somcthing or other, m a upudc-down powfon— 
what with that, wr, and putting 2 very httle into myself, and 
talang a good dial out of yourself, there an t too much of mo 
oawou by How do ww find yourself this moramg, sar?” 

“Very muvcrall, smd Martin, with a peersh groan “ght 
‘Thus 1» wretched, decd! * 

*Cruditable,” mattired Mark, preeang one hand upon hus 
aching head and looking round hum with a reeful gan © That's 
the great comfort It 15 creditable to keep up one & spunta here 
‘Virtue 6 1ts own reward S09 jollity ” 

‘Mark wad so far nght, that unqueshonably any man who 
retamed Ins checrfulacss among the stuerage accommodations 
of that noble and fist eailing hne of packet-ship, “ The Screw,” 
‘was soluly mndebted to his own resources, and supped lus good 
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‘Ihumowe, Hike hut provmons, without say contnibutoa or asmst- 
ance from the owners A dark, low, stilmg alan, surrounded 
by berths sll filled to overflowmg with mon. women, aud 
children, m various stages of ackness and musery. 1 not the 
livehext ‘place of assembly at any time but when it us 90 
crowded (as the stoerago cabun at the “The Surew” was, every 
‘passage out), that mattresses and beds are hexped upon the 
floar, to the extmetion of everything like comfort, cl.anlness, 
‘and decency, it 1s able to operate not ouly aa a prutty strong 
barrier agamnst amiabihty of temper, but as a positive encour ger 
of eolfiah and rough humours Mark felt this, a» be sat looking 
about hun, and hus spint rove proportiauately 

‘There were Enghsh people, Ins peopl, Welsh people, and 
Rootch people there, all with thar litth. stove of coarse food 
snd shabby clothes, and newly all, wth thar famlue of 
shikiren Thero wero children of all agus fiom the baby at 
Deeast, to the slattcro-gitl who was as much a monn 
woman as her mother Esery kind of donk ste suffering thet 
us bred m poverty, lacs, buushment sorrow, and long trav 
m bad westhcr, was crammed rato the Ltth space and yt 
waa there infinitely less of complant wil querulousness, aud 
anfinrtely more of mutuul ssizstance and guncral kindness to be 
foond in that anwholesome ork, then i many brilliant ball- 


‘Mark looked about bum wistfully, and hrs face bnghtened as 
grandmother 


F 


spon the floor Here were old men awkwardly engygel im 
ittle household offcer, wherein they would bave been miscaloas 
bbut for ther good-will and land and bere were awarthy 
fellows—guante mn their way- such ttle acta of tender- 
‘nese for those about them, as might hate belonged to geutlest- 
hearted dwarfs Tho very udiot in the comer who vat mowing 
there, all day, had hus faculty of amtation rousid by what he 
saw about hun, and sapped lus fingers, to smuse 9 czyng 
otuld 

« Now, then,” oud Mark, noddmg to « woman who wns 
reenng her three children at no great distance from hnn and 
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‘belong , Petalantly 

ll right," aud Mark“ She'll do that | It's « far dimen 
of labour, ar I wash her boys,and she mskes our tea I never 
could make tes, but eny one can wash a boy” 

‘The woman, who wes debate and ill, felt and understood his 
‘Anndness, as well abe might, for she had been covered every 
night with kus grest-coat, while be had had for Ins own bed the 
‘bare boards and a rug But, Markn, who peldom got up or 
tooked about him, was quitemecaacd bythe folly of ts epoeeh, 

aad exprovid his distatssfaction, by an impatient groan 

“Bo st 15, certamly,” sad Mark, brushing the ‘uld's bur as 
oolly a6 af he had becn born and bred a barber 

“What are you talking abont now?” asked Martin 

“What you mad,” replied Mark ‘ or what you meant, when 
you gave that then disml vent to your feelings T.quite go 
Along with st, ar It very hard upon her” 

“What?” 

“Malang the voyage by herulf along with these young 
impediments here, and going such a way at auch a tame of the 
year to om her husband If you don’t want to be driven mad 
‘th yellow soap ta your cyt, young mau,” aud Mr Tapley to 
the second urchm, who was by tins time under his hands at the 
‘basa, “ you'd better shut it” 

“Where dove she jan kerhusband?? asked Mart, yawmng 

“Why, Im very much ifrmd, nad Mr Tapley, 10 @ low 
vaee, “that rhe dont know 1 hope she maynt mrs him 
But nhe sent her Inst ktter by hand and xt don’t seem to have 
deen very clearly undcrstood between "em without it, and if 
she don't eee him a waving ins pockit-handkerchief on the 
shore, hike = pictur out of & soug-book, my opmon 1s, ebe'll 
break her heart” 


“Why, how, in Folly’s name, dora the woman come to be on 
‘board eiup on such a wild goose venture’ cned Martan 

‘Mr Tepley glanced at him for a moment as he lay prostrate 
1m lus berth, and then aad, very quietly 

Ah" How, madved" Tean't thimk? He'«been away from 
her, for two year she s been very poor and lonely in her own 
country, and has always boen » looking forward to meeting 
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Jum _Ii’s very strange she should be here Quite amasmg! 
A little mad, pethsps ' There can’t be no other way of acoount- 
ang for 16” 

‘Martn was too far gone m the lasntude of sos-mckneat to 
make any reply to these words, or even to attend to them as 
they were spoken And the subject of their disconrse retuming 
at this cnas with some bot tes, effectually put » atop to any 
resumption of the theme by Mr Tapley who, when the meal 
‘was over and he had adjusted Martn’s bed, went up on deck to 
wash the breakfast sertice, which connsted of two half-pent tan 

and a shaving-pot of the same metal 

Tt is due to Mark Tapley to state, that he suffered at least as 
much from sea-mekness a3 any man woman, orchid on board, 
‘end that he had a peculiar faculty of huockug hunself about 
an the smallest provocation, and losing hn» lege at every lurch 
of the ship But resolved, in hre usu ul phrase, to “come out 
strong” under chssdvantsgeous circumstances, he was the life 
‘and sou} of the steerage, and made no more of stopping in the 
muddle of « facetious cont creation to go away and be exoesnvely 
all by hunself, and afterwards come bach mm the very best and 
gayest of tempers to rovume rt, than if such a course of pro- 
ceeding had been the commonest in the world 

‘Tt cannot be sad that as his lines wore off, his cheerfulness 
and good nstare mercad, because they would hardly admit of 
augmentation , but hia usefulncss among the weaker members 
of the perty was much enlarged and at all times and seasnona 
there he was exerting it If a gkam of sun shone out of the 
dark aky, down Mark tumbled ito the cabin, and presently up 
he came again with a woman im hus arms, or half-adozen 
children, or & man, or a bd, or a saucepan or a basket, or 
something anumate ot manmmate, that he thought would be 
better forthe ar If an hour or two of fine woather m the 
muddle of the day, tempted thowe who sldom or niver came 
on deck at other tuncs, to crawl mto the long bot, or he down 
upon the spare spars and try to eat, there in the contre of the 
group, was Mr Tapley, handing about salt beef and beseutt, or 
dispensing tastes of grog, or cutting up the children’s pro- 
‘anions with his pocket-kmife, for their gr ater eax and comfort, 
ar reading aloud from @ senerable newspaper, or mnging Somat 
rosnng old song to a select party, or writing the begummge of 
letters to thear frende at home for people who could’ wrste, 
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racking jokes with the crew, or nearly getung blown over the 
tds, or emergmng, half-drowned, from a shower of spexy, oF 
lending a hand somewhere or other but always domg some- 
thing for the general entcriminment At might, when the 
eocking-fre was lighted on the deck, and the dnving spake 
that Hew among the rigging, and the cloud of sails, seemed to 
menaso the ship with certain annihilatzan by fire, m case the 
dlements of air and watcr faakd to compass her destruction , 
there, again, wax Mr Taply, with hus coat off and hus shart- 
sleeves turod up to bus elbows, domg all kmds of cuhnary 
ofiacs, compounding the stringist dishes, recognued by 
‘every one as ancatablished iuthonty and helping all partes 
to schitve sumthing, which, Kft to themulies, they never 
could have donc, and nver would hate dreamed of In abort, 
there never was ® mor. popular character than Mark Tapley 
Ducame, on buard that nublc aud fast sauhug line-of-packet shrp, 
‘the Screw aud he attamed at last to such a pitch of umversal 
wdnuration, that he bugan to have gra\c doubta within bimeself 
whether = man might rasovably clam any credit for beng 
Jolly undcr such exerting arcumstances 

Tf ty was gonig to last,” sal Mr ‘Tapley, “there'd be no 
great differcuet as Lean perocnc, betwern the Screw and the 
Dragon I aver am to get cndit I thmk I begin to be 
afraid that the I ates m ditcrnumed to make the world easy to 
me” 

“Woll, Murk,”sud Martin, near whove borth he had ram- 
nated to this effect When will this ser? ? 

“ Another week they siy sir returned Mirk “will moat 
hkcly bring us mto port 1h ship sa gomg along at prevent, 
as scombls as a ship cau, sir though T dont man to say an 
‘that’s any very high pr usc 

“T don't think wt 1s unlecd "groaned Martin 

“Youd fecl all the lx tter for 2, «tr, af you was to tum out,” 
observed Mark 

Aud be xen by the ladies and gentlemen on the aftar- 
deck,' returned Blirtm with a scornful emphas upon the 
words, “ninghng with the beggarly crowd that are stowed 
‘away in this vile hole I should be grvatly the better for that, 
no doubt! * 

“Im thankful thet ¥ can’t say from my own expenense 
what the feolmgs of « gentleman may be,” aad Mark, “but I 
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should have thought, mr, as a gentleman would feel a deal 
suore waccnnfortabio down ene, thes up 1a the fea me, oreo 
‘ally when the ladies and goatlemen in the after-cslun’ know 
Jost as much about bum, ss he does shout them, and are likely 
to trouble thur heads about him an the same proportion 
abould have thought that, certamiy * 

“I tell you, then,” rejomncd Marts, “you would base 
thought wrong, and do think wrong” 

Nery holy ey” Mar, mh nperturtabl good temper 

“As to lyug here,” ened Martin, raung bimeelf on bis 
clbow, and looking angnly at lus follower" Do you suppose 
it’ a pleasure to he here?” 
 Allthe madhous sin the world,” sud Mr Tapley, “couldn’t 
Preuse uch a mamas os the man must bo wo could thmk 
"Thon why are you for ever goacung and urgmg mo to grt 
up?” asked Martin “I he hero bxcause Idou't wish to be 
reooguted, in the better days to which I aspire, by sny purse 
proud citizen, aa the man who came over with bun among the 
steerage pansengirr I lie here, bcause I mh to conceal my 
dlecumstances and mysif, and not to arnve in a new world 
Wadged and toketed asan utterly poverty-stricken man Jf ¥ 
sould have siforded a pamage in tho after-cabin, I should have 
Yeld up my head with the rest AsTcouldu't, I hido st Do 
you understand that ? * 

“I am very eorry, ue,” oad Mark “I dido't know you took 
{8 90 much to heart as this comes to” 

“Of courve you didn t know,” returned his master “How 
should you know, unless I told you? It’sno trial to you, Mark, to 
make yourself comfortable and to bastle about Its ea natural 
for you to do so under the cireumst «noes a it 15 for me not to 
do20 Why, you don't muppose thrre 1 a bvmg creature 12 
thus ship who san by posslalty bave balf no touch to undcrgo 
tn board of her aa have? Do you?” he asked, thang werght 
am Ins berth and Jooking et Mark, with on expresuon of grist 
earnestness hot unmixed with wonder 

‘Mark twisted bis face mto a tight knot, and with his head 
very much on one mie pondered upon this questson as if he 
felt rt an extremely dificult one tu answer He was reheved 
from lus embarrapmoent by Merten buneclf, who revi, ue he 

r 
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stretched himself upon his beck aga and resumed the book 
Ibe had been reading 

“But what 0 the use of my putting such a cese to you, when 
the very eaence of what I have becn saying, 1, thet you cannot 
by posmbihty understand st' Make me a ttle 
‘water, col Land viry weak, and give me » busotut, and tell your 
fnend, who 1s « ucarer neighbour of ours than I could wish, to 
try and keep her Unldren a ttle quieter to-night than she did 
last night that» » good fellow’ 

Mr ‘lapky set Inmlf to obey these orders with great 
alacnity, and pending thuir execution, tt may be presumed his 
Baggung spirits revived mamsmuch as be sc1cnal tames observed, 
bulow his breath, that m respect of its power of imparting & 
credit to polhty the bcrew unquestionably had some decided 
advantages over the Dragon He also remarked, that it was 
a high gratatcation to him to reflect that he would carry it 
man cacellencc ashore with him, and havc 1 constantly beside 
Iam wheresir be went but what he icant by these consola- 
tary thoughts he did not explean 

‘And uow « genera) excitemont began to provail on board 
aod vanous prodictions relative to the preas. day andeven the 
jaioar dryer at which they would rach New dork were freely 

‘Then wa whmtdy more crowding on deck and 
Jooking over the ahups side than there hud been before and an 
(pdamne broke out for parking up things ¢very morning, which 
required unpacking agan<\cry might Those who bad any letters 
to deliver or any trx nds to mect, or any a ttled plane of gomg 
wywhere or demg anything, disused ther prospects = 
buudnd tm aday and w thi clas cf passengers was very 
smuall, and {lv number of thow who had no prospesta whatever 
waviery luge there wir pluty of bst.wcr and few talkers 
Thm who hud ike il vl along got well now, and those who 
fd ben well get latte An Amencan gentleman in the 
aftir< sbi who had been wrapped up in furand olsun the 
whole pana, umxpuctedly appard in a very shiny, tall, 
lack hat and constantly overbaald s very little value of pale 
hath whnb contamd hy clothes lmen brushes, shaving 


stuck his hands deep into Ins pockets, and walked the deok 
wath hus nortnis dilated as alrcadvimhabng the av of Freedom 
whach carnes di ath to all tyr wt and ean never (under any 
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aroumstances worth mentionmg) be breathed by slaves An 
ngish gentieman who was strongly suspected of haung ru 
awny from a bank, with somethmg m hu pomesnon belonging 
‘toita strong-bor bendes the key, grew eloquent upon the sub- 
pot of the nglvts of man, and bummed the Marsellane 
‘constantiy In a word, one great sezsation pervaded the whole 
alup, and the soil of Amenca lay close before them % clove at 
Inst, that, upon a certain starlight mght, they took » plot on 
board, and within « few hours sftersards lay to untl the 
moming, awartang the arnsal of s steam-boat mm winch the 
passengers were to be cous.yed axhore 

‘Off abe came, soon after it wes light next morning, and 
ying alongude au hour or more—darmg which period hur very 
firemen were objects of haudly Jews mterest and canonty, than 
if they had been #0 many angcls, good or bad—took all her 
living freight aboard ©=Among them, Mark, who tll hail Ins 
friend and her threo chnldren under ius clow protochon and 
Biarin, who had onco more drewd himself m hus use athre, 
Dut wore » soiled old clouk above. hus ondary clothes, untal 
such tame as he should sepwate for ever from hry lite com 


Peto steamor—which, with ib machinery oa dcek, lok, ax 
st worked its long slim legs, like some cnormously magnifica 
insect or antedilurisn monstor—doshed at great specd up a 
beontifulbay and prevently they saw some huights, and islands, 
and « long, fat, <traggling city 

And this,” smd Mr Tapley, lookang far abead, “19 the Land 
of Luberty, sit? Very well” I'm agrocable Any land mll 
do for me after #0 much water!” 
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CHAPTER XVI 


MARTIN. DIKFVUAEKS FROW THAT NOBLE AND PASTAALLING 
LDMOPPAGLET SWF, TUE “CHI, AT THE PORT OF WW 
‘YORK, THF UWIFD SIAIEC OF ASPRICh HE WaKxS 
BOR ACQLAINTANCES, AND DINFS AT & BOANDING-HODSR 
FRE PARTICULARS OF THOSE TRANSACTION 


foam tnfing excitement prevailed upon the very brink aod 
margm of the land of burly for en alderman hed been 
elected the day txfore and Party }cclmg naturally runnmg 
rather high on such sn cverting oocauon, the tnends of the 
diasppomted cand: late hid found x necevary to aswrt the 
great prnerplcs of Purrty of Klcetion and Irecdom of Opinion 
by breaking o few kgs aud arms, and furthermore purmuing o0e 
oknoniotn gratlcman tleough ve wtroctn with the damgs of 
shétmg his nose ‘Thew good Inmourc dl httle ontbursta of the 
popalar fancy were uot m thum«lrs suffi xutly remarkable 
tocreak any great stir after the Inpwc of a whole mght, but 
they found fresh life aud uot ncty m thc breath of the news 
boys, who not only proclamed th m with shrill yelts.n all the 
Inghways and bycwiys of the town upon the wharves and 
among the shipping, Int on the deck and dcwn m the calann 
of the steam boxt ‘which, bfore she touched the shore, was 
boarded and overiun by vein of thowe young extue ns 

“Here's this mornings New York Sewer!’ crud oue 
“Here's this mornmgs New York Stabbir' Hor» th \ew 
York Family Spy! Hires thi Now York Prsate Tistence! 
Here s the New Lork Pucper' Hac » the Now York Plunder! 
Hen athe New York Aeyhole Reporter! Mores the Now 
York Rowdy Jourmat Hen y all the New York pap ms! 
‘Bure s fall particulus of the pitrots Inco foco movement 
Yestenlay, in which the wligy wis so chewed up and the list 
‘Alabama gougmg cas and the inteesuug Arhusas dooel 
with Bown konis wd all the Pohteal Commeraal, and 
Fashomabk News Herc they an? Her they an! Hors 
tthe papers bcm 5 the papas! 

“Buns th somce and othr ‘Hans the New 
York “wer! Hen » some ct the twe ith thousand of to-day « 
Aencr, with the best acouuts of the markets and ail the ehip- 
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ing news, and four whole colaums of country correspondence, 
and a full account of the Ball at Mrs Whites last night, 
where all tho beanty and fashion of New York was assembled 
mith the Sewer s own partuuulars of the prisate lives of all the 
Ladies that was therc' Heres the bewer! Heres eome of the 
‘twelith thonsand of the New York Suwer' Her + the Sewor’s 
expouure of the Wall Stret Gang and the Scwer s esposure of 
the Washington Grig wd the Sewers evlusve wcount of 
@ flagrant act of dishonesty comm thd by the Scrtary of 
Bhite when he was cight year old now comminuatd at a 
great expense by bs own nurs Honsth Siw Hires 
the Now York S wor 1 its twelfth thowsail with » whole 
column of New Yor!cry to be st wa np and all thar names 
proted’ Hacathe Sewers article upon the Judy that tend 
Tum div af re yeste dav for lib! an] the Sewer s tribute to 
the udcp nident Fars thatd Tn tcoutict him aud the Bowers 
acc nunt of what they mig thave cxypecte Lf thes bad! Heres 
the sewer hire sthe Sw or! aur 4 the wk wake S wer, 
alwaya ou the ol out th kealig fo nil of tht Umbd 
Bextes now in its trclith tho wind and stall a prnting off 
Then s the Now rk Sur 

“Te we an such enyghtent | morns’ aul a voie almost mm 
Mortu ocai, that the bubblmg passions of my country find » 
sett" 

‘Mrutma turned umolantinly, nd vw, etanding low at his 
mt, osallow gontlem i with suilen chads back hu sinall 
taimkhug eyes and x ungular ey soon hovermg about that 
region of hry face, which way not a frown wor a kur, and yet 
m ght bre been mntal cn at the first glanor for uithcr Indted 
wt would have been dificult on a much clowr  juamtane. to 
desenbe rin any mor. satisfactory terms th in wo mine Lex 
presuon of vulgar cunning and cement ‘This gentleman wore 
arathor broat brmrad hit f rthe grater witom of his ap- 
pearance nad bal hy arms full 1t 7 the grater impresuve- 
ness ot his attit ide He was somewhat shabby drewed an 
blue a utout riching neatly ¢» bis wucls short loo trousers 
of the same colour 121 fide1 buff waust ort, through which 
a discoloured shart frill str iggled to force stu lf mto notice a5 
averting an equality of cul mghts with the other portiuns of 
hus drove and maatuung a declarahon of independence on 
ta own account His feet, which wer. of unusually large pro- 
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Porkous, were imsurly crossed before him as be half Seaned 
agazast, half nat upon, tho steamboat s bulwark, and his thick 
cane, shod with s mighty ferule at one end and armed with a 
great metal knob at the othcr depended from s hme and-tassel. 
a his wrot ‘Thus attired, and thus composed into an aspect 
Of great profundity, tho guntieman twitched up the nght-baod 
corusr of hit mouth and hus right eye, mmultanconaly, and 
‘said, onco more 

“ Ttas in such onlyghten¢d moans, that the bubbling passions 
of my country find 8 vent” 

As be looked at Murtin, and nobody elso was by, Martin 


You allude to—? * 

“Tp the Palladium of rational Iaberty xt home, mr, and the 
dread of Torugn oppreson abroad, returucd the gentleman, 
a3 be pated with his cane to an uncommonly dirty newsboy 
with one eye “To the Bury of the worll sir and the leaders 
of Human Onihestion ct me ask you ur he added bring- 
ang the ferule of his stack heavily upon the deck with the air of 
3 man who must not be equrvocated with ‘ how do you hkemy 
Country? * 

“1 am hardly prepared to answer thot question yet” aud 
‘Marton, “ secing that I hve not lun ashor. 

“Well, Y should cxpect you wero not propuruil, ur ’ ead the 
gentloman, ‘ to behold such signs of National Prospenty as 
those? * 

Ho pomnted to the sesils ying at the wharies and then 
gave a vague flourish with bis stich ey if he would melude the 
tur and witcr, gencrally, au thas rom uk 

“Really snl Martin, Idontkoow Yes [thik Iwas” 

‘Tho gentleman glinucd at hnn with « knowing look, and ead 
ho hiked ius polky It wis natural be vud and it pleased 
Jum as a philosopher to obvase the pugnders of human 
ature 


“Yon hate brought, I act,ur he said, turamg ronnd to- 

wards Martin, and ny sting biv chin on the top of lis stich, “ the 
nuual amount of ms ry and poverty and ignoranct snd crime, 
fo be located in the bowom of the grat Republe Well, mr? 
1ct’em come on in ship-lovs from the old country When 
‘yerwela are about to foundcr, the rat ar. seid to ieave “em 
‘There 1s conssderabl. of truth, 1 tind, in that remark ” 


CROSS-EXAMINED BY A NATIVE 25 


“The old abip will keep affoat a year or two longer yet, per- 
bap,” said Martin with a smile, partly oocamoned by whet the 

said, and partly by his manner of saying xf, which 
‘wes odd enough, for he emphansod all the small words and 
aqilables um hus discourse, aud left the others to take care of 
themsolves as af he thought the larger parts of spoech could 
a trusted alone, but the ttle oucs required to be constantly 
Jooked 


after 

“Hope 1s said by the post, sir, observed the gentleman, “to 
be the nurse of Young Desire ” 

‘Marta ‘ugaified that he had heard of the canimal virtue in 
question sersing ocestionally m that domestu. capacity 

“She wall not rew her mfant m the present mstance, mr, 
you'll find,” observed the gentleman 

“Tune will show, «ad Martin 

The gentleman nodded hex bead, gravely and sud, “What 
18 your name, sr?” 

jartin told him 
4 How old are you, sir?” 
‘Martan told hua 


© What 19 your proftenon, ur?” 

Marto told Inm thit uso 

What 1s your destwation, mr? anquurcd the gentleman 

“Really,? sud Warhn Iingling, “I can t axhefy you in that 
particular, for I don t know it myself 

“Yes? "said the gent mun 

“No, ’ sud Martin 

‘The gentleman adjusted hie cane under his leftarm and took 
‘a more delibersto and compl te survey of Martin than he hid 
yet bad Jewuretomske Whin hc hadcompliid bieinepertion, 
‘he put out his mght hand shook Mart s hand, and said 

“ My name 1s Colonel Diver,sr 1 am tho Editor of the New 
‘York Rowdy Journal ° 

Merhin recenved the commupiestion with that degree of 
respect which an announvement so distingushod appeared to 


“The New York Rowdy Journal, ar,” resumed tho colonel, 
“ys, aa I expect you know, the organ of our anstocracy in thia 


“Oh! there rs sn anstooraoy here, then?” amd Martin “OF 
‘bat a6 xt composed?” 
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“Of mtelugence, mr,” rephed the Colonel, “ef mtelhgence 
sndvirtue Andof thernecessary onnsequance in thes repubbs 
Dollars, mr” 

‘Martin was very glad to hear thus, feeling well assured that 
af mtulgeuer and wrtue led, os a matter of courne, to the 
seurdtuon of dollar, be would speedaiy becomes greek onpiahet, 
He was about to expres the gratafcation such 
Lim, when he was wtorr tptcd by the eaptun of ‘thes saree who 
came up at the moment to shake hands mth the colonel, and 
who, mcmga wollkdn wd strangur on the deck (for Mertun had 
thrown aude his cloak), shook bands with him also ‘Thus was 
au unspeakable rclif to Martin, who 10 wpite of the scknow- 
Ldged mpreme y of Intelligence and virtue an that happy 
cvuntry would Jiwwe bun deeply mortified to appear before 
Colonel Diver mm the poor ch uucter of a stverago panengor 

“Wal, eapen! sad the colond 

“Wal eolondd cnc 1 te eaptan ‘Youre loolang moat 
‘uncommon bright, sur I can hardly riahy it» bemg you, and 
‘that » a fact ? 

1A God pate, cane *ngmred the colonel, tang hun 
re 

“Well now! It wis a pretty spanlang run, mr,” said, or 
rther ming, the captam who was a genuine New Englander 
oon rin’ the wi ther 7 

“Year nad the (Colom) 

“Walt It was sr sui the eaptam ¢ Tc jst now sent 
a boy up to your office with the puvt ogre hist, colonel ” 

“You haven't got mother boy to spare, p raps, cap en?” asd 
the coloucl, m 4 tont almost amounting to seventy, 

“I guce there wir a dom if you want <m, colonel,” said the 
capt ua 

*Oue moderate tng on could convey a don of champagne, 
perhaps, oberud the colond, musng, to my off. You 
san] a spanking run, I think?” 

* Wal, so Tdid, was the reply 

“Ityvery migh,youkuow, obseried the colon) “I'm glad 
ab was spanking ran, cap'en Dou't mnd about quarts if 
youre short of cm The boy can as wcll bring four-and- 
tucnty puts and trivel teu an once —A first-rate spanker, 
oun, Saat Yue" 

A most e—tarml spanker,” sud the slapper 
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“[ admure at fortum’ capen You aught loan mo 
‘your good 


noble packet «np, the Screw, ax,” sud the colonel, turmng to 
Martin, and drawing a floarsh on tho surface of the deck with 
hu» cane, “her passage exther way, 1s almost certan to eventuate 
. o 


‘The cxptain, who hed the Sewer bulow st that moment, 
Tanching evpensively in onc cabin, winie the amable btabber 
won dnnking humelf ito a state of bind madnew in another, 
took a cordial kate of his friend the colon! sad hurned away 
to despatch the champague well knowing (a+ it aftersarda 
appeared) thet if he fuled to conc ite the (itor of the howdy 
Journal, that potentate woul] devour him and hw am 
large cpitals betore ho was a diy oldcr amd would probably 
‘assault the memory ot is mother ako, who had aut bun dead 
more than trenty yours Thc coloucl bemg again Kft alone 
wath Marten chechut im 1 he wet m nig aw ty and oflured, 
ta conudcration of his bung am Kuglshima to show bim tho 
town and to mtrodu ¢ him af such were bis dein. to a gunteel 
Dourkng-hons J ut before they catered on thes. procudiogs 
{he aad), be would bes ech the bouour of his company at the 
Office of the Rowdy Journal to putakoof a bottle of champagne 
of his own importation 

All this was po extremely hind snd hoepitabl, that Marhn, 
though 1 was quite carly m the mormng reulily aque wed 
Bo, matructing Mark, who was dccply cng ged with his friond. 
and her threc childra, tht when he had done atusting them, 
and bad ckared the byggnge he wan to wait for further orders 
at the Rowdy Journal fier Marten sccompanscd hus new fread 
on shore 

‘They made thew way as they best cvuld through the melen~ 
choly crowd of emgrants upon the wharf who grouped about 
‘ther beds and boxes, with the bare grownd blow the and the 
bare sky above, mght has: fallen from snother planet, for 
anythiug they knew of thecowntry avd walked for eome short 
chstance along « bury strret, bounded on one mde by the quays 
and shipping and on the other by = long row of atarng red- 
Baek storhouxs and offic, ornamentid with more black 
boards and whute letters, and more whrte boards and black 
Actters, than Martin had ever seen before, 10 Afty tims the 
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space Presently they tumed up « narrow street, and presently 
toto other narrow structs, untl at last they stopped before a 
house whereon was panted m great characters, “Rowby 
Jovnxar” 

‘The colonel, who bad walked the whole way with one hand 
an hus breast, hus head oveanonally wagging from mde to mde, 
and lus hat thrown beck upon hit cars, like © man who was 
opprowed to inconvimence by a unc of hua own greatness, led 
the way up a dark and dirty fight of stars mto a room of 
miler charter, all hitered and bestre wn with odds and ends 
of newspapers and other crumpled frigments, both 1 proof 
and manucnpt Bchmd 1s mungy old wnting table m this 
apartment, eat a figure with a stump of a pen in ity mouth and 
a great pair of scssore m its nght hand clipping aud shemg at 
afiloof Rowdy Journals, and st waa stich 1 laughable figure that 
Martin bad some dificulty m preserving kus gravity, though 
Conmous of the close obrs ition of Colon] Diver 

The mdivdual who sat chppmg end slxing as aforewaid ab 
tho Rowdy Journals, was s smill young gentleman of very 
juvenile apprarance, and unwholesomely pale m the fact, 
partly, perhaps, from mtcnx thonght, but partly, thero 18 00 
doubt, from the caccsave ux of tobneco, which he was at thas 
moment chewing vigorously He wore Ins slurt collar tumed. 
down over @ blich mibon m1 bus Tank hur» fryple crop, was 
not only smoothed and puted back from his brow, that nous 
of the Pociry of his axpcet nught be lost but bad bere aud 
there, bien grabbed ap by the routs which accounted for his 
Toftaest devclopments beg somewhat pouply He had thab 
order of nos on which tl «nvy of mxwksd has bustowed the 
appellation sunt wil it was very much turncd upat the end, 
ax with a lofty Kom Upon the upper hp of this young 
geutloman, wore tohcns of sandy down sovery very smooth 
and mant, that though encouraged to the utmost, 1 looked 
MOM. ke @ recent trace of gingerbread than the far promise 
of a monstache and this conjecture bis apparcntly tender age 
went far to strengthn He was mtent upon his work Every 
tume he snapped the great par of siwom, he made # oarre- 
sponding motion with his jaws, which gave ium a tery ternble 


eppearance 
‘Martin was not long in determing within nmeclf thet thie 
must he Colonel Diver's son, the hope of the family, and fufure 


TTS WAR CORRESPONDENT = 


mautspnng of the Rowdy Journal Indeed he hed begun to 
say that be presumed this was the oolonel » httle boy, and that 
16 was very pleasant to see hum playing at Edstor m all tho 
sukleemon of childhood, when the colonel proudly mtterposed 


“My War dent, Mr Jefienon Back’ ’ 

‘Martin could not help starting st thi unexpected announce- 
ment, and the conscioumess of the rrretnevable mutake he had 
nearly made 

‘Mr Brick seemed pleased with the sensation he produced 
‘ttpon the atranger, and shook bands with him, with an air of 
patronage dengucd to reassure him, and to kt him huow that 
‘there was no cocamon to be frightened, for he (Brick) woulda’t 
hurt him 

“You have heard of Jefteron Brick I xe, su,’ quoth the 
colonel, withammie * Euglaud has beard of Jefiirvon Brick 
Europe has heard of Jcfiumon Brek Istmese When did 
Jou leave England, wir’? 

“Fre weeks ago, sad Martm. 

“Five weeks ago, repeated the eolone], thoughtfully , as he 
took his seat upon the table, anil ewung bis kgs “Now kt 
we ask you, ar which of Mr Bricks articles had buoome at 
‘thes time the most obnoxious to tht Butich Parhament and 
the Court of St James's’? 

“Tpon my word, said Merten, “I” 

“T have reason to know, ur, wttrrupted the colone), “that 
‘tho anstocrano earch s of your country qn ul bx fore the name of 
Jefferson Boek 1 should hke to be unformed, sir, from your 
lips, which of hus sentuments has steuch the deadleat blow—* 

“At the hundicd heads of the Hydra of Corruption now 
grovellng in the dust bene «th the lance of Reavou, and spouting 
‘up to the uunersal arch above uy, ite sangunary gor,” nad 
Mr Brock, putting on a Little bluc cloth cap with a glad 
front, and quoting his last article 

“The bahon of freedom, Brik hinted the colonel 

“Must sometumes be quafted m Llood, colonct,” ened Brick 
‘And when be said “blood, he gave the great pair of sussars » 
sherp suap, as sf /Aey sad blood too, and wort quite of his 
opimon 

‘Thus done, they both looked st Mirtin paumng for a reply 

‘Upon my hfe,” sed Martm who hed by th time quite 
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rreovered Ins urcal cosIness,“T can’ give you say suteohory 
information about tt, for the trath m that 

“Btop'” cned ‘the colonel, glancing Sealy at hie war cor 
respondent, and giving his head one shake after every sentence, 
“(Phat you never heard of Jufcrvon Brick,sir That younever 
read Jefferson Brick, sur That you never saw tho 
Journal, mr That you never know, mr, of rts mighty mélnence 
‘upon the oatracte of Ru~rope Yes?” 

“That’a what I was about to obsrve, certainly,” sud Martin 

“Ki ep cool, Jefferson,” saul the colonel gravely “Don't 
bast! oh you Krropcans! Arte that, lets have o glass of 
wie!" So naymg, he got down from the table, and produced, 
from s bisket outude the door, s bottle of champagne, end 
‘threo glavxs 

“Mr Jefferson Brik, mt," said the colonel, fillmg Martin's 
glam ond his own, and pushing tho bottle to that gentleman, 
will give us n sentiment” 

“Well. ar! *cnrd thc wir correspondent, “mnoe you have 
ooneludcd to call upon me, I will respond I will give you, ar, 
‘The Rowdy Journal and sts brethren the well of Truth, whose 
waters are black from bemg compored of printer’ 1k, but are 
quite clear enough for my country to behold the ahadow of her 
Dewuany reficted in ’” 

“Hear, how,’ crud the colonc], with grest complacency 
“There arc flowery compan nts, str, wn the Inguage of my 
frend? * 

“Very much so mdicd * sud Muti 

“Thi re 1s toalay’s Rowdy, sir, chverved the colonel, haad- 
ang hima pyper * You'll imd Teffiron Hnck at his usual post 
an tho van of human evuitrcation and moral purity” 

‘The colonel was by this time mated on the tabh agam Mr 
Brick also took up » poution on that same pice of furnrture , 
end they fell to dinnkmg pretty hant They often looked at 
‘Martio as he rsd the paper, and then at eich other When 
bbe Lud it down, which was not unt! they bad finish«d a eecond 
bottle, the colonel asked him what he thought of it 

“Why, it aharnbly peronal,” sad Martin 

‘The colonel wm emed much flattercd by thu remark, and aud 
ho hoped 1¢ was 

We are mdepenccat here, ar,” smd Mr Jefferon Bock 
“We do as wo hike” 


THE POPULAE INSTRUCTOR a1 


“If 1 may yodgo from this speenmen,” returned Martin, 
“there must be a few thousands hire, rather the revere of 
andependent, who do as they don’t like ”” 

“Well! ‘They yield to the mughty mund of the Popular In- 
strustor, ar," said the colonel “They rile up, sometames, but 
mm general we have a hold upon our citszens, both is public and 
an private hfe, which 18 as much ane of the eunobling insttus 
‘ons of our happy country a»—” 

‘Aa mugger slanery wal,” uggested Mr Brok 

“ Ba—turely 00,” remarked the 

oPragsr ent Mcafee sees been, # may I venture 
to ask, with reference to = caso I observe in this peper of 
‘yours, whother the Popular Instructor often deals in—I am at 
'& loss to express it without givmg you offence—m forgery ¢ 
Tn forged letters, for instance,” he pursued, tor the colon! wes 
perfectly calm and quite at Ins eaxe, “ solemnly purportang to 
have been written at recent punods by hving men?” 

“Well, sr'” replied the culonel “It does, now and then” 

“And the popular mstructed what do they do?” ssked 


‘Marin 

“Buy’em ” vad the colonel 

‘Mr Jefferson Lrick erpectorated and laughed, the former 
copiously, tho latter approvingly 

“Buy 'em by hundrcds of thousands,” resumed the colonel 
“We are a amart pople hor., and can appreciate smartness” 

© In pmartness Amcncan for forgery?” asked Martin 

Well! sud the coloncl, “I expectit s Amunean for a good 
many things that you call by other names But you can t help 

Jvenin Europe We can” 

“And do, sometimes,” thought Mertn “You help your. 
eelves with \ery little ecremony, too'” 

At all events, whatever namc we choose to employ,” sud 
the colonel, stooping down to roll the third empty bottle into 
‘soorner after the othir two, “I suppose the art of forgery was 
‘not invented here, sr?” 

“T suppose not,” rephed Martin 

« Nor any other kad af smartness, I reckon?” 

“Invented! No, I presume not 

“Well'” saad the colonel “then we got rt all from the old 
‘country, and the old country’s to blame for it, and not the new 
‘m= There's an end of thet Now, if Mr Jefferson Bnok and 





73 MARTIN CHUZZLEWIT 
Jou will be 20 good as clear, I'll come out last, and lock the 
door” 


‘Rightly interpreting thus as the mgnsl for ther departure, 
‘Martun walked down-stars after the war correspondent, who 
preceded him with gruat majesty ‘The colonel following, they 
Jeft the Rowdy Journal Ofc and walked forth wto the 
ntreeta Martin feelng doubtful whether he ought to Inck the 
colonel for having preaumed to speak to hum, or whether it 
came withm the bounds of powshuity that he and hus estabheb- 
ment could be among the boasted usages of that regenerated 
land 

It was clear that Coloncl Diver, in the secunty of his strong 
poution, and in lus poricet unde rtunding of the pubkio senti- 
ment, cand very htth what Murtm or anybody else thought 
about lum His high-speed warts were made to sell, and 
they sold and his thowunds of ruadirs could as rationally 
charge thur dchght m filth vpon Inm, es s glutton oan abift 
upou Ins cook the responsibility of hue beastly exes Nothmg 
‘would hive debgbtcd the colone] more than to be told that 
no such man as he, could walk m igh success the steccts of 
any other country 1n the world for that would only bave 
Tein a logual assurance to him of the corn.ct « lsptstion of hus 
labows to the provmbug taste, and of his buug stnetly and 
Poculiarly a national fcatur. of Amenca 

‘Uny walkd a nuk or more slong a handwom< street which 
the coloucl sud was called Broadway, and which Bi Jefferson 
Brock sad whipped the umscix | Turuing ut Kngth, nto 
ue of th. mumcrous structs which briuched from this man 
thorought ue they stopped b<fore a rithcr mean-lookmg house 
with yaluuue blmds to cxcry window a fight of steps before 
the gren strect door a shmmg white omament ou the sala 
on ther side like a petriicd pinc-xppk, polshed a ttle 
oblong plate of the sime matinal ovcr the knocker, wix neon 
the name of “Pawkms” was cugraved and for acudental 
pigs looking down the arca 

‘The colonc! knocked at this house with the ar of a man who 
lived there and an Insh gurl popped her head out of one of 
the top windows to ac who st was Punding her journey down 
stars, the jugs were joined by two or thr. feuds from the 
peat street, im company with whom they las dowa sxsbly 
the gutter 
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“Is the major indoors?” mgured the colonel, as he 


entered 

“Init the master, mr?” returned the jnrl, with » hesitation 
which seemed to mnply thst they were rather flash of majors 
an that establishment 

“The master!” said Colonel Diver, stoppmg short and look- 
ang round at hus war 

“Oh ‘The depresang instutataons of that British empure, 
colonel!” tad Jefferson Brick ‘ Mastur!” 

“What's the matter with the word ’” saked Martm 

“J should hope it was never heard in our country, ew that’s 
all,” smd Jefferson Brick “except when it 1s used by somo 
degraded Help, a3 new to the blewnngs of our form of govern: 
mont, as this Help is ‘Then. are no masters her.” 

“ All ‘ owners, are they?” asd Martin 

‘Mr Jefferson Brick followcd 10 the Rowdy Journal's foot- 
steps without returumg avy wewer Murtin took thu same 
coures, thinkmg as he went thet porh pr the free and andi- 

b erbzang, who m thur mord ¢kvation owned the 

colonel for ther muter, nught «ude: bitter homagt to the 
goddess, Liberty, mm nightly dram» upon tho ova of « 
Rusmap Sut 


‘The colouc! led tik way ito @ room at the back of the hous 
upon the ground floor, light, aad ot far dimensions, but 
exqurntcly umcomfortabh havmg nothing 1 st but the four 
cold white walls and ecilng, a mcan carpet, a dreary wast. of 
dunmng-table reaching from end to cad, aud @ bewikk ring ool- 
Jection of canc-bottomed chars In the farther regiou of this 
Danquetting-hall was a stove, garnished on uithcr mde with a 
‘great bran spittoon, and shepod in atself hie thes ttle ion 
barrels sot up on end in the fendur, and yoincd together on the 
Eracpe of the Sumese Ty Twins Before at, swingiog himeelf 
am a rocking-char, lounged # large grntlemen with lus hat on, 
who amused humeelf by spitting sltcrnetely into the spittoon 
on the nght hand of the stove, and tht spittoon om the left, 
‘end then workang his way back agun in the same order A 
ogre Ind 1n a sailed white jacket was busy engaged plang 
en the table two long rows of knives and forks, rchevod at 
mtervals by jugs of water , and aa he travelled down one mde 
of thu festive board, be straghteved with his dirty hands the 
artes cloth, whoch was oll akew, and bed not ikem removed 
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of 
‘brasen re eptaciss alrvaidy mentioned, it became, to s stranger's 
enses, almort meupportable 

‘The genticman m the rockingchur having hus beck towards 
‘them, and bung much cogaged xn Ins intellectual pastime, was 
‘nob aware of their approach until the colonel, walang up to the 
stove, contnbuted his mit. towards the support of the left-hand 
spattoon, yust ay the major—for it was the major—bore down, 
upon it “Mayor Pawkins then reserved bis fire, and loolang 
upward, aud, with a pconlaer aur of qwet wearmest, ike a man 
‘who bad bun up all mght an air which Marin hed already 
‘obseeved both in the colonel and Mr Jefferson Brick 

“Wall, colonel '* 

“Hero us a guatleman from England, major,” the colonel 
rephed, “who has concludid to locate himeelf here if the 
‘amount of compensation ate him ” 

“I am glad to we you, arr,” obserced the major, shakmg 
hands with Marto, and not moving a muscle of hus faces “You 
ere pretty bnght, I hop 77” 

“News better” sud Martm 

“You are never hkely to bo,” returned the major “You 
‘will sea tho san shine here” 

“1 thmk I remember to hava sce st shane at home some- 
times,” nud Martin, em ing 

1 think not" rephid the major He sad so with s stoxal 
wadifference ecrtamly, but stil m9 tone of firmness winch 
admuttcd of no further diepute on that pomt When he had 
hus 0 Wicd the qusooa, b. put his bt 8 itis on one mie for 
the greater convemenco of scratching his heed, and sllutid 
Mr Juffcrwon Brick with » Iasy nod 

‘Major Pewkans (a gentleman of Pennsylvanian ongm) was 
dhshagurthod by a \ury Iurgo skull, and » great mass of yellow 
forehoad m deference to which commodities, it was curmuntly 
held im bar rooms aud other such places of rewrt that the 
major was 8 man of hugo mgacty Ho was further to be 
‘known by a heavy ey. anda dull,dlow manner and for beng 
‘man of that and who, mentally speaking, requires a deal of 
foom to tura himself m But m tradme on his stock of wit 
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dom, he revanably proceeded on the pemowple af putting all the 
goods ho had (and more) ito hu window, and that went a 
rest way with his constituency of edmurers It went a grent 
‘way, perhaps, mth Mr Jefferson Bnek, who took ocoasod to 
‘whisper in Martin’s ear 

“ Que of the most remarkable men m our country, mr!” , 

‘It must not be supposed, however, that the perpetual exhible 
frou mm the market place of all his stoch-m-trade for sale or 
ure, win the majors sole claim toa very large shire of rym- 
pathy aad support He was «great politi and the ope 
article of his creed, in refirence to all publio ab’igations umvolv 
ing the gond fuath and mtcgnty of his conutry, was, “run a 
‘ment pen slick through every thing, and start fresh” ‘Lhuemvdo 
him» patnut In commercial eff urs be xas 6 bold spevulstor 
In plamer words, bo had 4 most distinguished gemus for 
amndimg, nd could start a bank, or m gotiate u loan, or form 
a lend-jobbmg company (entulng ruin pestilence, and desth, 
on hundreds of fambes), with 07 pfted crvature in the Uniow 
‘This made lum an admurable man of buancss He could bang 
about « bar-room, chscuesang the affairs of the nation, for twelve, 
honrs together and in that timc could hold forth with more 
mitolerable dulncss, chew more tobacco, smoke more tobsoco, 
anak more rum-toddy, munt-yulep, gro-iling, and cook-t~u] than 
any praia geatleman of his acquaintance This made him an 
erator and man of the people In a word, tht mayor waa & 
ning character, and » popular character, and wan m a far wey 
to be sent by the popular party to the State House of New 
‘York, if notin the end to Waxhungton itself But as a man’s 
priate prospenty does not always keop pace with his patriotic 
devotion to public affairs, and as fraudulent transactions havo 
‘ther downs as wll as ups, the mayor was cocasonally under a 
elond Hence, just now, Mre Pawiaas kept a boarding-boure, 
and Major Pawinus rather “loafcd ” his time away, than other 
vse 


“You have come to nist our country, mr, nbn season of great 
commercial depression,” said the major 

“ At an alarming cna,” smd tht colonel 

“at a penod of unprocedentid stagnation,” sad Me 
Jefferson Brick 

“I am sorry to hear that,” retummed Martin “It’s not likely 
ta Inst, I hope 2” es 
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‘Martin knew nothing about Amence, ce be would have known 
‘well that of ts mdindual catisons, to a man, ere to be 
dohevod, it always 1¢ depreved, and always 1 mtagnated, aad 
always wot on elarming cruus, and never wasothermre, though 
‘a0 a body they are ready to make oath upon tht Evangeliste at 
any hour of the day or might, that it 28 the most thriving and 
of all countries on the habitable glox 

“It’s not Lkely to lest, I bope ¢ * sud Martin 

“Well!” returncd the mayor,‘ 1 expect we shall get along 
somehow, and com right m the end” 

“We arc an laste country, sad the Rowdy Journal 

“We are a young hon, sant Me Jufferson Buck 

“We have nvifyig and vigorous pnnaples within our 
selves,” olncrvcl the iaajor * Shall we dank a bitter afore 
dacs, colonel ¢ ” 

‘The colouc] assenting to this proposal with grest alacnty, 
Major Pawhins propoxd an wtjournment to a meaghhoany 
barroom, which as heobsrvd w1 only i thc next block ” 
Be thea refurcad Martm to Mrs Pswhins for all particulars 
connects d with tht rate of boar | and lodging, and mfarmed bum 
that be would have the plasun of sccmg that lady at dumer, 
‘which would soon be realy, as the dium hour % 1 two o clock, 
and rt only wanted @ quart now ‘Thus rumnded hun that sf 
the biti wore to be tuken at al} there way no tuoe tolose, 90 
ho walked off without moro ado and lft them to follow if they 
thought 

‘When the major rove from his roclang-char before tho stove 
and oo disturhed the hot ar md balmy whiff of soup which 
fanned thar trons th olour of sta tubacco becime #0 
decidedly prvikcat as to live no doubt of ity procceding 
romnly frot thit gutk min s itt Inde as Martin walked 
belnnd lum to the bir room, he could not hep thinking that 
the great square mayor m Iny hvtlessace and tanguar, looked 
‘very mnoh hk astal: weed Iomuif such as mght be boed 
out of the public gardiu, with great advantag. to the decent 
rent of tbat prosure, and toon on some congenual dung. 


‘They encountercd more weeds m the barroom, some of wham 
(bemg thunty souls av well as dirty) were pretty stale in one 
sense, and pritty fresh in anothir Among thum was a gentle- 
man who, as Martin gathered from the conserestuoa thet took: 
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Place over the bitter, started that aftemioon for the Far West 

on & mx months’ buuness tour, and who, as Ine outit and 

‘equipment for this journey, had just such another shiny bat 

and just such another bttle pale vahse, as had compowil the 

Ingoage of the geotlemsn who came from Hnglmnd in the 
a 

They were walking back tery leworely Martin arm-tn-arm 
with Mr Jefferson Back, and the mayor and thi colouel mde 
by-ade before them when, as thy came with a hous. or tao 
‘of the mayor's reudence, they hewd a bell mugmg woluutly 
‘The metant this sound struck upon ther ears, the colonel and 
the major darted off, dashed up the steps and im at the street 
door (which stood ajar) hike lunatics, wal. Mr Jufi ron Bnok, 
detaching hit arm feom Martin s, made a prucyptate dive mn the 
same direction, and vantebed also 

“Good Hesven'” thought Martin “Tho premsos are on 
fra" Te was an alarm-bell! ? 

But there was no smoke to be seen, nor any flame, nor was 
‘there any smell of fire As Martm faltered on the pavenu ut, 
three more gentlemen, with horror and agtaton dipictd 
ther faces, came plungmg wildly round the stuet comer, 
yotled each other on the steps struggled for an metant and 
rushed ito the hou, m 4 confuwd heap of arms and logs 
‘Unable to bear xt any longer, Martin followcd Evun m hus 
rapid progress, he ww» run down, thrust aside, and pusod, by 
two more gentlemen, stark mad, ax st appeared, mith Gere 
excitement 

“Where 1s it?” ened Martin, breathlessly, to « negro whom. 
‘he encountered in the pasvage 

“Tn a eatin room, sa Kernell, ea, him kep a seat ade hime 


, om 

“A wont?” cred Martin 

“For a dunar, ta 

‘Martin stared at Inm fore moment, and burst into © hearty 
Taogh,, to which the negro, out of his natural good humour and 
dome to pleas, e0 heartily rc sponded, that Ins tecth shone hike 
a gleam of light “Youre the pleavantest fellow I have seon 
yet,” said Maran, clappmg him on the beck, “and give mee 
better appetite than bitters ” 

‘With this sentiment be walked mto the dmng-room and 
shpped 1nto a cha next the colonel, whch thet gentleman (by 





tus toma nescly through oe dmner) had turned down sn 
reserve for hum, mith ita beck aganst the 

Tk was » nowerous company, meutens ot teesiy pockapn 
Of these sone five or six were ladies, who eat wedged together 
mm a Little phalanx by themeelies All the kmves and forks 
were workang ama at rete that was gute slarmung. very fow 
words were , and everybody seemed to eat hus utmost 
1m pelf-defeace, as xf ‘s fame were expested to set in before 
Tweakfast tune to-morrow morning, and it bad become high 
tame to aseert the first law of natur. ‘The poultry, whch may 
‘perhaps be conmdered to have formed the staple af the euter= 
Semment-for there war = tarkss sf the top, pur of dusks 
at the bottom, and two fowls im the 
Tapidly avaf every band had hed the us. of sta wiuge, and had 
flown w desperation down a homan throat The oysters, 
stewed and picklod, leaped from thei capamous reeervours, and 
slid by soorot to the mouths of the assmbly ‘The sharpest 
yokles vanubed, whole cucumbers at once, hke sugar-plums, 
and no man winked hseye Great heaps.of indigestible matter 
‘melted away asa beforo the sun It was & solemn and an 
awfal thing tose Dyspepte mdividuals bolted their food m 
wedges, fueduug, not themselves, but broods of mghtmares, 
who were continually standing at Ivery withm them Spare 
sen, with lank and rigid checks, came out unsatuhed from the 
destruction of hcavy dishes, aud gland with watchful eyes upon, 
the pastry) What Mrs Pawhins felt cach day at dinnertime 
te huddeu from all human kmowlulg. But sl, bad one com- 
fort It was very noon over 

‘When the cotoue! had fushed hus dunner, which event took 
place while Martin, who hul sent hry plate for some turkey, 
‘Was waiting to bogin, be asked him what he thought of the 
boarders, who were from all parts of the Uniou, snd whether 
Ie would ko to know any particulars concerumg them 

“Pray, ’ saul Martin, “who 1s that ackly little gir] opponte, 
wath the tight round eyes? I dou’t see anybody here, who 
looky ke her mother, or who seems to hsve charge of 
her” 

“ Do you mean the matron tm bine, sar?” asked the colonel, 
with emphawy * Thit» Mes Jefferson Brick, ar” 

“No, no,” maid Martin, “I mean the little gui, bike a doll, 

opposite ” 
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“Well, air!” cned the colonel, “Z4e¢ us Mra, Jefferson 
Bock” 


‘Martan glanced ot the colanel's face, bat he was quite semous, 

Bless my soul! ¥ suppose there will be » young Buck then, 
one of these days?” said Martun 

“‘There are two young Broks, slresdy, om,” retumed the 

‘The matron looked #0 uncommonly lke e child herself, that 
‘Martin could not help saying as much “Yee, mr,” returned 
‘the colonel, “but some rstijutions develop human natur: 
others re~tard 1t” 

“Jefferson Brick,” be observed efter a short mlence, in oom- 
mendatos of his correspondent, ‘14 one of the moet remark> 
able men m our country, ar'” 

‘Thus hed pamed almort w a whisper, for the distangushed 

alluded to, sat on Marhn’s other hand 

“Pray, Mr Bock,” sad Martm tumumg to him, and asking a 
question ‘more for conversston’s sake than from eny feehng of 
anterest 1m ats subject, “who 1s that ” he was going to say 
“young” but thought it prudent to eschew the word “that 
vary short gentleman yonder, with the red novo ?* 


jefferson Brick 
“A sort of schoolmaster, possibly?” Martin ventured to 


oboerre 
“He wo man of fine moral elements, mr, and not commonly 
endowed,” aaid tha war correspondent | “Ho felt it necewary, 


some powerfal pamphlets, under the sguature of ‘Suturb; ar 
‘Brutus reversed He 1 one of the most remarkable men 1m our 
country, sur” 

“There seem to be plenty of “om,” thought Martin, “at any 
rato” 

‘Pursumg his inquines, Marian found that there were no fewer 
than four majors prevent, two coloncls, one general, and a 
captam, so that he could not help thinlang how strongly 
afficered the American mibtza must be, and wandering very much 
‘whether the officers commanded each other, or if they did not, 
‘where on earth tha privates came from There seamed to be 
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‘no man there without « title for thoes who had not attained 
to mltary honours were exther doctors, professors, or reverenda 
‘Three very bard and duagreeable gentlemen were on manons 


Jans, who was very straaght, bony, and mlent, and s wiry-faved 
old damsel, who hold strang sentuments, touching the rights of 
‘women, and had diffused the samo in lectures, but the rest 
were stranguly devond of mdividual traite of charscter, 190- 
much that any one of them might have changed mnds with 
the other, and nobody would hase found rt out ‘These, by the 
‘way, were the only members of the party who did ‘not spear 
to bo among tho most remarkable people m the country 
Several of the gentlemen got up, one by ane, and waled off 
as they swallowed thar last morsel paunng generally by the 
stove for a minute or so to refresh themselves at the brane aut- 
toons A few wedentary characters, however, remamed at table 
fall s quartor of an hour, and did not nse until the ladies rove, 
‘when all stood up 

“Where are they gong?” asked Marhn, m the eer of Mr 
Jefferson Brick 

“To ther bed-rooms, exr” 

“Ie there no demert, or other mterval of conversstion ?” 
exked Martin, who was disposed to enjoy himself after hus long 


voyage 

“We area busy people here, sir, and have no tame for that,” 
‘was the reply 

fo the Indies passed out in mngle fle Mr Jefferson Enck 
and such other mamed gentlemen as wore Ieft, acknowledging: 
the departure of them other hahes bya nod, and there was 
an end of them Martmu thought this an uncomfortable custom, 
but he kept hus opmson to himvelf for the present, being ammious 
to hear, and inform bumeelf by, the converastion of the busy 
gentlemen, who now lounged about the stove as if a great 
‘weight had been taken off thur mmds by the withdrawal of 
the other sex, and who made a plentiful use of the eittoone 
and their toothpicks 

Te waa rather barren of mtorest, to say the trath, end the 
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eontnbutions that fell mto the slow cauldron of ther talk, they 
made the gruel thick and alab with dollars Mcn were weighed 
by ther dollars, messures gauged by thar dollars, hfe was 


ballast, honour and fair-dealmg, which any man cast overboard 
trom the skup of hus Good Name and Good Intent, the more 
ample stowage-room he had for dollars Make commerca one 
huge he end mighty theft Deface the banuer of the nation 
for an idle rag pollute rt star by star and cut out stmpe by 
stripe as from the arm of a degraded soldur Do anything for 
dollars’ What 1s a fiag to them * 

‘Oue who rides a all hazarda of limb and hfe 1m the chase of 
# fox, will prefer to nde reckluwly at most times So tt was 
mith these gentlemen He was the greatest patriot, m thar 
eyes, who brawlod the loulest, and who cared tho least for 

‘He was ther champion, who in the brutal fury of 
us own pursuit, could cest no stigma upon them, for the hot 
Kuavery of thers Thus, Martin learucd in the five mnutes’ 
sizaggiung tall about the stove, that to curry prstola into legis 
Intivo amembbes, and swords m1 sticke, and oth«r auch posoafal 
toya, to seas opponents by the throat, aa dogy or rata might do, 
to bluster, bully, and overbear by personal asmulment, wore 
glowing deedy Not thrustsand stabs at Kreodom, striking far 
deeper into her House of Tafe than auy sultan's mcmetar could 
reach, but rare meense on her altars, having ® grateful soent 
mm patriobe nostrils, and curlng upward to tho seventh heaven 
of Fame 

Once or twice, when there was a peuto, Martm asked such 
qquertions aa naturally occurred to him, being a stranger, about 
the uskonal poots, the thestro, literstar., and the ara But 
the mnformation which these gcntlemon were m a condition to 
sve him on such topics, did not extend beyond the effusions of 


“We are a busy people, mr,’ said one of the captains, who 
was from the West, “and have no time for readmg mere 
notions We don ¢ mund ‘em af they come to us an newspapers 
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song, with slighty strong wbuft of another srt tnt darn 


7 Hore the general, who appeared to grow quite fant af the 
‘baro thonght of reading anythung winch was neither mercantile 
now polsheal, and waa not in a newspaper, mqusred “sf any 
gentlemsa would dnak some?” Most of the company, eon- 
mdenng thus a very choice and scasonable sdea, lounged ont, 
‘ona by one, to tho bar-room sn the neat block | ‘Thenos they 
probably womb 10 ther stves ead counsuag hous, ‘thence to 
the ber-room again, to talk once more of dollars, and enlarge 

ther unde with the perusal and discasmoa of ncreamers, 
and thence each man to suore m the hovom of his own 
foraly 

“Winch would soem” asad Marin, pursung the current of 
lus own thought, “to be tho principal recreation they enjoy sa 
common ’ With that, he fell s-musing again on dollars, demas 
ogee, and bar-rooms, dcbating within himself whother busy 
people of this class were really as bury as they claimed to be, 
Of only had an meptitude for accial and domestzo pleasure 

At was a difficult quostaon to solve and the mere fact of its 
bomg strovgly prosonted to his mod by all that be hed seen 
and heard, was not cnrouraging He eat down at the deeerted 
‘board, and becomnng more and more d.spondent,as he thongbt 
of all’ the unoortamtiex and difficulties of bis procarious mba 
‘thon, mghed beavity 

‘Now, thro had txen at the dinner table « muddle-eged man 
with a dark eye anda mm burnt f we, who bad attracted Martn’s 
attention by having soinething very eogagivg and honest in the 
expresnon of hie f atuns but of whom he-could len nothing 
from either of his nughbours, who sccmed to conndar him 
quite beneath the notice He had taken vo part in the com 
‘versataon round tho stoso, nor had be gone forth with the rest, 
and now, when he heard Mirtin mgh for the third or fourth 
fame, he mturpowd with some casual rm mark, asif he desred, 
without obtruding lumself upon a strangor s noboe, to engage 
Jum 1m cheerful conversation if he could His motive was 20 
obrions, and yot 60 deliost.}y expressed, thut Marvin fult really 
grateful to mm, and showed him ao in the manner of hus 


“I will not ask you, ead this gentleman with a amile, as he 
Tose and moved towards hum, “ how you lke my country, for I 
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oun quite saticipste your fechng on that pomt Bat, sa Iain 
am Amencan, and consequently bound to begm with « question, 
Tl ask you Low you ike the colonel ? ” 

“You aro so vary frank,” returned Martin, “that I bare no 
Demtstion m saying I don’t hike hum at all Though I most 
add thet Iam bebotden to him for ins cimihty m bringing me 
here-—and arranging for my stay, on pretty reasonable terms, 
hy the way,” he added remembenng that the colonel bad 
‘whispered him to that effect before gomg out 

“Not much beholden,” said the strangerdrly “The colonel 
occasionally boards packet-slups, I have heard, to glean the 
Istert mformation for his yoornal, and he occasonally bnnge 
strangers to board here, I believe, with a view to the httle per- 
centage which attaches to those good offices. and which the 
hostess dedasta from hs weebly bill 1 don't offend you, 1 
hope?" be added, scerng that Martin reddened 

Sy dear ry? rtarocd Metin» they chook bands, “how 
as that possible! to toll you the truth, 1—am—* 

“ Yes?” aud tho gentleman, atting down bende him 

“am mther at s low, mnce I mast speak plamly,” amd 
Martin, gotting the better of Ins hentation, “to know how thie 
‘colonel escapes bemg beaten ’ 

“Well! Ho has been beaten once or twice,” remarked the 
gentleman quetly * Ho 15 onc of a class of men, 10 whom 
our own Franklin, so long igo as ten ye rs before the close of 
‘the last centary, foreww our danger and digrace Perhaps 
you don't know that Frankhn, m very scserc terma, published 
hus opimon that tho who were slandered by such fullows an 
thu colonel, haning no suffinent remedy m the adoumetration 
caf this countey « laws or m the decent and nghtmuiled feeling 
of rts people, were yustificd m ritorting on such public wumsanoee 
hy means of a stout cudgel? ” 

‘“T was not awarc of that, eud Martm,“ bat 1 am very glad 
to know it, and I thmk tt worthy of lus memory , expectally ” 
—here he hesitated again 

“Go on, ’ said the other, smubng as if he knew what stack in 
‘Mart throst 

“Eepemally,” purmued Martin, a5 I oan already understand 
‘that it may have required grest courage, even im hus tame, to 
‘wnite freely on any question which was not a party one m this 
‘very free country” 
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“Some courage, no doubt,” returned his n 


M Tndood I think it would, and aot it y 

“You are right. Bo very right, that I believe no satirist 
could breathe this air. If another Juvenal or Swift could rise 
“Up amongst us to-morrow, he would be hunted down. If you 
have any knowledge of our literature, and oan give me the 
uame of any man, American bora and bred, who hes anatomiced 
‘our follies ai = people, and not aa this or that party; and who 
has escaped the foulest and most brutal slander, the most 
fnveterate hatred and intolerant pursurt; it will bo a strange 
name in my ears, believe me. In some canes I could name to 
you, where & native writer has ventared on the most harmless 
and good-humoured illustrations of our vices or defects, it has 
‘been found necessary to announce, that in a second edition the 
Passage has been expanged, or altered, or explained away, or 
patched into praise.” 

“And how bas this been brought about?” asked Martin, in 


dismay. 
“Think of what you have econ and heanl to-day. beginning 
with the colonel,” said his frend, “and ack How 
they came aboat:is another question. Heaven foriad that they 
should be eamplos of the intelligence and virtue of America, 
‘but they come nppermoxt, and in great numbers, and too often 
represent it, Will you walk?” 

‘There was a conhal candour in his manner, and an engaging 
confidence that it would not 1 abused; a manly bearing on his 
own part,and asimple relanco on the manly faith of astranger; 
which Martin had uever seen before. He linked his arm 
readily m that of the American gentleman, and they walked out 








together. 

It was perhaps to men like this, his new companion, that a 
‘traveller of honoured name, who trod those shores now nearly 
forty years ago, and woke upon that soil, ax many have dove 
since, to blota and stains upon its high pretensions, which in the 
brightness of hia distant dreame were lost to view, appealed in 
these words: 


“‘Qank without rponory gaa kaasd wrt 

mato 

Crude at Tederts wurbace, 70 at the core, ay 
‘Her trute ‘tall before 
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CHAPTER XVI. 


MARTIN EALARGES HIS CIRCEK OF ACQUAINTANCE, DICERASES 
Wis STOCK OF WIDOW AND MAS AN BACRILENT OPPORTUNITT 
OF COMPARING HIS OWN AXPERIENCES WITH THONE OF LUMVY 
‘WED OF THE LIGHT SALISBURY, Ab BXLATAD BY HIS YRIMYD 
ME WILLIAM sDDIOT" 


Inwascharactensue of Murtm, that all this while he had ather 
forgotten Mark ‘Lepley as complotely asf there had been no 
auch person m eustinee, or, if for a moment the figure of that 
gentleman ros befor. lus mental suston, hed divausod 16 as 
something by no means of s prosang nature, which mght bo 
attended to by-and by, and could wat hus perfect Jewure 
Bah bang Dow inthe erste spam, 1 oosurwed to him as out 
coming within th, bar. limts of povubility that Mr Tapley 
might,in course of time, grow tin.d of wating on the threshold 
of the Rowdy Journal Office, so hy mtumated to lus new frend, 
that af they could couscmently walk m that dir ctioa, be would 
bo glad to gut thus pice of buaness off bis mind 

“(And spealang of bumness,” sad Martin, “may 1 ask, in 
order that I may not by behind-hand with questions «ther, 
whether your oocupation holds you to this aity, of, like. myself, 
you are a visitor here?’ 

“A vantor,” replied his fend “I was‘ rascd’ wn the State 
of Maasachusetts, aud reude there still ‘My home 1+ in a quiet 
country town Iam not often in thie busy places, and my 
anchuation to visit them dows not merase with our better 

stance, I exxure you” 

You have been abroad ¢ * asked Martin 

“Ob yes 

«And; lke most people who travel, have become more than 
ever attached to your home and native country,’ said Martin, 
eyeing hum curiously 

“76 my hme, Jee" noma he forad “To my aabve 
country a3 my homie—yer, ao 

“You imply some reservation,” and Martin 

“Well,” returned hus new frend, “:f you ask me whother I 
came beck here with « greater relish for my country a fanlte 
wth « greater fondness for those who clam (at the Tale of 20 
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many dollars e-day) to be her frends, with a cooler méfferenos 
to the growth of prmaples among us m respoct of publis 
matters and of pervate dealmgs between man and man, the 
advocscy of which, beyond the foul atmosphere of « cnmunal 
trial, would digrace your own Old Buley lawyers, why, then 
I answer plainly, No” 

“Oh!” oud Martin, m so cxactly theese key sshu friend's 
No, that x sounded hike en cho 

“If you ask mo,” bs oompamon pursued, “ whether ¥ came 
back here better satisficd with a state of things which brosdly 
davideo avciety into two clasves—whereof onc, the great mast, 
execrta & eparious uc pendence, most macrebly dependent for 
ats mean existence on the disregard of hnmamsing convention- 
ebhes of maoncr snd rocial custom, so that the courser a man. 
us, the more distinctly st shal! appeal to bis tasto while the 
other, diagusted with the low standard thus set mp and made 
Adaptable to everything, takes refugo among the graces and 
Tefaomenta can brmg to bear on private if, and leaves the 
public weal to auch fortune as may botrde tt m the prese and 
‘uproar of a gencral scramble—then again I enswer, No” 

‘And aga Martin eaut “Oh'™ in the same odd way as beforo, 
bag sxioous and dracmrertd, nok so tach, to ony the truth, 
‘on public grounds, as with reference to the fading prospect of 
omeshis architecture 

“Tn a word)’ resumed the other, ‘ Ido not find and cannot 
beheve, and therefore will not allow thet no ar. a model of 
wadom, md an example to the workd, and the perfcction of 
human reason, and x grat di more to the same purpose 
which you may hear aby hour m the day amply because we 
began our political life with two mcstimable advantages * 

“What wor they?” ached Martin 

“Ono, that our instory commenced at 20 lite a period as to 
cacape the ago: of bloodshed aud crucity through winch other 
natrons base passed end so hrd all the hight of their probe- 
‘ton, wud noat of its datknese The other, thet we have a vast 
terntory, and not—as yet—too many people on it Thesa fate 
connderd we have done Little enough, I thmk” 

Education?” suggested Marto, iantly 

“Pretty well on that bead” eud the other, shrugging hus 
shoniere ell mighty matter toot of, forolé countries, 
and deepotie eguntnes too, hare done as much, if not more, and 
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made leas noise about 1+ We alane out brightly in eompanson, 
‘wath England, certamnly , but hers sa very extreme case You 
complimented me on my frankness, you know," he sided, 
saghing 

“Ob! I am not at afl astomuhed st your epeakng thus 
openly when my country 15 in question,” returnod Martn, 
“Tt i your plsn-speaking m sfurenee to your own that 
surpnses me 
“You wall uob fod s o scares quality bere, I easore gots 
tarng among tho Colonel Divers, and Jefferson Bricks, and 


msn m Goldsmith » comedy, who woulda ¢ suffer anybody bat 
himalf to abuse hos master Come!” he added, “let us talk 
of something ele You hase come here on some dengn of 
amproving jour fortune, I dare s1y and I should gneve to pub 
you out of hearb Tam some yu older than you, busden, 
‘and may, on afew tnvial pomts adsix you purhaps 
There was not the kest cunonty or rmprtmnce in tho 


‘have unphed that he had ‘enough for sx months, mstiad 
of as many weeks, bat poor he sud ho was, and grateful he 
smd he would bo, for any counsel that his fend would give 
hm 


Tb would not have been sery difficult for any one to seo, bub 
at wns parhoularly easy for Martin, whow perceptions were 
sharpened by his cirenmstances, to discern that the stranger's 
face grow intuutely longer ax the dom stc-architectare project 
was developed Nor, althongh he mado a great effort to be aa 
eneouraging 2s poomble, could he prevent hus head frow shaking 
once involuntanly, as if st saud ta the vulgar tongue, upon its 
‘own account, “No go!” But he spoke m a cheerful tone, end 
ead, that although there was no such opening as Martm wished, 
in that city, be would make it matter of immediate connders- 
ton and inquiry where one was most likely to exist, and then 
‘he made Martm acquunted with his name, which was Bevan, 
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and with bis profession, winch was physic, thoagh he seldom 
or never prachsed, and with other cmcumetapoea connected 
‘with himself snd family, wiuch fally oooupved the tame, until 
ny reached the Rowdy Jeamal Off 

Mr ‘Tapley appeared to be talang ns ease on the landing of 
tho frst floor, for sounds as of somo gentleman eetabluhed m 
that region, whistling “ Rule Bntanmua” with all hns mght and 

mam, grected thar ears bufore they reached the house On 
Sroocding to tho spot from whence fue mune provoeded, they 
found hum recumb.ut in the midst of » fortafication of luggage, 
apparently performing his netional anthem for the gratafiostion 
of # gray-baurcd black man, who sst on one of tho outworks (a 
portmanteau), stanng mtcntly at Mark, whilo Mark, with his 
head reclmmg on his hand, returmd the complmnt ma 
thoughtful manner, and whistled all the time He soemod to 
have rently dined, for Int kmifo, a caso bottle, and certam 
broken moats m « landkercucf, lay near at band He had 
employed s portion of bus leisure m tho decoraton of tho 
Rowdy Journal door, whereon hus own initials now eppeared 10 
Jettire nearly half « foot long, together with tho day of the 
month m smaller type the whole surroandcd by an ornamental 
border, and loolang very fresh and bold 

“was a'most afrad you was lost, mr” cned Mark, nmng, 
and stopping the tuue at thet pomt where Britons 
are muppowcd to deviant (when st 15 whistled) that they never, 
never, never 

“Nothing gone wrong I bupe, exe?” 

“No, Mark Whav’s you triund?” 

“The mad woman, mir?’ sad Me Tapley “Ob! she’s all 

yht, wir” 

“Did she find her husband /” 

“Yes, ur Least ways shes found lus remams," sud Mark, 
sorrecting himself 

“The man s not doad, I hope?” 

“Not altogither dcad, ar,” returned Mark, “but bes had 
moro fevers and agucs than 1 quite reconaleable with being 
alive When she didn’t sex him a waiting for her, I thought 
she'd have died herself, T did" 

“Was ho not here, then?” 

“He wam't here There was o feeble old shadow come 
e-crocpang down at lest, as much hhe his substance when she 
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know'd hum, a8 your shadow when it drawn out to its very 
finest and longest by the sun, 1s hke you But 1b wes hus 
remams, there s no doubt about that She took on with yoy, 
poor thing, af much ae f xt had been all of hum’ 

“Had be bought land?” asked Mr Bevan 

“Ab! Hed bought land,” sad Mark, shaking bus head, 
“and pad for it too Every sort of usteral advantage was 
connected with st, the agenta said and there certamly was one, 
qute unhunited ‘No cnd to the water! * 

“It’s a thing be couldn't have done without, I suppose,” 
obeerved Marian, peevishly 

“Certanly not, ar ‘There at way, any way always turned 
4, and no water rati Inds pendent of three or four abmy old 
nivers clo. by, it vancd on the farm from four to mx foot deep 
an the dry cuson He couldnt say how deep xt was in the 
say jam, for be weer bed aurtiang loug enough $0 sound st 


“Ia this truo? * asked Martan of his companion 

“Extremely probabli, be answired ‘Some Munsuppt or 
Masgourt lot, I dare way” 

“Hower,” pursud Mark, ‘he came from Tlon't-know- 
‘where-and all, down to hun York ber, to mut hiv wife and 
children, ond they started off agan m a st.am-boat thin 
‘blessed afternoon, as bapps to be along with each other, an if 
they were going to Heaven I should tlank they was, pretty 
stengh fT may yode from the poor mise » loka” 

‘And may I sak,’ sad Wutio, glancing, but not with any 
diypleasure, from Mark to the negro, “ who this gentleman 1s? 
Another friend of yours? ? 

“Why, or) retamed Mark, talang hum audr and spuakang 
confidentially m his ear,‘ he’s @ man of colour sir * 

Do you take me for a blind man ' ashud Marlin, somewhat 
umpahently, ‘ that you think 2 nt cussary to tell me thet, when 
lus face 18 the blackest that cer was sean +” 

“No, no when I say a man of colour,” returnd Mark, “I 
mean that he's been one of them as there’s nectar of an the 
shops A man and a brothcs, you know, mr,” said i Tapley, 
favounng bis master with a mguificant indication of the figure 
to often Teprestnted in tracts and cheap prints 

A aleve!” cned Mariun, in a whisper 

“Ah! sud Mark m the same tone “Nothing ole 

r 
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Wave Why, when that there man wes young—don't look at 
‘st him while Im a telling 1t~he was shot im the leg, gaahed 
1m the arm, scored in Ins hive limbs, hike crmped fish, besten 
out of shape had his neck galled with an rron collar, and wore 
trou ings upon bis wnsta and apkles ‘The marks are on him 
to this day Whi T sue Maung ng. deo yo sem, be 
stripped off bys cont, and took away my appetite” 

“Ts this true? * asked Martin of hus friend, who stood bende 


them 

“ Thave no reason to doubt it,” he answered shaking bis bead 
“1b very often 19” 

“Bla you,’ said Mark, “I know it 19, from hearing hus 
whole story That master died, so did his second master from 
baving his head cut open with a hatchet by another slave, who, 
wix n he d do te xt, went and drowned bumeelf then be gota 
Better one In years and ycars he saved up a httle money, 
and bought Ins frocdom, wich he got pretty cheap at last, on 
acount of his strength bang nearly gone, and be hang all 
‘Then he come here And now he sa warmg up to treat himself, 
afore he dics, to one «mall purchaw its nothing to speak of, 
only his own daughter that sall!” ened Mr Tupley, becomung 
«vated “Liberty for over! Hurrah! Hail, Columb!” 

“Frosh” crial Martin, elapping hus hand upon his mouth , 
“and don't be m xhot What 1s he domg here?” 

* Wasting to tile our luggage off upon « track,” saad Marke 
“HUM hase come for xt by-and by, but T engaged lum for a 
very reavonabk charge (out of my own pochit) to st along 
with me and mthe me jolly and Ie jolly wdif Iwas nch 
enough to contrict with irs to wut upon mc once a day, to be 
Joka d at I'd novet bo anything cls 

‘The fat may cans. & eolemn imperchment of Maxk’s 
‘veracity, but st must be adimtid nevertheless, that there was 
‘thet in bis face and manner at the moment which mbtated 
See Se See. eaepeisn: Reena ae Pa stata 
smu 

“4 Lord love you, mr,” he added, “ they're 20 fond of Laberty 
in thus part of the globe thet they buy her and sell her and 
cary her to market with ‘em They’se such a pasnon for 
Laberty, that they can't help taking hberbes with her That's 
what it's owing to” 

“Very woll,” smd Martin, wishing to change the thems 
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© Havmg come to that conclumon, Mark, perhaps you'll attend 
tome The place to which the luggage m to go, 1s printed on. 
thiscard Mrs Pawknss Boarding House 

“Mrs Pawkinss boarding-house,” repeated Mark “Now, 


Croero 

Ie that Ine name?” ashed Marin 

“That + hus name, ar” reyoind Merk And the negro grm- 
‘ming nisent from under # Ieathcrn portmanteau, than which bis 
‘own foco was many shadcs deeper hobbiid down stars with 
us porhon of thewr worldly goods Mark Tapley ha.mg already 
gone before with his share 

‘Martin and his friend followed them to the door below and 
‘were about to parsue thar walk when the Istter stopped, and 
auled, with some heatrtion, whi ther that young man was to be 
trunted ? 


“Mark' Oh certamly! with anything 
“You dont undurtanit me Tt wk he hid bitter go with 
= Ho is on honest fillow, and spake his ound vo vury 


oenehy, tho frot 1¢ nud Martin smubing ¢ that bung nace 

oustomed to a free ropubl he 15 ud to do 0 

“T thik he hid kktter go with uy act urnca the other 
“He may get mto rom trouble othtrwie Thay 1 not w alave 
Btate but Xam athamed to sas that vspint cf Folermce 1 
not so common anywhere m this littuks asthe form We 
are not romarkable for behaving vor tumpcrately to cach other 
when wo diffur but to strangurs!—No I rually think he had 
Detter go with us 

‘Martin called to hun immediately to be of ther party 00 
wero and the truck went onc way, anil they three went 
another 


‘They walked about tho esty for two or threo hours seeing 
at from the best pomts of view and pauung im the prmerpal 
strests, and before such public bmidings as Mr Bosan powted 
out Night then coming on apace Martin propowd that they 
should adjourn to Mrs Pawious sestablishment for coffee but 
mm this he was overruled by his now acquaintance, who aemed 
to have set hus heart on carrying hum, though it were ouly for 
an hour, to the bouse of a fnend of hus who hved hard by 
Fechng (however disnchned he was, beng weary) thet 16 
‘would bem bad taste «11 not very gracious, to object that he 

ta 
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was ummtroduced, when this open-hearicd gentleman was so 
ready to be hue sponsor, Martan—for once m his hfe, st all 
events—ssenGced his own will and pleasure to the wishes of 
another, and consunted with a fair grace So, travelling had 
done hum that much good, alrealy 

‘Mr Bevan knocked at the door of « very nest house of 
moderate ze, from the parlour windows of which, ights were 
abining brightly ito the now dak strit twas quickly opened 
by aman with such 0 thoroughly Insh face, that it seemed as 
af he ought, on a matter of mglit aud prinupl, to bem rags, 
and could have no sort of brain se to be looking cheerfully at 
anybody ont of a whol suit of clothes 

Comm« uding Mark to the «ar of this phcnomevan, for such 
‘ho may be nad to have kun mu Martins eyes, Mr Bevan led 
tha way mto the 100m which hud shed ats cheerfulness upon 
the stret, to whow occupant, he wtroducet Mr Chusslewat 
ma @ gentleman from Koglaud whuse acquaintance he bad 
rently hed the plonure to mike ‘They gave him weleome m. 
all courtuayand poltincw and m less than five minutes’ tume 
he found lamsclf atting very much at bie vax, by the fire-ude, 
and beoomung vastly well acquantd with the whole family 

‘There wer. two young ladxs—onecightin the other twenty 
—both very slundir, but vay pretty ther mother, who looked, 
as Martan thought, much old«r and more faded than she ought 
to have lookid and thar grandmother, « bttle sharp-eycd, 
quick old woman, who at mcd to have gut past that stage, and 
to have come all nght un Bess these, there were the 
young ladus fathcr, and the young ladies’ brother the first 
engaged in mcroantak aff ure the wcoud, 1 studcut at college , 
both, m a curtam conbility of manner, hh, his own frend, 
and not unbke him m fact Whxh wt no groat wouder, fa. 
at soon appearcd that be was thar ner rlition Marth could 
not belp tracing the famuly pedign ¢ from the two young ladx.s, 
because they wor foremost m his thoughts not ouly from 


muracalousl 
mge the which thur ich, chairs developed to a distracting 
crtent 

‘There 1 no doubt that it was a monstrous comfortable cu- 
cumstance to be sutting in snag, wcll farmshed room, warmed 
‘by © cheerful fre, mod full of sanious pleasant devaratons, 
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inoludmg four small shoes, and the ke amount of alk-stockmgs, 
‘why not “the fest and lege therem enshrined 
And there i no doubt thet Martin wae monstrous well-disposed 
to regard his postion m that hght, after Ins resent expenence 
af the Screw, and of Mrs Pawkans’s boarding-house The con- 
sequence was, that he made himself sery sgreeable indeed, 
and by the tame the tea and coffee armed (with sweet preserves, 
and cunning tea-cokes in its tram), was in a highly geuzal state, 
and much esteemed by the whole family 
Another delightful circumstance tumed up before the first 
cup of toa was drunk ©The whole family had ben m England 
‘There wes « pleacant thing! But Martin was not quite eo glad 
‘of thus, when he found that they knew all the great dukes, 
lorde, viscounts, marquest.s, duchesses, knights, and beronets, 
quite affectionately, and wer beyond eserythmg intereated 
the least parhoular concerning them However, when thy 
sacked after the wearer of this or that corovet, and ead, “Was 
hho quite well?” Martn answered,“Yes, oh yes” Never better ,” 
and when they said, “ins Jordslup s mother, the duchess, was she 
rouch changed’ Martm wud,“ Oh dear no, they would know 
her anywhcre, if they saw her to-morrow and x0 got on pretty 
well In lke manner when the young lads questioned him 
tonshung the Gold Fish in thet Gr evan fountain m such and such 
‘A nobleman’s consersatory, and whether there were as many aa 
there used to be, he gravely reported, after mature consduration, 
that there must be at Icest twice as many and as to the 
exotics, “Oh! well! 1t was of no use tallang about then, they 
aust be seen to be beheveit which improved state of carcum- 
stances remudod the family of tlc spludonr of that bnihaut 
fostival (comprchendmg the whok Britrsl: Pruragi aud Court 
Qalendar) to which they were specully mmited, and which 
indeed had been partly given im thrr honour aod recollections 
of what Mr Norris the father bad sud to the maquess, and of 
what Mra Norns the mother had aad to the manInons, and 
of what the marquevs and marchiouc#s bad both sad, whip they 
amd that upon thar words and honoars they wuhed Mr Nornx 
‘the father and Mrs Norns the mother, and the Misses Norma 
the daughters, and Mr Norns Jumor, the con, would only take 
up thar permancnt resdence in England, and give them tho 
Plearure of thar everlasting friendship, occupeed a very con- 
aaderable tame 


and Mr Noms Junior, the son (who corresponded, every potty 
with four members of the English Peerage), enlarged upon tha 


‘this swelling 

diverted his thoughts, by happunug to make some casual 
mqury relative to the occupier of the nuxt house, an reply to 
‘whish, this same Mr Norns the father, obervcd, that “thad 


Another hittle trait out, which rmpressed steel om 
Marta forably Mr Bevan told them about Mark and the 
negto, aiid thea 1t appeared that all the Norntes were abul- 
toomusta It wasa groat rchef to hc w thu, and Martin was 60 
much encouraged on finding himwif m such company, that be 
expressed us sympathy with the opprissed and wretched 
‘ischs Now, onc of the young lade—the prethest and most 
dehsate—was mighbly amawd at the carntstness with whieh 
ho spoke and on hus orasing kaye to ask her why, was quite 
‘unablo for a time to speak for lughing As soon however oa 
she could, alu told kim that the megroes were such « funny 
poople no excosnoly Judxrons in their manners and appear 
nce that it was wholly mpousbk for thove who knew them 
woll, to sssociate any senous uke» with such » very absond 
part of the creation Mr Noms the father, and Mra Norm» 
the mother, and Mise Norns the axter, and Mr Noms Junior 
‘the brother, and even Mra Seaior the grandmother, were all of 
‘thas opimon, and lad rt down as an ubsolute matter of fact 
Aa if there wero nothng in cuflermg aud dlavery, gam 
enough to cart a solemn air on any human animal 

3 were aa ridiculous, phymcally, as the most grotasque of apes, 
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ve abort” sad Mr ‘Norns the father, setthng the question 


Extending,’ aid Martins frend, im & low since, ‘ to the 
crueJest of tortures, snd the bargain and eale of unbom gener- 


Mr Noms the eon sud nothing, but be made a wry faco, 
and dusted hus fingers as Hamlet might after gettng mid of 
Yoneks shull just as though he hed that mom nt toned 
negro, und some of the black had come of upon lus 


in order that ther talk mght fall agem roto ste former plea- 
sant channel, Mart droppid the subject, with a shrewd 
suspicion thit it would tx a dangerous theme to revive undir 
the best of arcomstancey ard agan ~Wdrwd lnmeelt to the 
young ladies, who were very gor ,eonds athireilin tery beautiful 
solours, and had every artik of dive ou the sume ¢xtenuve 
voalo as the httle showy and the tim nik stockings This 
suggested to him thet they wur grat protexats m the 
French fashnons, which soon turned out to be tho cave, for 
though their mformation apptared to be none of th nenest, 
ab was very extenute and the chlest sister m partic tlar, who 
was distinguished by a tolent for metapt ysis, the lives of 
hydrauhe pressure, and the nghts of human Jnnd, had novel 
wey of comlaning them, acqurrments and bnugang them to 
‘bear on any subject from Mullnery to th. Milluumum, both 
suclanve, which was st ont 1my roving and rumarkabl. 0 
much 90, 10 short, that it was usually obvrsed to rulue 
foreagners to astate of temporary insamity 1m Ave munutes 

‘Martun felt hus ronson gowng and asa mans of savtug him 
self, besought the other saster (xeing @ piano 1 the room) t> 
mng With this request she willimgly complud sud a bravura 
eancert, solely sustained by the Aivwes Norris, presently began 
They sang w all Iangurgs—wept thor own Girma, 
French, Italian, Spamsb, Portuguew, Swiss, bit nothing 
natave nothing eo low ssuatise For, m thisrespect, languages 
ere ke many otber travclirs ordmary sud common-placo 
enough at home, but ‘specially guntcel abrosd 

‘There w hittle doubt that im course of time the Misses Norns 
‘would have come to Hebrew, f they hed uot been interrupted, 
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ty an announcement from the Inshman, who, fhnging open the 
vor, erred 1m a loud sowe 

 Sumral Fiaddock ' ” 

“My'” ened the nstess, denstng suddenly “The general 
come back! 

As they made the exclamation the general, attired in fall 
uniform for « ball, came dartmg m with euch prociptancy, that, 
Itching has foot m the carpet, and gitting ne sword between 
bu legs, he came down headlong, aud prosented a cunous little 
bald place on the crown of hishcad to the eyes of the astommibed 
company Nor was tins the worst of st for being rather car. 
pulent and viry tight, the guoerd, bemg dowa, could not get 
up agun, but liy there wnthiog and domg such things with 
bus boots, a1 then. 19 no other mstwoc fm miltary hustory 

OF course there was an immedinte rush to his asmstance 
and the general was promptly rasa But ins uniform was #0 
foarfully and wonderfully mad, thet be came up stiff and 
‘without a bend 1 hum, bk. a dead clown, and bad no com- 
mand whatever of himwif until he was put quite fist upon the 
soles of hie icet, when hu became anmuted ws by a murecle, 
and moving edgew« that he mght go m a arrower compat 
and be 1m leas danger of fraying the golil lect. on hus epaulettes 
by brushiug them against anything, advanced with s eulng 
Vis 4¢ to salute the lady of the house 

Jy be mur, st would have becn mnpownble for the family to 
 Mafy purer d hight and joy thim at this unlook«d-for appear- 
anc of Gunceal F]ud lock! ‘The genceal wis as wornaly received 
est New York had bico w a stats of sx gt and no other general 
was to be got, for love or monty He shook bande with the 
Norrses thc times ull round and then reviuwed them from 
Rill date ans bret commander might, with br emple 
cloak drann fora and over the right shoulder and thrown beck 
upon the left mde to reveal his manly brevst 

“And do Ithen’ ered the general, “ onoe agam bebold the 
chowest spits of my country!’ 

“Yor; sud Mr Norns the father “Here wo are, general 

Then all the Nornses pressed round the general, mquirmg 
how and when he had ben mnse the date of hs letter, and 
how he had cojoyed himelf sm foreign parte, and partealarly 
‘nd above all, to whet extent be had become acquainted with 
the great dukes, lords, vuscounts, marquesses, ducheseos, knights, 
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and beronets, in whom the people of those bemghted countries 
had debgbt 
Well then, don’t ak me,” said the general, holding up hus 
hand “I was among em all the tum, and have got pubbo 
Journals m my trunk wth my name printed ” he lonered hin 
Yous and was very unpresave here “among the fashion- 
able news Hut, oh the conventionalites of that a-mammg 
q 


“ Ab)” cred Mr Norns the father, grvmg his head a metan- 
choly shake, and looking towarls Martin ay though be would 
may, “Lean deny it, mr I would af I could * 

«The humsted diffusion of 4 moral ecuw. in that country?” 
erlamed the general “Tht absence of a moral digmity in 
man'” 

“Ant” qghed all the Dormes, quite overwhelmed with 


dexpon 

“T couldn't base realved if, purucd the geacral, without 
‘bemg located on the spot Nori, your magmation 1 the 
smagmation of a stroug man, but yox couldn t have raved rt, 
‘wathont bemg located on the spot! * 

« Never,” sud Mr Norns 

“The ex-cluuveness, the pnd, the form, the ceremony,” 
exclaimed the gener, cmsphastung the arhcle more vigorously 
st esery repetition “The artihual bamers xt up ktween 
moan and man, the dimuon of the human race mto court cards 
and plam cards, of every dcnompation—into clubs, diamonds, 

y anything but he urts! 

“4 Ah” ened the whol family “Too true, genet!” 

“But stay!” ried Mr Norns the father, taking him by the 
arm “Surely you crossed m the Screw, guntral ¢” 

Well wo ¥ au,” was the reply 

“Posmble! ened the young lidies “Only thimk'™ 

‘The general seemed at a love to understant’ why hiv having 
‘come home in the Screw shoul orcasiou such a senxaton, nor 
did he seem at all clearcr on the subyct when Mr Norns, 
introducing him to Martin, said 

“ A fellow-passenger of yours, I tink?” 

“Of mmo?” exclamed the gentral, “No! 

He bad never seen Mart, but Martin had ween him, and 
recognused hum, now that they stood face to fac, an the 
gentleman who hed stack bis bands in hus pockets towards 
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the ood of the voyage, and walked the deck with hie nosinls 
dilated 


Kivarybody looked at Marian ‘There was no help for it ‘The 
truth must out 

“+L came over 10 the samo ship as the general,” and Martin, 
“bat not im the same oabin It bamg necessary for me to 


If the general had been carried up bodily to « loaded cannon, 
and required to let it off that moment, he could not have been 
mh a otate of greater coustcroation thia when he heard these 
words Hr, Eladdock, Liuldocke in full mutta uniform, Flad- 
ook the General, Haddock the earewed of forcign noblemen, 
expeoted to know a fcllow who had come over m the 
of a hntof-pulat sip, at the cost of four pound ten’ And 
‘meeting that fellow m the very sauctuary of New York fashion, 
and ucsthng m the bowom of tht New York anstocracy’ He 
‘slmost jad las hand upon his sword 

‘Adoath-hke stillawys fell upon the Normses If thrs story 
shonld get wmd ther countiy relation hed by his umprudenca, 
for wer disgraced them ‘They were tho bnght partoular 
starn of an casltid \ew York sphere There were other 
fashionable spuercs above them, aud other fasuansble spheres 
Dulow, aud noue of the stars in any onc of these spheres had 
anything to soy to the stars im any other of thee 
But, through all the sphuns rt woald go forth, thet the 
Norms deuased by guuth mauly manners ond eppoarances, 
bad, fling frum theu ba,h estate, * revened? a dollarless and 
uukuown mon © guardian cagle of the pure Repubbo, had 
they ved for this! 

“You will sllow mc, sad Marhn, after a temble mlenoo, 
“to take my have I fccl that I am the cause of st loast aa 
such (mbarrawenint lux, as 1 havo brought upon myvelf 
But I am bound, bi fore I go to cvonceate thie geatleman, who, 
am mitroducing me to sach souety, wre quite ignorant of my 
unworthiness, I aseur you ’ 

‘With thet he ude uy bow to the Nornees, and walked ont 
hike a man of mow vcry cool eaternally, bat pretty hot 
within 

* Come, come,” sail Mr Noms the father, looinng with » 
pats face on the assembled cele as Martin closed the door, 
“the young man bas thie mght bebeld » refinement of soul 
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manner, snd sa cary magnificence of social decoration, to 
‘which fe ls a stranger in tas own country. Lat us hope it may 
awake a moral sense within him.” 


inary 
Temsrks, which it was well for his own credit that nobody * 
overheard, He had so far cooled down, however, that he bad 
begun to laugh at the recollection of these incidents, when he 
heard snother step behind him, and turning round evcountered 
bis friend Bovan, quito out of breath, 

‘Ho drew hia arm through Martin’s, and entreating him to 
wolk slowly, was silent for some minutes, At length he seid: 

“1 hope you exonerate me in another sense?” 

“How do you mean?” asked Martin. 

“hope you sequit me of intending or foresceing the termin- 
ation of our visit. But I scarcely need ask you that,” 

 Seareely indeed,” said Martin. “I am the more behollen 
‘to you for your kinduess, when Z find what kind of stuff tho 
‘good citizens here are mads of.” 

‘“Treckon,” his friend returned, “that they are made of 
pretty mach the same stuif as other folks, if they would but 
own it, and not set up on false 

“ In goo faith, that’s true,” said Martin, 

“1 dare say,” resumed his friend, “you might have such a 
scone as that in an English comely, and not detect any grons 
‘improbability or anomaly in the matter of it ¢” 

“Yes indeed !* 

“ Doubtiess it ix more ridicalous hero than anywhere else,” 
‘sid his companion ; “bat our professions are to blame for 
‘thas. Bo far as 1 myself am concerpeil, I may add that I was 
perfectly aware from the first that you came over in the 
steerage, for I had seen the list of paatengers, and new it did 
not comprise your name.” 

“ J feel more obliged to you than before,” sid Martin. 

“ Norris is a very good fellow in his way,” observed Mr. Bevan 
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“In he?” caid Martin drily, 

“Oh yes! there are a hundred good pomts sbout him, If 
yon or anybody cise sddreved hum ss another order of being, 
‘and oued to lnm sn formA papers, he would be all kindness 
and 


conmderation. 

“1 needn't have travelled three thousand miles from home 
to find such a character ax that,” nad Marhn Neither he nor 
us friond said anything more on the way back , cach appearing 
to find wufflcrent occupation 1m his own thoughts 

‘The tes, or the supper, or whatever else they called the 
evening meal, was over when they reached the mayor's, bat 
the cloth, ornaments d with a few additional smears and stains, 
‘waa stil upon the table At one end of the board Mrs, Jeffer- 
eon Bnok and two other ladies were drimkang tea, out of the 
ordinary course, evidently, for they were bonneted and shewled, 
and seemed to hase yust come home By the hght of three 
flaring candles of different Iengths, in as many candlesticks of 
autferant patterns, the room showed to almost as btéle advan- 
tage as in broal day. 

‘Theso ladies were all threo tallang together in a very loud 
tone when Marta and lus friend entered, but seemg those 
gentlemen, they stopped directly, and became exsesnvely gun~ 
teel, not to aay frosty As they went on to exchange some few 
remarks in whispers, tho very water im the teapot mbt have 
ine oe ree et 


“Have you been to meeting, Mrs Bnck?” asked Martin’s 
friend, with something of o rogush temide 1 his eye 

“To lecture, sar” 

“YT beg your pardon I forgut You don't go to meeting, I 
think?” 

Hero the lady on the right of Mrs Bnck gave a pious cough, 
aa much an to nay“ Xclo'’ As, indeed, she did, nearly every 
night 1 the 

A. good discoune, ma'am?” asked Mr Bevan, addresing 
‘this lady 

‘The lady ranod her eyes in a plous manner, and answered 
“Yes.” She had been much comforted by some good, strong, 
ogpory doctnae, whch salnfactorly duposod ofall ber frends 
pad acquaintances, and quite settled thew business. Her bonnet, 
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too, had far outshone every bonnet ra the congregation £0 she 
‘was trang on all ascoants 

“ What course of lectures are you attending now, ma'am" 
sud Mert « frend, turmng again to Mee Bnok 


“The Plulovophy of Vegetables” 

“You have forgotten Thursdays , the Plulosophy of Govern- 
ent, my dear,” observed th thinl lady 

“No,” oud Mrs Brick “Thats Taewaya” 

“80 itm! cned the ledy “The Philosophy of Matter on 


“You sec, Mr Chuslemt, our ladies are fully cmployed,’ 
ead Bevan 


“Indeed you have reason to say so,’ answord Martn 
“Botwocn the. very grave. pursints abroad, and faroaly duties 
at home, Home thar tm, must be pretty wall <agrossd” 
‘Marian stopped here, for he saw that the lakes regard d hun 
‘with no very great fisour, though what be. had donc to deserve: 
tho disdainful expresuon which appeared im ther facer be war 
atalos to divine But on thar gomg up-tars to thar bed- 
rooms, which they very svon did, Mr Bevan informed ium 
‘that domestic drudgery was far beneath the eaalted range of 
‘these Philosophers, and that the chances wire a hundred to 
‘one that not one of the threc could perform the eamest woman's 
‘work for herself, or make the aumplest article of dresa for any 
of her children 
“Though whether they might not be butter employed with 
such blunt mstroments a» lnuttang needles, than with these 
edge-tools,” he ead, 1s anather question but I can answer 
for one thing they dont often cut themsclves Devotions 
and lectures are our balis and concerts They go te, she 


“When you say ‘hom,’ do you mean a house hike this ?” 
“Very often But I eee you eze tared to death, and mill wish 
you good mght We will dionss your proyeots in the. morning 
Fou cannot but foal already thet sku toclene staying bore 
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Jit say hope of advanesng then You will hare to go 
farther ™ 

«And to fare worse?” smd Marko, pursung the old adage 

ama hope not Bat suffisent for the dey, you know 

‘They shook hsnds heartily and separsted As soon as Martin 
was left alone, the exeiteracut of novelty and change which had 
mustained lum through all the fatigues of the day, departed 
and ho fult +0 thoroughly deyeeted and worn out, that he even, 
\sckod the ancrgy to craw! up-stairs to bed 

In twelve of fit cu hours, how greta change had fallen on 
hu hopes aud singune plans? New and steange as he was to 
the ground on which he stood, and to the sur he bresthed, he 
could net—recathug all that he had crowded into that one day 
—bat entertun » strong imsgring that lus enterpnes was 
doomed Hash aud all-comudured as at had often looked on 
shipbow d, but had neve seemed on shore, st wore dismal 
aspect now, that fnghtened him Whatever thoughts he 
called up to hus ead, thcy came upon him in deprewsing and du» 
sonregmg shapes, and gase him no relef Even the duumonds 
‘on hus finger mparkl d with the brightaess of tears, and had no 
yay of hope mn all thar bullant lustre 

‘He contmued to st m gloomy ruminstion by the stove, 
‘wnmmdful of the boanlors who dropped an one by one from ther 
stores and countmg-hou-es, or the mghbouring bar-rooms, and 
after taking long pulls from a great white water-yug apon the 
sade-board, and imgermng with a kind of ind ous fascinahon near 
tho braws sprttoons, lounging heavily to bed, until at length 
‘Mark Tapley camo and shook lum by tha arm, suppomng him 


© Mark!” be ened, starting 

© All nght, nr,” aud that cheerful follower, snuffing with his 
fingrra the candlo ho bore “Tt am’t a sery large bed, bed, your, 
or, and aman as wam’t thirsty might dnnk, afore broalfast, 

all ‘tho water you've got to wavh im, and mternants oxt the 
towcl But you'll sleep without rocking to-mglit, mr” 
eS ee ee | Martin, stag 
gerng when ho rose, “and am utterly wretch 

Tre ae jolly soe mndboyy mjecih nn” sd Mask, “Bat, 
‘Lord, I hase reason to bet I ought to have been born here, 
‘that's my opmon Takecare how yoo go "for they were now 
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ascending the stairs “You recollect the gentleman aboard the 
‘Berew as hed the very small trunk, ar?” 

“The vahse? Yes" 

“Well, ar, there’s been s delivery of clean clothes from the 
wash to-night, and they're put outmde the bedroom doors 
here If you take notice a8 we go up, what a very few shirts 
Sere wen s0d what « many fronts, you'll penetrate the mystery 

‘Bat Martin was too weary and decpondent to take heed of 
anything, so bad no interest in this dxeours Mr Tapley, 
nothing dashod by hrs mdtfference conduct ium tothe top of 
‘the house, and into tho bed ch umber pr pan d for his roc ption 
which was a sery hittl. narrow rom with half + window in 1t,, 
a bodstend hike a chist witho rt 4 ht, tuo churs, = pncce of 
earpet, such at shows a+ comm ly tuc 1 upom xt # ready-made 
establishment m Englind 1 little Jo akmg gly nukd agamet 
tho wall, anda wrshing til k, with a Jug wd corer that mghb 
Bave buen mustaken for a nulh pot and slop bam 

“I mppowe they polish themslses with @ dry cloth in this 
country,” tad Mark  Ebey se ecatunly got a touch of the 
‘phoby, sx * 

“T wish you woald pall off my boots for mi,” sad Marbo, 
dropping mito ons of the chars *Z am quite knocked up 
‘Dead beat, Mark ° 

“You won ¢ say that to-morrow mornng, sur,” returned Me 

“nor even to might mr, when you've made 1 tru of 
tha” With which he produced @ very lurge tumbler, pila up 
to the bm with little blocks of clew transparent 10, throngh 
which ono or two thin elices of lemon, and 4 golden hymnil of 
Aeheious appearance, apperied from the stall depthy blow, to 
the loving eye of the spectator 

“What do you call this? * sud Martin 

But Mr Tapley made no anewor mercy planging o ned 
into the murture—shib canvd s plasant commotion emong 
the pisces of 1co—and signifying by an exprevuve gestun. than 
it'was to bo pumped up ‘through that ag ncy by the enraptared 
drinker 


‘Martin took the glass, with an astomuhed look appind hut 
Ips to the reed, and cast up his cyes once in extuy He 
jpauzed no more until the goblet was drained to the last drop 

“There, ax! ® said Mark, taking it from hum with a triumph 
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ant face; “af ever you should happen to be dead best sgain, 
‘when I ex't m the way, all you're got to dos, to ask the nearest 
man to go and fotch « cobbler” 

To go and fetch » cobbler? ” repeated Marta, 

“Thus wonderful mventon, sr,” smd Mark, tenderly patting 
the empty glan, “15 called & cobbler Sherry cobbler when 
you name it long, cobbler, when you name tt short Now 
you're cqual to hung your boots wok off, and are, in every 
Particular worth mentomng, another man 

‘Haring diliverca hunsclf of this eolemp preface, he brought 
the boot-jack 

“Mind! I am not gomg to relapse, Mark,” sud Mart, 
“but, good Heascn,if wo should be Ic ft an some wild part of 
this country without goods or money'” 

“Wall, sar!” rephcd the mpc rturbable Tapley , “ from what 
‘wo'vo men alrowy I doa’t know whethcr, under those circum- 
stances, we shoulda’t do better m the wild parts than in tho 
tamo ones” 

“Ob, Tom Pinch, Tom Pinch’ smd Martin, in 0 thoughtfal 
tone, “what would I give to be sgam beside you, and sblo 
to hear your vax, though it wereeven im the old bedroom ab 
Puckwnuft'a'” 

Oh, Dragon, Dragon! ? echoed Mirk, cheerfully, “if there 
warn t any water betwecu you and me, and nothmg faint 
heartut-ke in gomg back, I dout know thet I mghtn't say 
the same But here am I, Dragon, m New York, Amenca, 
and there are you m Wiltshire Europe and ther’s » fortune 
to make, Dragon, and a boantiful young lady to make it for, 
and whenever yor go to no tho Monument, Dragon, you 
musta’t gis im on the door-stps, or you'll never get up to the 

7 


“Wisely said, Mark,” oned Martm “Woe mast look for 
ward" 

“In all the story-books as ever I read, ar, the poople as 
Yooked backward way trad into stones,” rephed Mark, “ and 
my opmion always was, that they brought xt on themelves, 
and if scrved ‘om ght I wish you good mght, mr, and ples 
sant dream!” 

“They must be of home, then,” said Martn, ws he lay down, 


au bed 
“Bo I say, too,” whupered Mark Tapley, when bo was out of 
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heanng and m bas own roam , “for af there don’t come a time 

afore we're well out of this. when there'll be a httle more 

credit sn keeping up one’s jolity, I'm a United Statesman?” 
‘Leanng them to blend snd mingie in therr sleep the shadows 


9%, FROM WHICH ONL OP TRE TARTNKY RETIRES UNEX- 
FRCTMDLY 


man habituated toa narrow culo of cans and pl asures, out 
‘of which he seldom travels, step beyond it, though for nevi r Bo 
Taet space, tae departure from the monotonons scene on 
‘which he has been an ector of rmportance, would sem to be 
mgoel for instant confunon Asif, im the gap he had left, 
wedge of change were driven to the head, rending what 
e sold mass to fragments, things cemented and held 
by the useges of years, burst asunder mn as many 
weeks The mme which Tumo hed slowly dug beneath fambar 
1% sprung m an instant, and what was rock before, 
‘becomes but sand and dust 
‘Most men, at one time or other, have proved this im somo 


{ aH 


pages 

What ncold springst 1s!” whimpered old Anthony, drawing 

near the evening fire “It was a warmer geason, sure, when I 
oung'™ 

“You needn't go scorching your clothes mto holes, whether 

Hewas or not,” observed the amuble Jones, rarang his eyes 
abe » 


PT 


from yesterday's newspaper “ Broadoloth sso't 0 cheap a5 
‘Phat comes to” 

“A good lad'® ond the father, breathmg on his cold hands, 
sud fosbly chafing them agemsteack other “A prudent lad! 
‘He never delivered hunself up to the vantes of dross No, 

q 

“J don't know but I would though, mind you, if I ould do 
11 for nothing,” aeud hus con, as he resumed the paper 

“Ah!” chuckled the oldman“ Zf indeed!” But 1's very 


Let the fire be!” ened Mr Jonas, stoppmg his honoured 
parent's hand in the use of the poker‘ Do yon mean to come 
‘to want 1n your old ago that you tak. to wasting now?” 

‘“Ther's not time for that, Jonas,’ said the old man 

Not tume for what / ’ bawled lus har 

“For me to come to want 1 wash thore was!” 

“You always wore as sclfish an old blade as need be,” said 
Jonas, m a voice too low for hun to hear, and looking at him 
with an angry frown “You act up to your character You 
wouldn't mind comng to want, wouldnt you! I dare sy 
you wouldu’t And your own flesh and blood might come to 
‘want too, might thoy, for anythmg youcarud? Oh you pre- 
eons old fmt!” 

After thus dutaful address he took hus tea-cup un bus band 
for that meal was in progress, aud the father and son and 
Ohuffey wero partakers of it ‘Thon, looking stondfantly at has 
father, and stopping now and then to carr) @ spoonful of tea to 
Jus bps, be proc: ded in the same tone, this 

“Want, mdad! You're a mce oki man to be talking of 
want at this tame of diy Regmming to talk of want, aro joa? 
‘Well, I dechire! ‘Ihcre imt time? No, I should hope not 
But you'd hve to be a couple of hundrod if you could, and after 
all be discontented J kuow you! 

‘The old man sighed, and still sxt cowanng before the fire 
‘Mr Souas shook his Britannia-metal teaspoon st him, and 
taking & loftur postion went on to argue the powt on high 
oral grounds 

“If you're in such 4 state of mund ea that,” he grumbled, but 
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‘But no, that wouldn't exit you, That would be natural condact 


‘him out of hia rights. Why, I should be sahemed of myself 
it L was you, and gid to hide my bead in the what you may 


Posi hie poe phrase supplied the Biase of gave: 


known what words were hanging on his own son’s lips, or what 
ras pessng in his thonghte,, Bathe vce diverted the ouzrent 
‘of Anthony's reflections, and roused him. 

“Yea, yes, Chutfey, Jonss is a chip of the old block. It's a 
ioe 


* No, ao) 0,” abd Obey. No, Mr. Chusalewit, Nob ola 


“Ohl He's worse than ever, you know!” aried Jouas, quite 
@lagasted. “Upon my soul, father, he's getting too bad. Hold 
your tongue, will yon?” 

© He says you're wrong!” erfed Anthony to the old clerk. 

“Tut, tut!” was Ohuffey’s answer. “1 know better. I say 





eld Sore, with hie on folded wpom ia if hewonld defend 
NE gow Seater ery tay, Cou wi tony, wth 
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‘much sotloas of mame, or, fo dexcrbe xt more saedty, wth 
as htéle hardness s he was capable of expre 

“No, 00," ced Ohuifey “No yon don't, What af you del? 
Fre been deaf the twenty year ” 

“1 grow blnder, 100,” said the old man, shalung hus hond 

“That se good mgn'* cned Chuffey “He! ba! The best 
gn in the world! You saw too wull before” 

‘He patied Anthony upon the hand as one might comfort 
etuld, and drawing the old man’s arm stall further through hm 
‘ows, shook hus trembling fingers towards the spot where Jonas 
at, as though he would wave bim off But, Anthony remaun- 
mg quite atl] and alent, he relaxed hus hola by slow degrees, 
and lapsod mto Ins usual mche m the comer merely puting. 
forth his hand at mtorvalsand touching his old employer gently 


brown study, “for the last two or three weeks I never saw 
my father take 80 much notsce of hum as he ban in that time 
‘What! You're legacy hunting are you, Mister Chaff? Eh?” 

‘Bat Chuffey was as litle conscious of the thought as of tho 


donk poopmg stealthily out as he did #0, to be certain that 
the two old men were stall before the fire 

# AM] us night as eser,” said Jonas, propping the hd of the 
deak open with ins forehead, and unfolding » paper “Here a 
‘the will, Master Ohuff Thuty pound a year for your maunten- 
ance, old boy, and all the rest to bus only son, Jonas You 
needn't trouble yourself to be too affectionate You won't get 
anything by st | What's that?” 

Tt wns startling, certamly A face on the other ade of the 
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glace paristion lookmg conouily 11 snd not at hum, but ay the 
Peper m hu hand For the eyes ware attentively cast down 


Sulfendg the bio the desk to fall wt Youd nowe, bes nob 
forgetiang oven then to lock st, Jonas, pale end broathleas, 
gased upon this phantom It moved, opened the door, and 
walked m 


“What's the matter?” cred Jonas, fallmg back “Who w 
1b? Where do you come from? ‘Wht do you want?” 
“Mattor!” cned the owe of Mr Pecksuff, as Peckamf 
mm the flesh anuled amably upon him “The matter, Mr. 


“What are you prymg and peering about, here for?” sud 
Jouss, angrily“ What do you mean by commg up to town in 
this way, aud taking one unawares? Its prestous odd aman 
can’t read the—the newspaper—in his own office without bang 
startled out of Ins wits by people commg m without notoo 
‘Why didn’t you knock at the doar’ 

“Bo I did, Me Jonas,” answer.d Peckmiff, “but no one heard 
me Iwas cunous,’ he added m has geutle way as he laid hus 
hand upon the young man s shoulder, “ to find out what part of 
‘the uewspsper mterested you so much, but the glass was too 
dam and dirty ” 

‘Jonas gianced m haste st the perttson Well It wam’t 
very clean 0 far he apoke the truth 

Waa xt poetry now ?” sad Mr Pecksniff, shaking the fore- 
finger of his nght hand with an air of cheerful banter “Or 
‘was xt polos? Or was it the prce of stock? Themain chance, 
‘Mr Jones, the mam chance, I suspect” 

“You ain't far from the truth,” answered Jones, recovering 
Iumself and saufing the candle “but how the deuce do you 
ome to be m Loudon again? Kood' its enough to mako a 
man stare, to see a fellow loolang at him all of # sudden, who 
‘ho thought was axty or seventy mule away ” 

“So it.” sud Mr Pecksaff “No doubt of rt, my dear Mr 
Jouas Foe while the huroan mma 1s vonstituted as it 1»—" 

“Oh bother the human mind,” mterrapted Jonas with mpe- 
‘hence, “ what have you come up for? * 

« A little matter of bunmess,” said Mr Peckemf, “ which bas 
‘erieon. quite unexpectedly * 
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“Oh!” ened Jonse, “1 that wll? Well Here's fatber 
the next room Hallo, father, here's Peckanif!' He gots more 
addle-pated overy day be lives, I do bebeve,” muttered Jonas, 

shaking hus honoared parent roundly “Don’t I tell you 
Pockeeits ber stupid head?» 


an the recollection of having called him a hypocrite As Mr 
‘Pecksuff had not yet taken tea (indeed be had, but an hour 

‘amnved m London) the remans of the late collahoa, 
with o rasher of bacon, wore served up for bis entertainment , 
wod as Mr Jonas had » bamness appomtment am the next 


“now that we are alone, pray tell me what X oan do for you 
Tray alone, becsuse I believe that our dear frend Mr Chuffey 
44, metapbyncally speaking, a—shall I say o dummy?” asked 
aS ran ‘with lus sweetest smile, and bis head very much 
on one 

“Ho nether hears us,” rephed Anthony, “nor sees us” 
“Why then,’ mal Me Peckmuff, “I will be bold to say, with 
the utmost «ympathy for his afflictaona,and the greatest adm 
ston of thos. crc lent qualities whach do equal honour to bis 
head and to hi» heart, that be +s what ss playfully termed a 
dummy You were gomg to observe, my dear sr—?”” 

“1 was not gong to make any observation that I know ol,” 


maldly 

“Oh! you were? What was it?” 
“That I nover,” sud Mr Pockeuff, prenously runing to sca 
‘hist the door was shut, and arranging hu char when he came 
tback, 20 that rt could not be opened 1a the least without bua 
ly becoming anare of the cxeumstance “that I 
never m my life was 00 astonuhed as by the recupt of your 
Iettor "That you should do me the honour to with 
‘to take counsel with me on any matter, amazed me, but thet 
you thoula demre to do 20, to the exclanoa even of Mr Jonas, 
thowed an amount of confidence mm one to whom you bad done 
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‘« verbal myury, merely = verbal myory you were anxious to 
repur, which gratified, which moved, whuch overcame me” 

“He was alwaya a gb epesker, but he debvered this short 
address very ghbly, having beeu st some pains to compose 16 
outmde the coach 


Although he paused for a reply, and truly end that he was 
there at Anthooy # request, the old man mat ganng at him wm 
profound alence and with  perfetly blank face Nor dud he 
teem to have tho least desire or impulse to pursue the convers 
ation, though Mr Puchsmff looked towards tho door, and 
pulled out his watch, and gave him many other hints that their 
‘me was short, and Jonas, if he kept his word, would soon 
return But the strangest modcnt im all this strange bebaviowr 
was, that of @ sudden, m ® moment, so swiftly that it was 
ampoonble to trace how, ot to observe any provers af change, 
ins features fell muto thur old expresuon, and he cned, striking 
hus hand pasonately upon the table wt nowstarel af all had 


‘{APil you hold your tongue, ex, and let mc speak” 

Mr Peckamff deferred to tam with « submssve bow, and 
said within himeelf, “I knew ine hand was changei, and that 
hus writing staggered I sad so yesterday Ahem! Dear 

mo!” 

ee Jonas 1s eweat upon your deaghter, Peckmmf,” said the old 
man, in bus usual tone 

“We spoke of that, f you remember, ar, ab Mrs Todgers’s,” 
replied the courteous architect 

“You noedn ¢ speak so loud,’ retorted Anthony “Pm nob 
0 deaf as that” 

‘Mr Pockunfi had certenly razed his vowe pretty high not 
so much because he thought Anthony was deaf, as because he 
felt convinced that his perceptive faculties were waxing dim 
but this quick resentment of his considerate buhaviour greatly 
disconcerted Inm, and, not knowing what tack to shape his 
‘sourse upon, he made another inclination of the head, yet more 
‘submiisase than the last 

“1 havo said,” repeated the old man, “ that Jonas a sweet 
‘upon your daughter” 

A charmmng gu, er? murmured Mr Peckeutf, song that 
ho waited for an answer “A dear girl, Mr Chusslemt, 
though I ssy xt who should not” 
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“You know better,” cned the old man, edvancng has weasen. 
face at least a yard, and startmg forward in hus chur to do tt 
“You be! What, you wsil be » hypoonte, will you?” 


“My good mr,’ Mr Peckanff began 
“Don toall me a good ar,” retorted Anthony, “and don’t 
clam to be one yourself If your daughter was what you would 


hhave me believes she woolda"t do for Janam, Bemg what ahe 
ma, think she will He might be deceived ma wifo fhe 
might ran not, contract debts, and waste hus substance Now 
when Tam 

‘His face alterod to hornbly as he sud the word, that Mr 
‘Peckannif really was fain to look another way 

+ it will be worse for me to know of such domgs than sf I 
‘was ahve for to be tormented for geting that together, whch 
even whule I suffer for its acquisition 18 flung anto the very 
Kennels of the streets, would be anaupportable tortare No,” 
said the old man, hoarsely, Jet that be saved stleast, let thero 
bo something ganed, and kept fast hold of, when so much is 
Jou” 


“My dear Mr Chusslewt,” sud Peckenff, “theso sre 
umwholesome fancies quite unnecessary, srr, quiie uncalled 
for, Lam sure The truth 1s, my dear ar, that you arenot well !* 

“Nob dying though!’ cned Anthony, with eomethmg ke 
the mat] of a wildemmal “Not yet! ‘There are years of life 
m me Why, look at hmm,” pomtmg to hs feoble clerk 
“Death has no right to lease bun standing, and to mow me 


Mr Peckmuff was s0 much afraid of the old man, and po 
jetaly taken aback by the wtate im which he found hm, 
that he had not even presence of mind enongh to call up a 


ont that no 

tmrnems and decuncy, Mr Chuffey’s turn to expure, and that 
from all he had beard of Mr Chnffey and the 

pleasure of knowing of that gentleman, pervonally, he felt con- 
‘vanced 11 his own mund that he would see the propnety of 
expinng with as little detsy as posnble 

“Come bere’* sad the old man, beckonmg lnm to draw 
nearer “Jonas will be my hetr, Jonas will be rich, and a great 
oatoh for you You know that Jonas u sweet upon your 
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“Tksow that oo, thonght Ms Peelon®, “for you have snd 
PA » 

“Ho might get moro money than with her,” smd the old 
man, “but abe will help bum to take care of what they have 
She m8 not too young ot heedless, and comes of « good hard 
fgrpmg stock But don’t yoa play too fines game She oaly 
Bolda hum by a thread, and if you drew 1 too tight (I know 
Tus temper) it'll map ‘Bind um when he's m the mood, Pock- 
anf, bind him You're too deep In your way of leading 
kum on, you'll leave hum mules belund Bab, you man of ail, 
have I n0 eyes to see how you have angled with lum from the 
fret?” 

“ Now I wonder,” thought Mr Pecksaff, looking ab hum with 
‘8 watful f200, “ whether this w all he has to say” 

Old Anthony rubbed his hands and muttered to himself, 
oomplamed agam that he was cold, drew his chair before the 
fire, and, mtting with his back to Mr Pecheniff, and his chm 
sank down upon his breast, was, im another munute, quite 


‘egprilon or forgefal of his prowon 
Ingouth and anvatusfactory s+ this short mterview had been, 
it had furnuhed Mr Pickmuf with » hint which, supposing 
nothing farther were 1mparted to him, repaid the Journey up, 
and home agama For the good gentlman had nevir (for want 
‘of an opportunity) dived mito the depths of Mr Jopss’s asture, 
and any recipe for catching such a soo-n-law (much more, ond 
‘wnitten on a leaf out of kus own father » book) was worth tho 
hhomng In order that he mght los. no chance of mpronng 
vo fur an opportumty by allowing Anthony to fall asleep 
before he had finshed all be had to say, Mr Prcksmé, m the 
Gieposal of the refreshments on the table, a work to which he 
now applied hunself im earncst, revorted to many mgenious 
contrivances for attractng his attention, such aa coughing, 
mmeenng, clattermg the teacups, sharpening the knives, drop- 
ping the loaf, and so forth Bat all in sain, for Mr Jonas 
returned, and Anthony had said no more 

“Wht! My father asleep again?” he crod, as he hung up 
Joa hat, and cast = look s¢ hun “Ab' and monng Only 
hear'” 





He moros vary doop,” said Mr Pocksniff 
“S$nores deep?” repeated Jonas “Yes, let him alone for 
that. “Ho'll more for mx, at any time” 


your you—breaking! 

“Ob, ia be though?” rephed Jones, with w dhake of the 
head winch expressed the closeness of hus duisfal obsorvaizon. 
“Food, you dont know how tough he 1» He ain't upan the 
move yet” 

“Tt ateuck me that be was changed, both m he appesrance 
end manner,” said Mr Pocamit 

“That » all you know sbout st,” returned Jonas, seatang hime 
self with a melancholy ar “He never waa better than be 25 
now How are they sll at home? How's Obanity?” 


Jonas, like the bee skimmung from post to pallar, ke the 
buttery ‘chpping her young beak mto our currant wine, hike 

humming-lurd! Ah! wore she a httle less giddy than she 
oT utd nd he tthe ing enon Cherry, my young 
frend! 

ST sho wo very xy. then?” asked Jonas 

“Well, well!” said Me Peckmuf, mith great foclng, “let 
me not be hard upon my child Bemde ber sister Cherry she 
appears co A strange nowe that, Mr Jonas'” 

“Bomethmg wrong mw the clock, I euppose,” sad Jonas, 
glancing towards it “So the othur one ain’t your favounte, 
man’t she?’ 

‘The fond father was about to reply, and had already sum 
‘moucd into iny face a look of most mtense senmbibty, when the 
sound be had already noticed was repeated 

“Upon my word, Mr Jouss, that uw 4 very extraordinary 

, aad Pecksnift 


It would have beeh, sf st had made the nmse which startled 
them but another kind of time piece was fast running down, 
end from that the sound proceeded A scream from Chuftey, 
rendered «hundred tames more loud end formidable by hus mlen 
habits, made the house nog from roof to cellar, end, looking 
‘round, they saw Anthony Chusslemt extended on the floor, 
with the old clerk upon hus knees bende ha 

‘He had fallen from bus cher m ® St, and lay there, batthng 
for each gasp of briath, with every shnvelled van sud anew 
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steriang m ss place, as xf xt were bent on bearmg wriness to hie 
ego, and sternly pleading with Nature aguunst ks reoovery It 
was fnghifut to eee how the prinaiple of life, shot up withm 
Ins withered frame, fought like « strong devil, mad to be 


[ 
I 


a rndeed 

‘They raised him up, and fetched » surgeon with all haste, 
who bled the petront and applied some remedies, but the fts 
hold hum so long, that 1 was past midnight whea they got 
hum, quiet now, but quite unconscious and exhausted, into bed 

“Don't go,’ sud Jonas, putting his ashy lps to Mr Pecks 
toaff 5 esr, and whispering across the bed “It was a inctoy 
you were present whin he was taken ill Some que might 
have snd xt wes my domg” 

«Your domg'® ened Mr Pecksurft 

“1 dowt know but they ought,” he rephod, wipmg the 
mousture from ba white face “People aay such thmgs How 
oes he look now +” 

‘Mr Pecksuff shook hus head 

“I used to yoke, you know,” amd Jonaa “but I—1 never 
wished hun dead Do you think he’s very bad?” 

“The dostor smd he was You haart,’ was Mr Packsmff’s 
answer 
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ginas, ux eagerly ae.f it were an empire 

“If anything happens, Pecks,” suid Jonas, you must pro- 

mmpo me to stop here till 1#’s all over You shall see that I do 

wetkaee wall do what's nght, Mr Jc oud 

“I know that do what's ght, jonas,” 
you 


snc Yes, Yo, but I won't be doubled Mo ono call lve km 
power to say a syllable against me,” he returned “I know 
how people will talk Just as if he wasn't old, or ¥ had the 
sooret of keeping him ale!” 

Mr Pockmsf promised that he would remap, xf aream- 
stances should render xt, m his esteemed friend’s opmion, 
dourable they were fimshing there meal in silence, whan ead- 
denly an apparition stood befme them, so ghastly to the view, 
‘that Jonas abnx ked alond, auil both recoiled in horror 

Old Anthony, dru sv dm his nvaal clothes, was m the room— 
bende the table He leaned upon the shoulder of his solitary 
fnend, and on his hnd fect, and on his horny hands, and m 
‘hus glassy eyes, and traced by an eternal fingur m the very 
drops of aweat upon his brow, ¥as one word—Death 

Ho spoke to them in something of hus own vowe too, but 


‘gabblog m an unearthly tongue 

“He's better now,” sud Obuffey “Better now Let him 
ext m hus old chasr, and he'll be well agun I told kum not to 
tumd I aud so, yesterday * 
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‘They pat him sm bus easy-charr, and wheeled 1 near the 
‘window then, setting open the door, exposed lum tothe 
free current of morning mz Butnot all the amr that 2s nor all 
the winds that ever blew ‘twixt Heaven and Barth, could have 
heoaghs new lif $0 lam jibes 

Plunge hum to the throat rm leces now, and hus heavy 
‘fingers shall not close an ono' 


CHAPTER XIX 


THY READER IN BROUGET TNO COMMUTICATION WITH BONE 
PROFEVIOWAL PYRSONS AND SHED A TRAE OVFR THM FILIAL 
‘PRErt OF GOOD MR J0RAS 


‘Me Puctourr wasn 2 hackney cabnolet, for Jonas Chussle- 
wit had sad “Spare no expense” Manlond 1 evi m rts 


‘was canily amuilshle ut night by pebbles, walling-sticks, and 
fragmenta of tobaoco-prpe all mush more efficacious than the 
nooker, which was eo constructed as to wake the 

strech with ease, and even spread alarms of fire m Holborn, 
without makmg the mmallest tmpresnon on the premises to 
‘whioh 1 was addresyed 

Tt chanood on this particular occamon, that Mrs Gamp bad 
‘been up all the previous might, mm attendance upon» 
to which the rage of gowmps has gnen thet name whack 
expresas, ms two syllable, the curse pronounced on Adam It 
chauccd thet Mrs Gamp hal not been regularly engaged, but 
had been called m at a ceri im consequence of her great 
reputc, to axnst avothcr profissonal lady with her advice and 
thnu st happen | that, al] points of mterest in the case bang 
‘over, Mrs Gamp had come bome agam to the berd-fanceer’s, 
gud gons to bed So, when Mr Peckwuff drove up in the 
backney cab Mrs Gamp » curtains were drawn cloee, and Mrs 
Gamp was fast asleep behind them 

If the bud-foncur bad bun at home as he ought to have 
‘been, ther. would have bea no great harm in this but he wae 
‘out, and hrs shop wisclosed The shutters were down certainly , 
and mm every pane of glass there was at least one tmy bend ma 
funy berd<cage, inittermg and hoppmg hus ittle ballet of 
desparr, and knocking Ins heed agamst the roof winle ans 
‘unhappy goldfinch who ined outade a red villa mth his name 
on th door dew the watcr for us own deminng, and mately 
appeal d to som good man to drop + farthing’s worth of porson 
fait Stall, the door was shut Mr Pecksniff tred the Intech, 
and shook 1t, causing crack: d bell inde to ring most mourn+ 
fully butpoono came The br fancier was an easy shaver 
also, and a fashionable hur dresser also and perhaps he bad 
been sent for, expres« fram the court end of the town, to trum 
a lord or cub and carl « lady but however that might be, 
there, pan bie own ground, be was not, nor wae there any 
wore distinct trace of hum’ to avast tho mmaginaton of an 
foquter, than a professional print or emblem of his calling 
(much favoured m the trade), representmg a har dresser of 
easy manners curling lady of distinguuhed fashion, in the 
presence of s patent upnght grand pranoforte 

Noting these circumstances, Mr Pockem(, in the innovence 
of Ins heart, apphed humself to the knocker, but ¢& the fires 
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tock every ymdow m the etroct boone alive with 
before he coald repest the performance 
‘whole teoope of maeied ladies (same about to trouble Mra. 
Gap thamselves, very sbortly) came flocking round the stepe, 
all exying with one socord, and with uncommon mterest, 
« Kaook at the winder, ar, knock at the winder Lord bless yon, 
dons lose no more time than you can help, knock at the 
winder” 

Acting upon tins suggestion, and borrowmg the driver's whip 
for the purpose, Mr Pecksniff soon made a commotion among 
‘the first-floor flower-pots, and roused Mra Gamp, whove vowe 
to the great satfacton of the matron—was heard to say, 
“rm » 

“He's as pale asa matin,” sud one lady, in ellumon to Mr 
Peckmasft 


fo be ought to be, if he’s the feclings of « msn,” observed 
another 


‘A third lady (onth her arms folded) said she wished be bad 
chosen any other time for fetching Mrs Gamp, but 1t alwaye 
happened 90 with her 

Tt gave Mr Pecksoxft much cneamness to find, from thove 
remarka, that he was ruppoted to have come to Mrs Gamp 
‘upon an errand toachmg—not the close of hfe, but the other 
ead Mrs Gump herself was under tho same imprewmon, for, 
throwing open the window, she cried belund the curtans, aa 
she hashly sttored herself 

“Yoxt Mm Perlans?"” 

“No!® retumed Mr Peokmnff, sharply “Nothmg of the 
sort” 

“What, Mr Whilks'* ened Mrs Gamp “Don’t say it's 
you, Mr Whilks, and that poor crectur Bre Whilks with not 
ven a pmeushion ready Don tony it’s you, Mr Whilka!” 

“It wm Mr Whilks,” sad Pocksuff ‘I don’t know the 
man Nothmg of tho nd A gentleman dead end some 

[pemon bang wanted in the howso, you have boen recommended 
tym ‘Mould the undertaker” 

As she was by this tine mn a conchon to sppesr, Mrs Gamp, 
‘who had » face for all occasions, looked out of the window wth 

hermoumnmng eountensnce, and saad she would be down dmroctly 
‘But the matrous took xt very ul, thet Mr Pecksmff’s mono 
‘was of so unmmportant « kind, and the lady with her erm 
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cd 
folded rated hrm m good round terms, aguifymg thes she 
would be glad to know what he meant by ternfying dehoste 

with hs ourpees,” and grnng sé an har opemion that 
‘he was quite ugly enough to know better ‘The other laches 


the uni gentleman was giad to hustle ber 
‘mith very hittle ceromany into the cabnolet, and dnve off, 
overwhelmed with popular 


excoration 

‘Mra Gamp had « large bundle with ber, « par of pattens, 
and a spones of gig umbrelia, the latter artasle m eoloar lake 
a faded leaf, except where a oealar patch of s hvely blue had 
been dexteromily let 1n at the top She was much flurned by 
the baste abe had madt,and laboured under the most erroneous! 
views af cabnolets, which she appeared to confound with mail- 
coaches or rtage-waggons, masmuch a3 sho was constently 
endeavounng for the fires half-mile to forve her lugguge 
‘through the httle front window, and clamounng to the driver 
to“ put 1 m the boot” When sbe was dusbused of this idea, 
her whole being resolved :teelf anto an absorbing anxiety about 
hee pattens, with which she played innumerable games sb 
quoits, oo Mr Peckemff's legs It was not until they were 
eloes upon the howe of mourning that she had enough com- 
posure to observe 

“ And so the gentleman's dead, mr! Abt The more’s the 
pity” Bho didn't even know ins mame * But it’s what we 
must all come to It’sas certain as beng barn, except that we 
onn’'t make our calculations as exact Ah’ Poor dear!” 

She was a fot old woman, ths Mrs Gamp, with » husky 
‘vote and & mart eye, which she had a remarkable power af 
‘turnmg up, and only showing the white of it Having very 
little neck, 1t cost her some trouble to look over herself, if ona 
may say ro, at those to who sho talked She wore A very 
rusty black gown, rather the worse for enuff, and « shawl and 
Bonnet to correspond In these dilapxiated articles of dress 
she had, on pemerple, arrayed herself, timeout af mand, on euch 
oecamons as the prevent, for this at once expressed a decent 
amount of veneration for the deceased, and invited the next of 
Jan to present her with a freaber sut af woods an appeal 0 
frequently wacoessfal, thet the very fetch and ghost of Mrs 
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bounet end be hour 
Gaxp, sil, might be seen bengig up, 407 —s 


—was somewhat red and swollen, and 1¢ was difficult to enjoy 
her society without becomng conscious of a smell of sparite 


tm or a laying-out with equal sest and rebsh 

“Ah!” repeated Mrs Gamp, for xt was always a nafo seat 

ment m cases of mourmmg “Ah dest! When Gamp was 

freumaned to he lng beams, wed I one aw @ brn. Gays 

‘Homptal with «penny piece on each eye, and his wooden leg 

smuder hs lett arm, I thought I should bavefaantedanay Bat 
up” 

1 cerium whrpar current in the Kingupst Stroot comin 

Jha] aay truih stots the bed mdeed borne op 


seed of macuponlahty of tucear'e thar doce 
“You have ‘come mduferent mnce then, 1 suppose?” ead 

‘Mr Peckansff “Uee 1s second nature Mrs Gamp” 
“You may well say second nater, ur,” returned that lady 
“One's first ways 1s to find mich things a trial to the foolings, 
‘and 0 15 one’s lasting custom if it wam’t for the nerve a 
little mp af liquor gives me (I never was able to do more than 
‘taste 1t), I never could go through with what I sometimes has 
todo ‘Mrs Harns’ I says, at the very Inst case aa over I 
acted 1, whioh r¢ was but a young person, ‘ Mra Harns; I says, 
‘“teave the bottle on the chumley-puece, and don’t sek me to take 
none, but let me put my hpe to xt when I am so dispoged, and 
then I willdo what I’m engaged to do, according to the best of 
my akshty' ‘Mrs Gamp, she vays,m answer, of over thera 
wana sober oreetur to be got at eighteen pence a day for 
gad Shree and ax for guntlefotbe —sught 


oa for nothink, I would gladly do xt, moh w 
Y 
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ie hive 1 Beses ‘But what I always says to them as 

the management of matters, Mri Harms '” here she kept 
eye on Mr, Peckmuff “tbe they gonts or be they 
don’t ask me whether I won't take none, or whether I 
Jenvo the bottle on the chunlay-gesce, and lob me put 
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undertaker a httle rep tktg bald, and in 8 swt 
lack , with @ note-book 10 his band, @ massive gold wateh- 
obsm ‘dangling from lus fob, and s face m whush ® quer 
sttempt at melancholy wavat odds with asmurk of satsfaction , 
#0 that be locked ss 3 roan aught, who, sn the very act of 
maacking his lips over choice old wine, tried to make believe 1t 
‘was phyue 

“Well, Mrs Gamp, sad bow ere you, Mrs Gamp?” mud this 
fFeatloman, ma vance as soft as hus step 

eaty well A Hah pons dropping 8 curtsey 

Youll be sey partotle ere, ‘Mrs amp This 1s not 6 
common case, Mrs Camp Let everything be very moe and 
comfortable, Mrs Gamp, xf you please,” suid the undertaker, 
shaking hrs head with a column sir 

“It sbell be, sar,” she rephed,curteeyingagun 9“ You knows 
me of old, sur, I hope” 

“I hope #0, too, Mrs Gap,” sud the undertaker, “and 1 
fink 1, aso * ‘Mra Gaarap curtseyed agun “This us one of 

‘mont impreauye cases, a,’ he contanued, addreenng Mr 

Peck thes T have os te wie cont of ay peer: 
monal ¢ 

“Tndeoi, Mr Mould!” cred that gentleman 

“Buch affechonate regrt, wt, I never ssw mans 8 
Imitation, therm 1 ponttcly 20 limtahon ” opemng his 
wade, and standing on tiptoe ‘ im pomt of expense! T have 
orders, ux’! to put ion my whole establshmoent of mates, and 
mutes come very dear, Mr Pucksuff, not to mention ‘thor 
dank To provide mlver-plated handles of the vory best 
description, omamented with sngels’ heads from the most 
‘expenarve dies Te is posal patiasns aces In abort, 
, to turn out something absolutely gor 

“My fend Mr Jonas en exoetlent man,’ mud Mr Pook 
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“I bare sean « good deal of what is filal m my time, a," 
retorted Monld, “and what is undhal too It is our lot We 
come mto the knowledge of those peorets But anything 0 
fihal os this, anything 50 honourable to human nature, so 
ealeulated to reconcile all of ns to the world we hive um, never 


‘Stratford. 
“Tt ws very pleasant to hear you say s0,Mr Mould,” observed: 
‘Peckantf 


“You are very kind, mr And what » man Mr Chuslewst 
was az! Abt what 2 min he wu You may talk of your 
Jord mayors,” sud Mould wasmg bis hwd at the pabho m 
general," your sheriff», your coramon councilman, your trim= 
pery but show me a mén i this city who 1 worthy to walk m 
‘the shoes of the deputed Br Chuzlewit No, no,” oned 
Mould, with butter saraen ‘Hang cm up, hang ’em up, 
solo ‘em and heel ’em, and have ’om ready for hus son aguas 
Ihe’s old enough to wet cin but don’t try ‘um on yoursalsoa, 
foe they won't fit you We kmew him,” sand Bloubd, m the axmo 
tating veun, as he pocketed lus notebook , “we hnew hum, and 
sre not to be caught with chaff Mr’ Pockmuff, mr, good 


‘Mr Peckenff returned the complment and Mould, seamble 
of havmg dustingushed nmeelf, was gomg snay with « brisk 
smile, when he fortunatdy remcmlxred the ostasion Quiskly 

depressed again, he mghed , looked into the crown of 
Jun hat, a8 rf for comfort, pat tt on without nding any and 
dlowly departed 
‘Mrs Gamp and Mr Peoksn? then awended the sta:rcase, 
ead the former, basing been shown to the chamber mn whtch al 
‘that remamed of Anthony Chuxzlemt lay covered up, with but 
ane loving heart, and that « halting opt, ta mourn it, left the 
latter free to enter the darkened room blow, and reyom 
‘Mr Jonas, from whom he hyd now been absent nearly two 
‘hours 


‘He found thet example to bereaved sons and pattern in the 
eyes of all performera of funerals, mumng over s fragment of 
wniting-paper on the desk, and scratching figures on it wth a 
pen The old man’s chair, end hat, and walkug-stck, were 
Fumovod from theur eccustomed places and put out of split 


the window-blnds, es yellow as November fogs, were drewa 
down close, Jonas hinself was wo subdued, that be could 
scarcely be heard to speak, and oaly seca to walk scross the 
room 


*Peckmnfi,” ha aud, im a whusper, “you shall have the 
‘egulatzon of it all, mud! You shall be able to tell anybody 
‘who talks about 1 that everything was correctly end freely 
dove There un’t any onc you'd bke to ask to the funeral, 
there?” 

“No, Mr Jonas, I think not” 

Because uf ther. 14, you know,” sud Jonas, “ask hm We 
don’t want to make a sooret of xt” 

+o,” repeated Br Peckmuf, after « little reflschon “I 
‘az vot the jess obliged to you on that acoount, Mr Jonas, far 
your beral hoytality but there rually 1s no ene” 

“Vary wall,” sud Jonas, “then you, aud I, and Ohuftey, 
04 the dootor, will be just a coachful ‘We ll havc the doctor, 
Peckauff, because he knows whet was the matter with um, 
‘and that it coulda ¢ be lilped ” 

“Where w our dear friiud, Mr Obuffey?” auked Peckmaff, 
Yoolang round the chamber, and winking both his eyes at once 
Por he was overcome by lns feclings 

But her. bi was interrupied by Mrv Gamp, who, divested of 
her bounst and abaw1, cum. nding and brdiing mito the room , 
fend, with some sharpoein, demanded « conference outerde the 
doce with Mr Peckautf 


“Sou may say whatcscr you wish to say here, Mrs Gamp,” 
exd that gentleman, sheking hn hiad with » melancholy 


‘expreason 
Ts 10 not much a8 I bate to my, when people ss a mourmng 
for the dead snd gone.” sad Mrs Gap ‘ but whst Ihave to 
‘my fe the pmt and parpoes, and no oft: me mtended, must 
‘bono conmdercd I hare been at a many placce xm my tans, 
‘gentlemen, aud I hope f knows what my dntus 1, and how the 
samme should be perforned 1m course, it Idid uot, xt would be 
very strange, aud very wrong m nch a geotieman as Mr. 
‘Monld, which has undertook the inghest faumbes an this land, 
and given every sebwaction, 60 to recommend ine as be does 
T have seen a deal of trouble my own self,’ uml Mrs Gamp, 
laying greater stress upon her words, ‘ and I can feel for them 
es has their fechngs tried, but J mm not a Rocehsa or # 
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‘Frooshan, and consequently cannot suffer spies to be svt ever 
me” 

‘Before xt was posuble that an answer sould be returned, Mrs, 
Gamp, growing redder m the face, went on to say 

“Tt 1s not a easy matter, gentlemen, to live when you are 
Jeft a midder women , partactlar when your feelings works upon, 
you to that extent that you often find yourself a going out, on 
terma which is  certamn Joss, and never can repay But, in 
srhatarer way you earns your breed, you may have rales and 
regulations of your own, which cannot be broke through 
Some people,” sad Mrs Gamp, again entrenching hervelf be- 
Inad hee wtrong port, as if it were not available by human 
mgentnty, “may bo Rooshans, and others may bo Prooshens, 
‘they are born #0, and will pleaso themselves Them which 18 
of other naturs thuuks different” 

“36 I unilerstand this good lady,” said Mr Peckunff, tummg. 
fo Seaes,* Me Chuffey 18 houblome to her Shall'T fetch 


“Do,” maid Jouss “Iwas gowg to tell you he was up there, 
when sho came m Id go myulf and bring him down, only— 
only I'd rather you wont, if you dou t mnd 

‘Mr Peckwuff promptly d, followed by Mrs Gamp, 
‘who, voumg that he took a bottle and gliss from the cupboard, 
and cared it m his hand was much softened 

“Lam sure? sho sad, “thit if xt wasn t for his own happr- 
‘new, T should no more mm hus bemg thc, poor dear, than if 
hewasafly But them as ru t used to these things, thinks so 
much of em afterwards, thet it's a laudnews to em uot to let 
Jem have there wish = Anél even,” said Mts Gamp, probably m 
refcrence to some flowers of speech she had wre wy strewn on 
‘Mr Chuffey, ‘even if ono calls ’em names, it's only dono to 
rouse ‘em ” 

‘Whatever epthets she had bestowed on the old clerk, they 
had not roused Aim He sat bewde the bed, in the chur ho 
had cceuped all the previous mght, with his hands folded 
before him, and his heed bowed down and nether looked up, 
on their entrance, nor gave any sign of covscloume™, until Mr 
Fockmiff took hima by the arm, when he meekly rove 

+ Three score and ten,” «aid Chaffey, “ought sod oarry seven 
‘Soma men are so strong that they hve to four score—four tines 
ought’s en ought, four times two's sm eight—eighty Oh! 
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hg ww = Sols be lr So fone Soret eb 
ought, end four tumes two's an eight, eaghty ” 

“4b! what « walo of gneé!” cred Mre Gamp, possoasing 
herelf of the bottle and glass 

“Why did he che before hus poor old crasy servant?” ssud 
Obuffey, clasping hus buds and looking up im anguish “Take 
hum from me, and what remams ¢” 

“Mr Jona,’ retarued Pecks, “Ms Jonas, my good 

“Tloved him,’ and the old man, weeping‘ Ho waa good 
tome We karut Iure and ‘Int together, at schoo! F took 
Im down onc «x boys, ua the anthincto class God forgive 
me! Had I the hcart to take hum down!” 

“Come Mr Chuffty,’ sud Pockwustf “Come with me 
Summon up your forutnd., Mr Chuffe ” 

“Yos, I will,” returncd the old derk “Yew YD sum up 
my forty—How many times forty—Ob, Ohuralewit and Soan— 
‘Your own sou, Mr Chuslewt jour own son, sir! * 

He yuldcd to the hand that guided him, as he lapsed into 
thu faiuihar capresuon, and submitted to be kd sway Mrs 
Gamp, mith the bottle on ont kn, and the glass m the other, 
eat upon stool, shaking he: head for a loug time, until, mm & 
momaut of abstrachon, she poured vut e dram of spints, and 
raised st to ha lips it was suoveded by a second, and by a 
third, ond thcn her cyus—uther m the sadaces of her reflections 
‘upon Ife and devth, or m ber admiration of the hquor—were 
to terned up, 2s tou gute maul, Bot she shook ber bead 


Poor Obuffty was conducted to his accustomed corner, and 
thore he remained, sllint and quict, aveat long intervals, when 
he would mx, ond walk about the roam, and xnng bis hands, 
or raze nome strange and suddin cry Toi 4 whole week they 
all throe sat about the hearth and never shned abroad = Mr 
Pechamff would base walked out im the eventng timc, but Mr 
Tonne was $0 averse to brs beng abvent for s minute, that he 
abandoned the dia, and <0, from mornmg until mght, they 
‘throoded together in the dark room, #ithout rebef or occupation: 

‘The weight of thot which was stretched out, stiff and stark, 
in the awfal chamber sbose stars, so crushed and bore down 
Jonas, that be bunt bencath the load Dunng the whole long 
soven days and nights, he wes always oppressed and haunted by 
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‘a dreadful senve of Ins preseute in the house Did the door 
move, he loaked towards rt with a hind face and startang eye, 


almost 
‘and flispping at rt with rte fearfal dress The 
oleae tum, and once, in the mught, s the sound of » 
footatep aver-head, he cried ont that the dead man was walking, 
‘tramp, tramp, tramp, about hus cofim. 
‘He lay at mght upon » mattress on the floor of the sitting. 


. Hosvorded the reflection in the opposite windows of 
‘the ght that barned above, as though 1 had been an angry 
eyo He often, in every night, rove up from hw fitful sleep, 
and looked and longed for dana, all dutections and arrange- 


her eating, and repudiated havhed mutton with worn In hee 
drnkang, too, sho was very panctual and particular, requinng a 


of muld porter at Iuneh, a pint at a 
Fpcio of ted or bolifast Dobween ner ext fee, ab a pat 
of the colel mg ale, or Real Old Bnghton Tipper, 


stagger 
at supper, bendes the bottle on the chumnoy-piooe, and sash 
casual mvitations to refresh herself with wine as the good 
trreedmg of her employers might prompt them to offer In 
‘hke manner, Mr Mould’s men found it mevesesry to drown thear 
tie, ko « yomg latte inthe mormng of sta entenco, for 
‘whoh reason they gexerelly fuddled themselves before they 
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dogan to do anything, lovt 1 should make bead and ges the 
batter of them In short, the whole of thet strange week was 
‘round of dumal jonshty and gnm enjoyment, and every 

poor Chuffey, who came withm the abadow of 


door, lookmg a3 mournful as could be rearonably expected of 
men with such « thriving Jobin hand the wholeof Mr Mould’s 
esiabhshment were on duty with the house or without, 
feathers waved, horses morted, ulks and velvets fluttered, 2 
‘& word, as Mr Mould emphatically ead, “everything thet 
money could do was done” 

“And what can do more Bre Gamp?” exclaimed the under 
taker, as he emptied ins glass, and amacked hrs hps 

“ Nothmg m the world, ar? 

“Nothmg m the world; repeated Mr Mould “You are 
nght, Mrs Gamp Why do people spend more money ” here 
he filled hus glaw agexo | ‘upon a death, Mrs Gamp, then upon 
atirth? Come, thatam your way youought toknow How 
do you account for that now’ 

+ Perhaps v¢ 18 because an undertaker’s chargers comes dearor 
than a nurse’s charges, sr,’ saxd Mrs Gamp, tittermg, and 
down her new black drew with ber hands 

Hs, ba!” laughed Mr Mould ¢ You have been broakfast- 
ing ab sombody s «peo thes mormag, Mes Gamp ' But 
seeing, by the ad of s little shaving-glass ®hich hung oppomte, 
‘that he looked merry, he composed bis features and became 


“Many’s the timo that Ive not breakfasted at my own 
exponso along of your land recommending, ur and many’s the 
tame I hope to do the same in fame to come,’ sud Mrs Gemp, 
with an apologetic curtscy 

“fo be it,” rephed Mr Mould, “please Providenpe No, 
‘Mrs Gamp, I’ll tell you what it 19 It'e becanse the laying 
out of money with a well-conducted estabhebment, where the 
thing is performed upon the very beet scale, binds the broken 
heart, and aheds balm upon the wounded spint Hearts want 
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tending, and aparcta want belming when people che not when 
people are born Look et thes gontloman to-day , look et bum” 
‘an openchanded gentleman!” ened Mrs Gamp, with 
enthumasm 


Mo, no,” smd the undertaker , “not an open-handed gentlo- 
man m gencral, by any means Thero you musteke inn but 
an affhoted gentleman, sn affechonato gentleman, who knows 
‘what xt wm the power af money to do,1n gang him rebef, and 
an testifying his love and veneration for the departed It aan 
‘ve brn,” oud Mr Mould, warng his watch<hun dowly 
round and round, eo thst he described one aurcle after every: 
bem , #16 an grve him four horses to each velucle, it can g:vo 
‘tum velvet trappmgs it can give him dnvers im cloth cloak» 
and top-boots, it can give hm the plumage of the ostrich, dyed 
black, xt oan gne him any number of wallang attendant, 
dressed in tho first style of funeral fasion, and carrying batons 
trpped with brass it can gre km a handsome tomb, it can 
give hum « place m Westramster Abbey steclf, f he choose to 
amvest iti auch purchase Oh! do not let us say that gold 
ae dross, when i$ oan buy such thrngs as these, Mra Gamp” 

“But what « blevang, ar, wid Mrs Gamp, “thet there are 
such 38 you, to kell or let ‘em out on hire?” 

“ Ay, Mrs Gamp, you are nght ’ rejoined the undertaker 
“We should be an honoured oallmg We do gooil by steaith, 
snd blush to have it mentioned m our httle tails How much 
oonrolation may I, even 1,” omed Mr Mould, ‘have diffused 
among my fellow-crestares by means of my four long-tailed 
prancers, never harnessed under ten pund ten !"" 

‘Mrs Gamp had begun to make » sustable reply, when she 
was miterrupted by the appearance of ons of Mr Mould’s 
syustanta—hus chef mourner m fact—an obese persoa, with 
us waistcoat in closer connection with bis legs than 1s quite 
reoonatlable with the established ideas of grace, with that cast 
of fosture which 1 figarstively called » botile-noso, and with 
face covered all over with pimps He bad been a tender 
plant once upon s time, but from constant blowing m the fat 
atanosphere of funerals, had run to seed 

“ Well, Tacker,” saad Mr Mould, “1s all resdy below?” 

“A beaatsfal show, wx,” reyaed Tasker “The hermes aro 
prouder and fresher than ever Is00 "em, and toca thar heads, 
they do, as if they knowed how much their plumes cost One, 
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‘two, three, four,” smd Mr Tucker, beeping that oumber of 
‘binck cloaks upon hue left arm 

“Is Tom there, with the cake and wmo?” asked Mr Mould 

“Ready to come im at a moment's notice, mr,” said Teoker 

“Then,” rejomed Mr Mould, puttmg up hus watch, snd 
glancing at himacif m the Irttle shaving glass, that he right be 
ware hus face had the nght expreruon on rt “then I thimk we 
tay proceed to business Give me the paper of gloves, Tacker 
AL whet a man he was' Ah Tucker, Tucker, what # man he 
west” 

‘Mr Tucker who from his grost experience m the performances 
‘of funerals would have mado an excellent pantomune actor, 
‘wnkcd at Mrs Gamp without at all disturbmg the granty of 
‘his countenance, ant} followed lus master into the next room 

It was a great pont with Mr Mould, and a part of hw pro- 
femonal tact not to sccm to hnow the doctor though m 
reahty they wero near nughbonrs, and very often, as m tho 

sent mstrnce, worked to,ether So he advanced to fit om 

9 black kid gloves as af he iid never sven hum rm all hus hfe , 
wale the dootor on brs part looked 1s distant and unconsmous 
as if he had heard and revd of undcrtakers, and bad pased 
thetr shops, but had never before been brought into commune 
eation with one 

“Gloves, ch?’ amd the doctor “Mr Pocksmff, after you” 

“T couldu t think of it," retnrned Mr Peckenuff 

“You are very good smd the doctor taking a par “Well, 
ear, av I was saying I was cullcd up to attend that cwe at shout 
half past ove oclock Cake and wme,ch? Which a port? 
‘Thank you ’ 

‘Mr Puckmarff took nome also 

“At about half past one o clock 1m the momng, mr,” resumed 
the doctor, “I was called up to attend that case At the first 
pall of tho mght bell I turmd out, threw up the window, 
and put out my head Cloak, eh? Dont te xt too tight 
‘That'll do * 

‘Mr Pechmuff hosmg been hiewsse mducted mto = amlar 
garment the doctor resamed 

“Aud put out my bead Hat, eh? My good tmend, that wt 
pot mme Mr Peckemff I beg your pardon, but I tink wo 
have unmtentionally made an exchange Thauk you Well, 
nz, T was going to tell you"— 
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“Wo are quite ready,” mtertuptod Mould m « low voue 

“ Ready, eh?” amd the doctor “Very good Mr Peckansff, 

Tl take an opportunity of relating tho rest in the cosch It’s 
rather cunous Ready, ch? No ram, J hope?” 

“Quite fair, mr,” returned Mould 

“I was afraid the ground would bave been wet,” sud tho 
doctor, “for my glass fell yesterday Wo may congratulate 
ourselves upon cur good fortune” But xemg by this time 
‘that Mr Jonas and Chaifey were gomg ot at the door, hy put 
a whate pocket handkerchief to h s fice as if + violent burst of 
gnef had siddenly come upon lum, and walked down mde by 
mde with Mr Pecksnuff 

‘Mr Mould «nd ius men bad not ev .ggerated the grandeur of 
fhe arringements Thy were spkudid ‘The four hearw~ 
horses, espeerally raed aad pranet | and showed thar ghost 
action, as if they knw + man wes deat and trumphed m it 
“They brak us, ame usr leas al trot sbust,and mum as 
for thor plensure-—~But they du. Hurrsh they die!” 

So through the narrow struts and winding uty ways, wend 
Antony Chuzlesits fcr Mr Jouss glancing etcalthily out 
of the coach wmdow now aid thc to obwrsu its effect upon 
the crowd Mr Mould 1s le willc? long, bstcumg with « 
sober pride to the cxehm tions of the bystanders the dostor 
whispering hus story to Nr Peckswiff, without appearmg to 
come any newer the end of it and poor old Chuffey sobbing 
woregarded a a cormr Bit he had greatly candalned Mr 
‘Mould at an early strge of the ceremony by carrying his hand- 
kerchuf m hus hit me perfectly mformal mince, and wiping 
‘has eyes with bis knuckles And as Mr Mould humself bad 
sud a'ready, lus behaviour wr indeccnt and qmte unworthy 
‘of mch an occasion and he never ought to have been 


there 

There he was however and m the churchyard there he waa, 
sito, conducting himself mn 4 no levs unbecoming manner, and. 
leaning for support on Tacker, who planly told hum that ho 
‘wns St for nothing better than a walkmg funeral But Chutey, 
‘Heaven help han! heard no sound but the echoes, 
Ins own heart, of a vowe for ever mlent 

“Tloved hum,” encd the old man, mntang down upon the 
rave when all was done “He was very good tome Ob, my 
Gear old tnend aud master!” 
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“ Come, come, Mr Chuffey,” saxd the doctor, “this wont do, 


Wa aclayey Ohuffey Yon musta’t, really’ 
nara eet the ened Gage ds and Ke Chafiey 


‘have gone on worse than this 

“Be s mon, Mr Ohuffey,’ sad Peckmaff 

“Bo a gentleman, Kir Chuffcy, ‘ aud Mould 

“Upon my word, my good friend,’ murmured the dootor, in 
‘stone of stately m proof ex ho stepped up to the old man's mde, 
« thw 1s worse than weakuiss ‘Thiers bad wlfinh, very wrong, 
‘Mr Chuffey You shonkd take exsmple fom others, my good 
tur You forget that you were not connocted by ties of blood. 
with our decrased fund wa that be had + very near and 
very doar relation, Mr Chuffey ’ 

“Ay, his own son' cared tho old man, clasping hus bands 
with remarkable passion “Hrs own, own, anly son" 

« He's not ngbt m hiy head, you Luow,’ sud Jonas, tammg 
pale “Youre not te mud inytlung be ays I shouldn't 
‘wouder if he was to tilk som prcous nonsense But don’s 
you mind him, any of yoa I dont My father left him to 
my obarge and whatuver he says or docs, that semough J't. 
‘take care of bum ” 

‘Alum of adoration row from the mourners (including Mr 
‘Moald end bis merry nen) at tus new mstance of magut- 
vumty end land firling ou the put of Jou But Obuffey 
pitit tothe testmo futh He sud not a word more, aud 
being Icft to hnneelf for a htt. whale, crept back agaun to the 
coach 


Tt has been sax that Mr Jonas turned pale when the be- 
hhenour of the old clerk sthacted gemral sttention bu 
discompowure, howuscr, war bat momentary, and be soon 
reooverad But thew, were not the only changes he had ex- 
Inbited thet day The cuzous exes of Mh Peckemff had 
obparved thet as soon ts they left the bouse upon their mourn- 
fal errand, he begin to mend, that as the ocremomes pro- 
foedod he’ gradually, by title ‘and hittle, recovered bus old 
condos, bat oki looks he old bearing, he old agreoahlo 
characterssties of speech snd manner, and became, m all 
Seepocte, a ofd plenast soit And now that they were seated 
tm the conch on their return home, and more when they got 


‘throwing up snothcr heap of 


“Pucxwary,” mid Jouss, taking off hus hat, to see that the 
Diack crape bend was all nght, and findmg that xt wes, putting 
at an age, complacently, “what do you mean to ge your 
daughters when they marry?” 
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* My dese Me Jonas," cned the affectenate parent, with an 
ingenuons smle, “ what a very mngular inquiry!” 

“Now, don't you mind whether ats » mugalar mquiry or « 
loral one,” retorted Jonas,eycmg Mr Packamf with no great 
favour, “but answer it, or let 1b alone One or the other ” 

“Hom! ‘The question, my dear fnend,’ and Mr Peckmuf, 
Iaymg his hand tenderly upon lus kinwnan’s knee, “1 mvolved 
with many connierations What would give them? Bh?” 

ART shat walt you ive um?” reperted Jonas 

“Why, that,” sud Mr Pecksnf, “ would naturally dependin 
‘great measure irpon tlie kind of jusbands they aught choove, 
my dear young fic d” 

‘Mr Jonas was evidently drsconccrted, and at a low how to 
proceed It wava good anewrr It seemed a deep one, but 
wach 1s the wisdom of fim] 

My standard for the meiite I would require m 4 sonan-law,” 
ald Mr Pcckvnuff, after «short mlunee, ‘ne lighone For 
give me, my dear Mr Jonas.” be «kd, greatly moved, “if I 
nay that you hove spoiled me, aud mde st a faneifal one an 
rmagwative one a prismatwally tugud ove, if I may be pers 
Leelee 4 

“What do you mean by that?” growled Jonas, looking at 
Tuma with increased disfas our — 

“Indeed, ny dene frend,’ sad Mr Pecksnff, “you may 
well inquire heart isnot always a rosal mnt, with patent 
machwmery, to work 1ts metal mito emrent com ometmes 16 
‘throws rt out in strang forms, not cawly r cogmmd as oom at 
all Butitrysterlmg gold It has st Kast that ment Tt 
sterhng gold 
“ Is3t?™ grumbled Jon, with 2 donbtf ul shake of the head 

Ay!” pad Me Techsmff, warm ig with bis s abject, * 119 
‘To be plam with yon, Mr Jonas, xf I could find two such sous- 
an-law as you will one dry inaht to some dewising man, 
sapable of apprici thug @ nature such aa youn, I xould—for- 
gettal of mylf—bestow upon my daught rs, portions reach- 
ang to the very utmost mit of my mews” 

‘Ths was strong language, and rt was exrnestly delivered 
‘But who can wonder that such a man as Mr Pocksmif, after 
all he had seen and heer of Mr Jonas, sbonld be strong and 
‘cerneet upon such a theme a theme that touched even the 
‘worldly lipe of undertakers with the honey of eloquance! 
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‘Mr Jonas wae mlent, and looked thonghtfally at the land. 


‘trevellmg 
accompanied Mr Pookeniff home for a few days’ change of sur 
and scene after his recent trials 

# Well,” be said at last, with captivatng bluntnoss, “suppose 
Rel ge arelar-pheetr oe tehaghrg barged 
‘Mr Peckanuff regarded him st fret with mexpreemble eur 
prwe, then gradually breaking into = sort of deyected vivactty, 
aud 


“Then well I know whose husband he would be!” 
“ Whose?” asked Jonas drily 
“My oldest gul’s, Mr Jonas,” rephod Pockmuff, with 
“My dear Cherry s wy staff, my scrip, my 
‘Mr Jonas A hard atruggle, but xt im the nature of, 
things!’ Tnaust one day part with hertoshovband I Lnow 
at, my doar friend 1 em prepared for it * 
™ ood! you've been prepared for that a pretty long time, I 
should thmk, ’ smd Jonas 
have sought to bear her from me,” sud Mr Peck. 
wuiff “All have failed ‘I never will gne my hind, papa * 
those were her words ‘unlow my heart 18 won’ She has not 
‘boom ute 20 happy ax she uwod to be, of Inte I don't know 
why 
Agun Mr Jonas looked at the landscape then at the corch+ 
man, then at the luggage on the roof , mally at Mr Peck- 
oni 
“1 eupposo you'll have to part with the other one some of 
these days?” he observed as he canght that gentleman's 


eye 
“ Probably,” sud the parent “Years will tame down the 
‘wildness of my foolish bird, and then :t will be caged But 
Cherry, Mr Jonas, Cherry * 

“Ob, ah,” interrupted Jonas “Years nave made her all 
night enough Nobody doubts that Bat you haven't an- 
owered what I ssked you Of course, youre not obhged to 
do n, you know, if you don’ ike ‘You're the best judge” 
‘There was s warnmg sulkmeas m the manner of thas speech, 
which sdmonuhed Mr Pocksmff that hus dear frend wasnot to 
‘be tified with or fenced off, and thet he must either return a 
stemghiforward reply to hus question, or plamly give km to 
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understand that he declined to enlighten him upon the subject 
to which it referred. Mindfal in thie dilemma of the eantion 

old Anthony bad given him almost with hia latest breath, ha 
resolved to speak to the point, and so told Mr. Jonas (enlarging 
‘upon the communication sa a proof af his great attachment and 
confidence), that in the case he hed put; to wit, in the event 
of each aman as he proposing for his danghter’s hand; he 
‘would endow ber with « fortune of four thousand pounds. 

“T ghould sadly pinch and cramp myself to do 0,” was hin 
fatherly remark ; “bat that would be my duty, and my oou- 
scionoe would reward me. For myself, my conscience ia my 
bank. I bave s trifle invested there, a mero trifle, Mr. Jonna; 
hat I prise it as store of value, I sasare you.” 

‘The good man’s euemies would have divided upon this quee- 
tion into two parties. One would have ssserted withoutecruple 
that if Mr. Pecksnif?'s oonscienoo were his bank, and he kept a 
running account there, he must have overdrawn it beyond all 
wortal means of compatation. The other would hsve contended 
that it was a mere Sctitious furm ; a perfectly blank book; or 
‘one in which entries were only made with a peculiar kind of 
invisible ink to become logible st some indefinite tune; and that 
‘be never troubled zt at all. 

“It would sadly pioch mod cramp me, my dear friend” 


‘with a hook in one hand and a crook in the other, scraping all 
torte of valuable odds and ends into his pouch, Now, there 


‘being « special in the fall af « sparrow, it follows 
(eo Mr, Pockmift would hare reasoned), that there must also 
be w special Providence in the alighting of the stone, or stick, 


servos, sod as being specially seid and pomonee of all the 
birds he had got together, ‘That many undertakings, national 
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aa well aa indsvidual—but espocully the former—ere held to be 
spemally bronght to a glortsand muocemfol uno, winch never 
canld be so regerded ou any other process of reasoning, must be 
clear to all men ‘Therefore the precedents would seam to show 
that Mr Pockenuff had good argument for what he said, and 
smaght be permutted to nay it, and cid not aay it presumptuonaly, 
aun, oF erogently, bat a a mat of hugh fut and grat 
wedom meritang all praise * 
‘Mr Jonas, not bemg much accustamed to perplex hus mmd 


‘this tectturmty for a quarter of an hour at least, and dunng the 
whole of that time appeared to be rteachly engaged in eubjoot- 
ng some given smouut to the operstion of every known rule m 
figures siding tort, talang from it, multsplymg st, redoang 
at by long and short duvision workung it by the rule-of-throo 
dhrect and inversed, etchange or barter, practoe, umplo 
interest, compound interest, and other means of anthmetical 
calculation ‘The result of these labours sppoared to be enti 
factory, for when he chd break mlence, rt was as ane who had 
arrived at ome specific result, and freed himself from a state 
of distreanng wacertant 


ity 
Come old Pocket™” ac was his yoo adres oo be 
lapped that geutieman on the back, at the cna of the wage , 
“let's have 


“With all my heart,” sud Mr Peckmff 

“Let's treat the driver,” ened Jonas 

“If you thmk s$ won't hurt the mm, or render him duspon- 
tented with Ins statuon , certamly,” faltercd Mr Pecksnff 

Jonaa only laughed at this, and getting down from the coach 
top with great alscrity, out a cumbersome land of csper m the 
road After which, he went into the public-houve, and there 
ordered spantuous énnk to such an extent, that Mr Pecks? 
had some doubta of hus perfect samty, until Jonas sot them 
quite at rest by mying, when the cosch could wat no 


Jonger 
“T've bom standing treat for a whole woek and mote, and 
Inttzng you have all the delicanes of the season Yow shall pay 
gThe most oredalows reacien will soarvaly bebeve that Mr Peck 


san reeaoning waa onoe st open as the Author a 
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for this, Peckeasf?” Tt was not a joke either, as Mr Prokanft 
at fret supposed , for he went off to the coach withons furthor 
eoremony, and left hus respected riot to settle the bull 

‘But Mr Pooksnsf was a man of meek endurance, and Mr 
Jonas was his frend —Mareorer, hus regard for that gentleman 
was founded, as we know, on pure estoot, and a knowledge of 
the excellence of his character He came out from the tavern 
with a eanliog face, and oven went eo far as to repeat the por 
formance, on & lees expenmve sale, at the next ale-bouse 
‘There was 8 certan wildness m the spirits of Mr Jonas (not 
‘usually a part of his character) which was far trom bemg sub: 
dued by those means, and, for the rest of the journey, he waa 
s0 very buoyant—it may be sad] Lorsterous—that Mr Peokemt? 
‘had some diffoulty m Keeping pa t with him 

‘They wore not cxpect.d Oh dear,no! Mr Pecksmff had 
proposed in London to give the girls asurpmse, and had said be 
‘wouldn't write « word to prepare them on any account, in order 
that he and Mr Jonas might take thema unawares, and ust soe 
what they were domg, when they thought thar dear papa was 
miles and mules away As s consequence of tlns playful devine, 
there was nobody to meet them at the finger-post, but that waa 
of nmall consequence, for they had come dawn by the day coach, 
and Mr Pecksuiff hed only a carpet beg, while Mr Jonas had 
only a portmanteau ‘They took the portmantosu between 
‘them, pat the bag upon st, aud walked off up the lano without 
delay Mr Pectoadaleeedy gg on ties auf, without this 
precaution, Ins fond children, bemg then et » distance of = 
couple of mules or 20, would have some filul sonve of his 


approach 

‘It was a lovely evening, m the spring-tame of the year, and 
an the woft stillness of the tmlight, all nature was very calm 
and boautifol The day had been fine and warm, but at the 
commng on of night, tho ar grew cool, and in the mellowing 


‘was a tame when roost men cherish good resolves, and sorrow 
Aor the wasted peat, when most men, lookmg on the shadows, 
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ea they gather, think of “thst evening which must dose on all, 

and that to-morrow which has none beyond. 
“Precious dull” aid Mr. Jonas, looking about. “ Ivecnough 

to make » man go melancholy mad’ 

meat e shall have lights andl « fre soon,” obverved Mr. Pek 


© We shall need ’em by the time we get there,” mid Jonas. 
on ‘the devil don't you talk? What are you thinking 

“To tell you the truth, Mr. Jonas,” ssid Peoksniff with great 
solemnity, “my mind was ronuing at that moment on onr late 
deer friend, your departed father.” 

‘Mr. Jonas immediately Jet his burden fall, and said, threat. 
feuing him with his hand: 

“Drop that, Peckamiff !” 

Mr. Peckmiff not exactly knowing whether allusion was made 
$0 She eabject ce the portrecatens, weseod at his friend in 


“Drop it, I say!” eried Jonas, feresly, “Do you hear? 
Drop ity now and for ever. You hed better, J give you 


"CTY was goto a mistake,” urged Mr. Peckooi, very rouah 
@iamayed; “though I admit ib was foolish. 1 ‘ight havo 
known it was a tender string.” 

“Don't talk to me about tender atrings,” «aid Jonas, wiping 
his forehesd with the cuff of hiv cost, “I'm not going to be 
erowod aver by you, becanse I don’t hke dead company.” 

‘Mz, Pockaniff had got out the words “Crowed over, Mr. 
Jonas! when thas young man, with » dack exproesion in his 
countenance, cut him short once more: 

“Mind!” he said, “I wou't have it. I advise you not to 
revive the subject, neither to me nor anybody else. ‘Yon can 
take a hint, if yon choose, as well as another man, Thare’s 
euongh said about it, Come slong!” 

‘Taking up his part of the load again, when he had said these 
‘words, be hurried on ao fast that Mr, Peckmif, xt the other 
end of the portmantesn, found himeslf dragged forvari in a 
very inoonvenient and ungracefal manner, to the great detri- 
ment of what is called by fancy gentlemen “the bark” apon 
his shins, which were most bamped against 
‘hard lesther and the iron backien, Tn the course of « few 

. 
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manntes, however, Mr Jonas relaxed hus epood, and suffered hin 
‘companion to come up with hum, and to bring the portmanteas 
into « tolerably strught pomton 

It wan protty clear that he regretted hus late outbrosk, and 
that he mustrusted its effect on Mr Peokenff for ss often as 
that gentleman glanced towards Mr Jonas, be found Mr Jonss 
glancing at him, which was » new source of embarrassment It 
‘was bat « short-lived one, though, far Mr Jones soon began to 
whistle, whereupon Mr Posksniff talong hus cue from his friend, 
‘began to hom a tune melodously 

“Pretty nuarly there, aint we? ’ sod Jouas, when this had 
lasted some tme 

“Clove, my dear fmend,” said Mr Pecksuff 

“What'll they he domg, do you suppose?” asked Jonas 

“Imposuble to say,” crad Mr Pecksmif “Giddy trasntat 
‘They may be sway from home, perhaps I was gomg to—he! 
he! he'—I wee gomg to propose, ’ eud Mr Peckmff, “ that we 
should enter by the back way, and come upon them hike a clap 
ot thunder, Mr Jonas” 

‘Te might not have been easy to deada in respect of which of 
thar manifold properizes, Jona,, Mr Peckensf, the carpet-beg, 
snd the portmanteau, could be bkened to clap of thunder 
But Mr Jonas giving his assent to tins proposal, they stale 
round into the back yard, and softly sdvanced towarda the 
Intchen window, through which the mingled light of fire and 
tandle shove upon the darkenmg mght 

‘Truly Mr Puckandf us bhe<d m ischuldren Inoneof them, 
at any ate ‘The prudent Charry—staff, and sorrp,and trearare 
of her doting father—thcr. she sits, at « httle table white as 
dnven mow, before the intchcn fire, malaug up rocounts' fee 
‘the neat maiden, as with pen in hand, and ealoulating look ad- 
dressed towards the cerlng, and bunch of keys within a Iitle 
basket at her aide, she checks the housekeeping expenditure! 
From fiat iron, dish-cover, and warmng-pan from pot and 
Kettle, face of braw footmen, and blsck-leaded stove, bnght 
glances of approbatioo wink and glow upon her ‘The very 
‘omons dangling from the beam, mantle and ahine hke cheruba 
checks Something of the mflaence of thove vegetables anks 
mto Mr Peckunif’s nature He weepe 

‘It ws but for « moment, and he hides rt from the cbeorrahon 
of Ine fnend—nery carefally—by a somewhat elaborate mse of 
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‘his pocket-handkerchiaf, in isct: for he would not have bia 
‘woaknees 


known. 
“Pleasant,” be murmured, “ pleasant to « father’s foctings! 
My dear gil! Shall we let her know we are here, Mr. 


‘Why, mppose you don’t mean to spend the evening in the 
stable or the cosch-house,” he returned. 
“That, indeed, is not such hospitality as I would show to ye, 
my friend.” cried Mr. Pockmiff, pressing his hand. And then 
Be nok eng reat ad tpoing at he window, hoa wis 
Cherry dropped her pen and screamed. But innocence is 


are you? What do you want? Speak! Or I will call my Pa” 

‘Mr, Peckmniff held out his arms, She knew him instantly, 
‘and rushed into his fond embrace. 

“It was thoughtloss of us, Mr. Jonas, it was very thoughtlese,” 
said Peckaniff, emoothing his daughter's hair, “My darling, do 
you seo that I am not alone!” 

Not she. She had seen nothing but her father until new, 
She saw Mr. Jonas now, though ; and blushed, and hung her 
head down, an she gavo him weloome. 

‘But where was Merry? Mr, Pockmif? didn’t ask the quostion 
in reproach, but in vein of mldness touched with a gentle 
sorrow. She was up-stairs, reading on the parlour couch, Ah! 
Domestic detaila had no charms for her, “ But call her down,” 
said Mr. Peckeniff, with a placid resignation. “all her down, 
amy love.” 

he was called and came, all flushed and tumbled from re~ 
Posing on the sofs; but none the worse for that. No, not at 
all, Bathor the better, if anything. 

Qh my goodness me!” cried the arch girl, turning to her 
cousin when he had kissed her father on both cheeks, and in. 
Ihe frolicsome nature had bestowed s superanmersry salute 
upon the tip of his none, “you here, fright! Well, Pm very 
thankful that you won't trouble me much!” 

“What! you're as lively asever,are you?” said Jouss. “Ob! 
‘You're a wicked one!” 
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“Theve, go slong!” retorted Merry, pushing kim away. “I'm 
ure I doc't know what T bell ever dof I Bare to woe neh of 


‘moment belng set out. 
eal? Fiat was not ob honve, v0 shay hed ial to themocivs, 
rere very anng and talkative, Jonas siting between 
fro dnt ad Heplaging iis gullsoty in thateognping mane 
net which was peculiar to him. It was a hard thing, Mr. Pook 
sniff said, when toa was done, sud cleared away, to leave 90 
a little party, but having some important papers to 
examine in his own oj jhe must beg them to excnse him 


akipped tow 

“Hallo!” cried Jonax. “Don’t go.” 

“Ob, daro aay!” rojoined Berry, looking back, “ You're 
very anion I should stay, fright, ain't you?” 

Yea, Iam,” said Jonas, “Upon my word Iam. 1 want to 
speak to you.” But as she left the room notwi 
bo ran out after her, and brought her beck, sfter » short 
struggle in the passage which eonndalisod Miss Gherry very 
muck. 


“Upon my word, Merry,” urged that young lady, “I wonder 
st you! ‘hore are bound ever to abwurdity; my Sea, 

“Thank you, my sweet,” said Merry, pursing up her rosy 
“Mush obliged to it for ita advion Oht do loeve me 
alone, you monster, do!” This entreaty was wrang from 
her by a new proceeding on the part of Mr, Jouss, who palled 

yen, all breathless as abo was, into s peat beside him on 
‘he sofa, having at the sumo timo Mise Cherry upon the eter 





i 


ut 
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“Now,” said Jonas, claeping the waist of each: “I have got 
‘both amis fall, haven't 17” 

“One of them will be blask and bine tommorrow, if you don’t 
Jeb mo go,” ocied the playfal Merry, 

“Ant I don't mind your pinching,” grinned Jomss, “a big.” 


anybody 

“No, no, don’t say that,” urged Jonas, “and don't pinch 
cither, becanse I want to be serious, I my! Cousin Charity!” 

“Well! what?” aho answered sharply. 

“I want to have some sober talk,” said Jonas: “I want to 
Prorent ay mistakes, you know, and to pat overythog upon & 

it understanding. That's desirable and proper, win’t it?” 

‘Noither of the sisters spoke a word. Mr, Jonas paused and 
cleared his throat, which was very dry, 

“She'll not believe what I am going to eey, will she, cousin ?” 
ssid Jonas, timidly equeeing Mise 

“Really, Mr. Jouns, T don't Know, unt 1 hoar what itis 
14's quite impouible!” 

“Why, you see,” said Jonas, “her way always being to make 
game of people, I know she'll laugh, or pretend to; I know 
that, beforehand. But you can tell her I'm in earnest, cousin ; 
can't you? You'll eoafees you know, wan't yout Youll be 


20 well aware of it, you know. Nobody else can tell her how 
hard T tried to get to know you better, in order that I might 
get to know her without seemng to wish it; oan they. I 
always asked you about her, and said where had she gone, and 
‘when would she come, and how lively she was, and all that ; 
dida't I, cousin’ I know youl tell ber oo, if you haven't told 
her #0 already, and—and—I dare say you have, because I'm 
mare you're honourable, ain’t you?” 

Still not s word. ‘The right arm of Mr. Jonss—the elder 
sister eat upon his right—may have been sensible of some 
‘umultaons throbbing which was not within iteelf ; but nothing 
else eppeized him that his words had had the least effect. 
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“Ten if you kept xt to yourvelf, and haven't tnld hee,” 
resumed Jouss, “xt don’ much matter, because you'll bear 
honest witness now, won't you? We're heen very good frends 
from the first, haven't we? And af course we shall be quite 
fewods m fun, and oo T don't mad opslang beloe yo 6 
bunt every Word, eho sat Wil you have fo your 

confirm 1t, mast you have me for your 
Rusbend? Eat” 

Ashe relossed Ins hold of Chanty, to put thie question with 
‘better effect, she started up and humed away to her own room, 
tmarking hir progress as she went by such « tran of paewonate 
and moohertnt sound, a1 nothing but a shghted woman in hee 
‘anger could produce 

Leb me go away Let me go sfter he,” sud Morr, pouting 
hm off, aud giving bim—to tell the truth—more than 
sounding alep upon hrs outstretched face 

“Not tall you sy Yos You heven't told me Will you 
‘have me for your husband?” 

“No,I won't Icant bear the mght of you I have toll 
yousoabundred tmes ‘You ares fnght  Beades, I ahwsya 
thought you hiked my eater beet We all thought so” 

«But that wam t my fault,? amd Jouse 

“Yea 1t was, you know 1 was” 

“Any trok 16 far m love,” sul Jouss “Bho may have 
fhonght I ked her bet, bat yon didn” 

“No, you didnt Yon never oould have thought I liked her 
best, when you were by” 

“Thore’s no accounting for tastes,” sad Merry, “at least I 
Gxda’t mean to say that don’t know what Imeen Let me 
g0 to hee * 

“Bay ‘Yes? and then I will” 

“If I over brought myself to any 20, xt should only bo, that 1 
taght hate and tease you all my life” 

eThad's us good,” cred Jonas, “as eagmg it nght out 16 
a coumn "We're w pair, if sver there was one”? 

‘This gallant mpeoch was succeeded by © confused name of 
Jasmng and slapping , and then the fair, but much dishevelled, 
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inepiretion what the matter was—which, in @ man of his 


bho Hved might very reasonably happen ; iis quite corti that 
at the moment when the sisters came together in their own 
room, he eppesred at the chamber door, And a marvellous 
contrast it was, They so heated, noisy, and vehement; he no 
calm, #0 59 possensed, 80 cool and fall of pesce, that not » hair 


“ Children !” said Mr. Peckmiff, sprosding out his hands in 
‘wonder, but not before he had shat the door, and set his beck 
against it, “Girls! Daughters! What. this?” 

“The wretch ; the apostate; tho false, mean, odious villain ; 
has before my very faoe proposed to Mercy!” was his eldest 
daughter’s answer. 

“Who has proposed to Merey?” asked Mr. Pocksniff. 

“Hehas, That thing. Jonas, down-stairs.” 

“Jonas proposed to Mercy?” mid Mr. Pockmiff. “Ay, 
ay! Indeed 1” 

“Have you nothing else ta say?” oried Charity. “Am I to 
be driven iad, papa? Ho has proposed to Mercy, not to me.” 

“Oh, flo! For shame!” sail Mr. Pecksniff, gravely. “Oh, 
for shane! Can the triumph of a sister move you to this 
terrible dieptey, my Child? Oh, really this is very sad! Iam 
sorry ; I am surprised and hurt to see you so. Mercy, my girl, 
‘bless you! See to her, Ab, envy, envy, what = pasion you 
zo!” 

Uitoring this spostrophe in a tone fall of grief and lament 
ation, Mr. Pocksniff left the room (taking care to shut the 
doar behind him), and walked down-stairs into tho parlour. 
‘There he found his intended son-in-law, whom he seized by 
both hands. 

“Jonas!” cried Mr. Peckmiff. “Jonas! the dearest wish of 
my heart is now fulfilled!” 

4 Very well; I'm glad to hear it,” said Jones, “That'll do. 
I say! as it ain’s the one you're wo fond of, you must come 
down with another thoussad, Peckaniff. You must make it up 
five. It’s worth thet, to keep your tressure to yourself, you 
imow. You get off very chesp thet way, and haven't « secri- 
fee to sake.” 
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‘Tha grm with which he scooepensed the, set off Ina other 
atizastona to such unspeaksble advantage, that even Mr Peok- 
ana lost Lie presence of mma for « moment, and looked at 
he young man asf he were quite stupefied with wonder sud 
admiration But ho quickly regained hus compomure, and wae 
ta the vezy ant of changong the eabyect, when a harty ep wat 
heard without, and Toor Pinch, in a stato of great exowlemont, 
eae darling tnto the room 


noe to communcate, which would be a sufficient apology for 
Jus mntranon 

“Mz Pwob,” sud Peckaméf, “this 1s hardly decent You 
wil exouse my saying that I think your conduct scarcely 
decent, Mr Punch * 

“1 beg your pardco, a” rephod Tom, “for aot knoukng at 


@ Rather bog thos gentleman's pardon, Mr Pimch,” sud Peck- 
«uff “Iknow you, he doce not My young man, Mr 
Tous” 

‘The son-in-law that wan to be gave him a slight nod not 
sotnely chedamfal or contemptuons, only paanvely for he 
‘was 1 & good humour 

“Could I speak a word with you, mr, if you plosto?” ead 
Tom “Its rather prewemg * 

“Tt should be ver} pressing to justify thus strange behaviour, 
Me Pinch,’ roturacd his masts“ Excuse me for one moment, 
my dear inend Now, mr, what 1 the reason of thus rough 
mtrusion ?” 

* Tam very sorry, mr Tam eure,” sud Tom, standing, cap in 
mand, Defore tun pais m_ the pean “and I koow 1 must 

vo 8 Very 

“Tt Aas & very rude appearance, Mx Prach ” 

Yow I feel that, nr but the truth i, T was 80 surprised to 
see then, and knew you would be too, that Iran home very 
faut indeod, and really hadn't enough command over myself to 
Aknow what I was domg very well I was sn the churoh just 
now, mr, touching the organ for my own amusement, when I 
happened to look round, and saw # gentleman and lady stand- 
ang m the asle hatenmg ‘They seemed to be strangers, mr, a4 
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well aa ¥ could make ozt m the dusk and I thought I chdn't 
‘now them vo presently 1 left off, and sud, would they walk 
up mto the ongan-loft, or take a seat? No, they amd, they 
‘wouldn't do that; but they thanked me for the music they had 
heard Intact,” observed Tom, blushing, “they said, ‘Debeious 
mwume!? af least, she did, and I am sure that was a greater 
‘pleasure and honour to me than any eomphment I could have 
had ¥—I-—bog your pardon, ar,” he was all in « tremble, and 
Gropped Ina hat for the second tune, “bub te nine 
finned, and I fear I’ve wandered from the pou 
Er goa will come bak tos, Thomas,” ead Mr Pookansff, 
‘with #2 wy look, “I shall feel obhged 
“Yen, wr” robumed Tom, “oortunly They had a porting 
‘carnage at the porch, mr, and had stopped to hear the organ, 
they said And then they sud—sie aud, I mean, ‘I believe 
you hve with Mr Pecksmf, ar?” I aad I had that honour, 
$08 I took tee Liberty, ur,” added ‘Tom, raumng his eyes to his 
efactor’s face, “of saying, as I always will and must, with 
Your onan Un Trees goat ou ed 
‘conld express my sense of thom sufficiently ’ 
natant” id Peco, “was very, very wrong Take 
your tame, Mr Pinch ° 
“Thank you, ur,” cried Tom “On that they asked me—she 
saked, I mean— Wasa’s there « bndle road to Mr Peckensft’s 
‘house—??” 
‘Mr Peckenff suddenly became full of interest 
‘“cWithout gomg by the Dragon’ When I sud there was, 
‘and sad how happy I should be to show rt ’em, they sent the 
carriage on by the road, and came with me ecross the meadows 
I left ‘em at tho turnstale to ran forward and tell you they 
‘were coming, and they'll be here, ar, m—in lesa than a 
mmutea time, I should say,’ added Tom, fetching his breath 
with difficulty 
“Row, who,” mal Mr ‘Pecksnuff, pondermg, “ who may these 
“Bloss my soul, ar'” cred Tom, “I meant to mention that 
sh frst, I though I bad I knew them—her, I mesn—directly 
"Tho gentleman who was ill at the Dragon, mr, last winter, and 
fhe young ly who attended ms * 
eth shattered m hu head, end he poturely staggered 
wih smencmont at witocanng: the extraordmary effect pro- 
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duced on Mr Pocksnf? by these sumple words The dread of 
Jomng the old man’s favour, almoat as soon as thoy were ro 
conated, through the mere fact of having Jonas in the house , 
the mpomiahty of asmumng Jonas, or shutting hun up, or 
‘tying him hand and foot and putting him m the eoal-cellar, 


previ 
ducmg rt to dieent harmony, with Chanty m loud hystertos, 
Mercy m the utmost divonder, Jonas in the parlour, and Martin 
Chuzalewit and hus young charge upon the very door-stepe, 
the total hop lesmess of bemg able to disguise or feanbly 
explun this stat: of rampent confunon the sudden socumu- 
Intion over hus de voted head of every compheated perplexrty 
and entanglement, for hus ecineataon from which he had trusted 
to tame, good fortune, chance, and hus own plottmg, so Aled 
the entrapped archriect with dismay, that sf Tom could have 
been Gorgon stanng at Mr Pecksmaff, and Mr Peckxo:ff could 
have beea a Gorgon starng at Tom, they could not have horn- 
fied each other half so mush as im ther own bewildered 


persons 
“Deer, dear!” ened Tom, “what bave I done? I hopod xt 
‘would be a plossant susprue, ux I thought you would bie to 


know 
ee moment «loud knocking was heard at the ball 


CHAPTER XXI 


‘MORE AMBRICAN EXPFEIFWCPS MARTIN TAKES A PARTHRE, AND 
‘MAKES A FURCHAE SOME ACCOUNT OF ¥DEN, 45 IT AFFEAEND 
ON PAINR ALSO OF THR BRITISH LION A190 OF THE RED 
OF SYMPATHY FROFEGED AND ENTFRTAINED BY THE WATER- 
‘TOAST ASSOCIATION OF UNITED SYMPATHISERS 


Tan knocking xt Mr Peckmuff's door, though loud enough, 
hore no resemblance whatever to the ‘nowe of an Amensan 
railway tram st full speed It may be well to begin the present 
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chapter with this frank sdmsmon, leet the reader should 
amagme that the sounds now desfenmg this hustory’scars hasy 
‘any connection with the knocker on Mr Peckenff's door, or 
with the great amount of agitation pretty equally divided 
‘between that worthy man and Mr Pinch, of winch its strong 
‘performance was the cause 
‘Mr Peckanaff’s house w more than a thousand leagues away, 
‘and again that happy chromole has Laberty and Moral Seus~ 
lay for 3 hgh companions ‘Agam it breathes the blessed 
» aga 1 contemplates with pious awe 
That moral conse winch ender wsto Cusar noting that is tan, 
gun mbales thet sacred atmosphere which was the life of 
Ium—oh noble patriot, with many followers '—who dreamed of 
Freedom im a alase’s embrace, and waking sold her offspring 
and his own in pubhe markets 
‘How the wheels clank and rattle, and the tram-road abakes, 
es the tram rnshes on! And how the engine yells, as 1t were 
Jashed and tortured like a hvmg labourer, and wnthed m 
agony A poor fancy for steel and iron are of mfurtely 
greater sccount m this commonwealth ot flesh and blood Hf 
the cunnmg work of man be urged beyond rts power of 
endurance, it has within it the elements of its own revenge, 
whereas the wretched mechamem ot the Dine Hand w 
dangerous with no such property, but may be tampered with, 
and crushed, and broken, st the drivur’s pleasure Look at 
‘that engine! Jt shall cost «man more dollars in the way of 
penalty and fine, and satisfaction of the outraged Jaw, to 
deface in wantonness that senseless mass of metal, than to take 
the lives of twenty humsn creatures! Thus the stars wk 
‘upon the bloody stripes, and Liberty palls down her cap upon 
her eyes, and owns Oppression in its vilest aspect, for her 


The engmo-dnver of the tram whose nowe awoke us to the 
present chapter, waa cortamly troubled wrth no such reflections 
as these, nor 18 xt very probable that ns mind was disturbed 
by any reflections at sll He leaned with folded arme and 


logs of wood from the tender at the numerous stray cattle on 
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Progress 
neither shght nor few 

‘There were three grest caravans of oars attached 
Yadies’ car, the gontlemen’s car, and the car for negroes the 
lattir punted black, as an appropriate comphment to its oom- 
pany Mart and Mark Tapley were 10 the frst, as rt waa the 
most comfortable, and bung far fiom fall, recerved other 
genthmen who, ike them, were uablewed by the society of 
Indies of ther own They were seated mde by mde, and wera 
‘engaged in earnest conversation 

“And to, Mark,” ead Marten, looking at him with an anxious 


“You, mr,” said Mark “Iam Precious glad” 
“Were you not ‘jolly’ there?” asked Martin 
“On the contrary, ar,” returned Mark ¢ The jolhest weak 
es ever I spent in my hfe, was that there woek at Pawkans’s ” 
“What do you thmk of our prospects?” inquired Martin, 
‘with an aw that plainly eid he had avmded the question for 
some time 
“Uncommon bnght, mr,” returned Mark “Impoamble for 
8 place to have » better name, wr, than the Walley of Eden 
No msn couldn't thuk of setthng m « better place than tho 
‘Walley of Eden And I'm told,” added Mark after a pause, 
“as there’s lots of serpenta there, 60 we shall come out, quite 
ata ton Sealing this agreeable informa 
for ‘upoo yece of 
thon watt thn Inast demas Mark tive Qa masase oo ne 
called 1¢ to mind 0 very radiant, thet « stranger might have 
enpposed he bad all hus hfe been yearung for the somety of 
sorpents, and now haled with delight the spproschmg con- 
summation of brs fondest 


“A muhtary officer,” sad Mark 
“Confound you for » ndiculous fellow'” cried Martin, 
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Inughing bonctily in spite of himself. “ What military officer? 
‘You know they spring up in every field.” 

“ As thick as scarecrows in England, sir,” interposed Mark, 
“which io a sort of militia themselves, being entirely coat and 
woooost, with » stick inside. Ha, be! Don’t mind me, air; 
it'a my way sometimes. 1 can’t help being jolly. Why it was 
‘one of them inwading conquerors at Pawkins’s, as told me, 
Ama I i Inteersaty he agai nat ereely through his nose, 
‘but as if he’d got a stoppage in it, very high up: ‘that you're 
& going to the Walley of Rden?' ‘I heard some talk on it,’ I 
told him, ‘Oh!? says ho, ‘if you should ever happon to go to 
‘bod there—-you may, you know, he aays, ‘in course of time as 
civilisation progressee—don't forget to take a axe with you” I 
looks at him tolerable herd. ‘Fless?’ says I. ‘And more? 
vaye he, ‘Wampires?" says L ‘And more,’ says he. Mus 
‘quitoes, perhaps?’ says I. ‘ And more,’ says be. ‘What more?’ 
soys I, ‘Baakes more; says he ; ‘rattlesnakes. You're right 
to a certain extent, stranger. There sir some extawampoud 
chawers in the small way too, as graze upon a hunan pretty 
strong; but don't mind tiem, theyre company. It’s snakes,’ he 
saye, ‘as you'll object to: and whenever you wake and sea ono 
in a upright poster on your bed,” he says, ‘like a corkscrew with 
‘the handle off sittin’ on its bottom ring, cut him down, for 
‘be means wenom.’* 

“ Why didn’t you tell me this before!” oried Martin, with an 
expression of face which set off the cheerfulness of Mark's 
visage to great advantage. 

“I never thought on it, sir,” eaid Mark. “It come tn at one 
ear, and weat out at the other, But Lond love us, he was one 
ot another Company I dare say, and only made up tho story 
that wo might go to his Eden, and not the opposition one.” 

“ There's some probebility in that,” observed Martin, “I can 
honestly say that I hope 00, with all my heart.” 

“Pe nots doubt about it, sir,” returned Mark, who, full of 
the ingpiriting influence of the anecdote upon himself, had for 
the moment forgotten its probable effect upon his master ; 
“anyhow, we wast live, you know, sir.” 

“Live!” cried Martin. “ Yes, it’s easy to say live ; but if wo 
should happen not to wake when rattlemakes are 
gorkserors of themselves npon our beds it may not be 20 cacy 


362 MARIIN CHUZZLEWIT 


“And that’s a fact,” ssid a vowe 2o close m hws car that 1 
tackled him “That s dreadtal tras” 

‘Martin looked round, and found thet a gentleman, oa the 
scat behind, had thrust his head between himself and Mark, 
and toa sat mth In ch resto on the back rat of their little 

bench, entertanmg himself with then conversation He was 
as langusd and hstless m bu looks, as most of the gentlemen 
‘they had sven , ns cheeks were so hollow that hs seamed to ba 
always suckmg thom mm and the sun had burnt hun, not a 
wholesome ted or brown, but dmty yllow He bad bngbt 
dark cyes, which he kept half closed, ouly peepmg out of the 
comers, and tren then with = glance thet seemed to any, 
“Now you won't overresch me you want to, but you won't” 
‘Fis arms rested cxrelesily on his knees as he leant forward, m 
‘the pun of lus left hand a» Eughah ruvtos have their elie of 
chor, he had 4 cake of tobvcoo m his night «penknife Ho 
rtevek into the dislogue with a4 little reverva as if be had besa 
specially callcd m, days before, to hear the arguments on both 
tudes, aud fesour them with his opinion and be no more con- 
templated or cared for the pornlikty of their not desiring the 
hononr of Ins acquamtance or imtirfereace in their private 
suffairy, than xf he had been a bear or « buffalo 

“That, he repoatul, nodding condescendingly to Marhn, as 
to an outer barbanan and foreigner, “1s dreadful true Dam 
all manner of vermm ° 

Baar on bet pre Seownne 2 © aumento he were 
disposed to manuate that the guutlemsn hed unconsciously 
«damed’ him«lf But remembermg the wudom of doing at 
‘Rome as Romans do, he smiled with the pleasantest expreanon, 
1he could assume upon s0 short a notice 

Thar new friend sad no more just then, bomg burly em- 
ployed i cutting 2 quid or plug from hus cale of tobacco, and 
‘whuthng softly to himself the while When he had shaped xt 
to his hing, he took out his old plug, and deponted the samo 
‘on the back or the seat between Mark and Marian, while he 
‘thrust the mew one into the hollow of jus cheek, where 1t 
— Like a larg. walaut, or tolerable pppn Findmg 1 


lug, and holding vt up for thetr mapecbon, remarked with tha 
‘ur of a man who had not ved im vam, that rt waa“ used up 
connderable ' Then he tomed xt away, put us knife into one 
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pocket and hus tobaoco mto another, rested his chin upon the 
wal aa before, and approvmg of the pattern on Martm’s 
warstoost, reached ont hus hand to feel the texture of that 


garment 

What do you call this now ?” be asked 

* Upon my word,” sud Martn, “I don't know what it's 
called *® 

1911 cost a dollar or more a yard, I reckon ®” 

“1 really don’t know” 

“In my country,” said the gentleman, “we know the cost of 
our own produce” 

‘Martun not dwonssung tho questio, there was a pause 

“Well'” resumed thar new fnond, after atarmg at them 
intently durmg the whole mtersal of silence “how's the 
ummag ral old parcut by this tume 2” 

Mr Tepley regarding thr inqurry as only another version of 
‘tho impertinent English questiou, “How's your mother?” 
would have resented xt métantly, but for Martn'y prompb 
auterpontion 

“You mean the old country? ” he said 

“Ah'" wantho reply “How's she? Progressing back’ 
Tcxpoot, os usual? Well! How's Quon Victora? ” 

“Tn good health, I beheve,” sud Marian 

“Queen Victons won't shake in her royal shoes at all, when 
she hears to-morrow named,” observed the stranger “No” 

“Not thet Iam awareof | Why should sho? * 

“he won't be taken with » oold clull, when sho reaheus 
That, bemg doce in these chegmgy” sud the steangur 
aNo” 

“No,” and Marta “I thmk I cond take my osth of that” 

The strange gentleman looked at him as if in pity for bus 

‘or preyudice, and ead 
‘Well, ur, I tell you this—there am’t a en-gine with its tnler 
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greatcost, who seemed to be im authority among them, folt 
salled tpon to t 


‘upon to acknowledge 

“Hem! Mr La Fayette Kettle,” he sad, takung off hus hat. 

‘There was a grave mormur of “ Hash!” 

“Mg La Fayctte Kettle! Sir!” 

‘Mr Kettle bowed 

“In the namo of this company, ar, and in the name of our 
common country, and in the name of that nghteous cause of 
holy sympathy im which we are engaged,I thunk you I thank 
you, ar, nthe nam. of the Watertosst Bympathwers, and I 
thank you, mr, in the namo of the Watertoast Gasctte, and I 
thank You, mr im the nam of the stw-spangled banner of the 
Great Umtcd Stats, for your eloquent and categorical expon- 
fion And sf, ur,” said the speaker, poking Marian with the 
handle of hus umbrella to bespeak Ine attention, for he wae 
listenmg to a whisper from Mark , “xf, mr, 1n such place, and 
st auch a tine, I mght venture to conclude with a 
giamang—however lantin dioulariy—at the subject mm hand, I 
would rey, ur, may the British Lion have hus talons eradsoated 
bby the noble bul! of the Amencan Bagle, and be taught to play 
‘upon the Insh Harp and the Scotch Faddle that muso which 15 
‘reathod 1m every empty shell that les upon the shores of green 
Columba!” 

‘Here the lank gentleman sat down again, amidst m groat 
sensation , and every one looked very grave 

“General Choke,” sud Mr La Tayette Kettle, “you warm 
my heart, ar, you warm my heart But the Brith Saou 1 
not unrepresented here, sir, and I should be glad to hear his 
aurmer to those remarks” 

“Upon my word,” cried Marhn, langhmg, “sine you do mo 
the honour to consider me his representatne, I hate only to 
soy that I pever heard of Queen Victor reading the What's 
pasame Gauette, and that I should scarcely thmk xt prov 

General Choke smiled upon the rest, and sad, m patient and 

ation 


bamgnant explan 
“tw vent to her, ar ‘Tsasenttoher Per mal” 

“But if rt as addressed to the Tower af London, it would 
bardly come to hand, I fear” returved Marts “ for she don’t 
ve there 


"Te Queen of England, gentlemen,” observed Mr ‘Topley, 
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affcoting the greatowt pobteness, and regarding them with an 
mmmovable face, “usually lives in the Mint to take care of the 
money She Aas lodgmgs, in virtue of her office, with the 
‘Lord Mayor at the Manson-House, but don't often occupy 
them, m consequence of the parlour chimney mmoking ” 
Mark,” amd Martin, “I shell be very much obliged to you 
af you'll have the gooduess not to mterfere with preposterous 
statements, however jocosc they may appar to you I waa 
werely remarking, gentlemen—though it « m point of very little 
amport—that the Qucen of England does not beppen to ine 1 


“General!” cried Mr La Fayett: Kettle “You hear?” 

“Goneral'” echoed sovcral others “General!” 

“Hash’ Pray, silence’ ” sud Gencral Choke, holding up his 
hand, end spealang with # prtient and complacent benevolunce 
‘that was quite touching ‘ I have always remarked rt asavery 

curcumstance, which I mpute to the nxtur’ of 
‘Both Institutions and their teudency to suppress that popular 
inquiry and mformation which air so widely diffused even m 
the trackless forests of this vast Contment of the Western 
‘Ocean, that the knowledgi of Batsbors themselves on such 
Panta'ss not fo be compared with that pomened by our 
intelbgent and locomotive citizens This 1s interesting, end 
confirms ty observation When you say, sr,’ ho contmned, 
eddresmng Martin, “that your Queen does not reside m the 
‘Tower of London, you fall into sn error, not uncommon to your 
countrymen, even when their abilities and moral elements air 
such ts to command respect But, mr, you air wrong She 
doce hive there—" 
“When she sat the Oourt of 8t James’ 





the General, in tho same bemgnant way “for if her location 
was m Windsor Pavihon it couldn ¢ be in London at the sama 
frme Your Tower of London, mr,’ pursued the General, 
scnilmg with a wuld conscioumess of his knowledge, “14 nat'rally 
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* Heve you been m England >” asked Martm 

“In peut 1 have, mr,” ead the General, “not others 
‘Wo ur s reading people bere, ar You will meet with mucb 
mformation among us that will surpase you, mr” 

“1 have mot the leest doubt of it,’ returned Martm But 
here he was mterrupted by Mr La Fayette Kettle, who 
whispered m hus ear 

“You know General Chol /” 

No,” returned Martin, su the same tone 

“ You know what he is conndernd?” 

“Ono of the most remarksbl. mua m the country?” said 
‘Martan, et » venture 

“That +2 fact,” reyomed Kettle “I was pare you must have 
board of hina!” 

“I thik,” said Martin, addrosang himyelf to the General 
aga, “that I bave the pleaure of being the bearer of « letter 
of mtroduchon toyou,mr From Mr Bevan, of Massachusotta,” 
hho added, grving it to him 

‘The General took it and read it attentively now and then 
stopping to glance at the twostrangers When he had finished 
the note, be came over to Martn, sat down by kim and shook 


bands 
«Gebjet fe yor panes and te ageate aioe” rephod 
“Bahyect to your ojmon, and the agent’s advice,” 
Martw. “Zam told there 1s nothing to be done n the old twas” 
‘“T ean ratroduce you to the agent, mr,” sad the General 
“I knot bmn In fact, 1 am & member of the Eden Land 
Coeporstion myself ” 


‘Thus was serious pews to Martin, for hus friend had Ind grost 
stron upon the Generu’s heving no connecton. as be thought, 
oth any and company, and therefore bemg hkely to give nxt 
disnterested advice The General explamed that he had joined. 
the Gonponis only 2 few weeks ago, an that no eomanam- 
cation had pamed between bimeelf and Mr Bevan mnoe 

“Wo have very httle to venture,” eud Martn annowly 
“only s few pounds, bat it sour all Now, do you thmk that 
none any profereon, thas wonld be s speculation with any 


“Well,” observed the General, gravely, “ if there wam’t any 
‘apo or chance m the speeulatson,% wouldn't have engaged my 
dollars, F opemonate ” 
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« Ydon'tmean for the seller,” ed Martm “For the buyers, 
for the bayers 

* For the buyers, mr/” observed the General, ns most 
ampresave manner “Well! you come from tn ald country , 
from a country, a, that has piled up golden calves ax high a 
Babel, and worshrpped ‘em fo ages Wo are a new country, 
mr, manisim a more pameral state her, ar we have not the 
excuse of having lapsed in the slow course of time into degeaer- 
ate practioes , we have no false gods m3, wir, hore, 9 man 1 
all ins dignity We fought for that o nothing Here am I, 
aor,” said the General, setting up his umbrella to reprosent 
himself , and e villancus-loohing umbrella rt was, a very bad 
countat to stand for the sterling coun of his benevolence , “ here 
am I with gray hmrs, sur,and amoral wnw Would J, with my 
prvcaples, mvest capital mm this speculation if I didn’t think 1b 
fall of bopes and chances for my brother man?” 

‘Martin tried to look convmeed, but be thought of New York, 
snd found it dhfficalt 

“What are the Great United Stxtes for, mr,” pursued the 
General, “if not for theregenerstion of man? But it 1 nat'ral 
mm you to make such an enquetry, for you come from England, 
snd you do not know my co mtry ’ 

“Then you think,” sad AMaitm, “that allowing for the hard- 
ahips we are prepared to unde. go, there ise reasonable—Heaven 
knows we dont expect much —s reasonsble opening m thn 

on 


“(A reasonable openmgm Eden sr! But see the agent, nee 
the agent, see the maps, and plans, mr and conclude to go or 
stay, according to the natur of the settlement Eden hadn't 
weed to go s begging yet, mr,” remarked the Gineral 

“It 18 on awful lovely place, suwe-ly ud fnghtful whole- 
wome, hkewme'” sad Mr Kettle, who had made bumsel{ a 
party to tlus conversatacn as 2 matter af course 

‘Martin felt that to dispute such testamony for no better 
rewoa than beans he had is teot mngningon the stnet 
would be ungentlemanly and mdscent he thanked tho 
General for bis promue Yo put inm an perwual eommunicaion 
with the agent, and “concluded” ta see that aiflcer next 
mornmg He then begged the General to mform hm who 
the Watertoast Sympatinsers were, of whom he had spoken in 
addreenng Mr La Fayette Kettle, and on what grievances they 
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bestowed their Bympathy. ‘To which the General, looking very 


serious, 
‘those pointa to-morrow by attending a Great Mosting of the 
Body, which would then be held at tha town to which they 
‘wero travelling : over which, sir,” said the Generel, “ my follows 
citizens have called on me to 


se TR same to thelr Journey's end lato i the evening, Close 
to the milway was an immense white edifice, like an ugly 
hospital, on which was painted “Namioxat, Hore.” There 
was @ wooden or verandah in front, in which it was 


cigars, but no other evidences of human hebitation, By slow 
degrees, howover, some heads and shoulders speared, and 
conneoting themselves with the boots and ehoos, led to the 
discovery that cortain gentlemen boarders, who had a fanoy for 


manners, habits, intellect, and conversation, were Mr, Jefferson 
Brick, Colonel Diver, Major Pawkins, Generel Choke, and Mr. 
La Fayette Ketile, over, and over, and over again. ‘They did 
the wane thing; esd the seme thingy; Judged all mbjoc by, 
amd reduced all subjects to, the samo standard. 
how they lived, and how they were siwaye iv the cochanting 
company of each other, Martin even began to comprehend their 
being the social, cheerful, winning, airy men they were. 

‘At the sounding of » dismal gong, this pleasant company 
‘went trooping down from all parts of the house to the 
room; while froea the neighbouring stores other guests 


k 


“if I hado’t been determmed to make that wentur, mr,” 


said a0, at least, I never counted it But they know, blows 
you!” sud Mark, with « shake of the head expretava of na 
‘unbounded confidence m the wisdom and anthmeto of those 
Institnhens 


“The money we bronght with us,” mid Marto, “1a redused 
to a fow shillings less then eight pounds” 
‘Mr Tapley 


“Ah!” mghed Mr Tapley “Beg your pardon, mr” 
We raused,m Enghsh money, fourteen pounds So, even 
‘mith that, your share of tho stock 18 still very much the largor 
‘of the two, you see Now, Mark,” saul Martin, mn bis old way, 
yast as he mught have spoken to Tom Pinch, “I have thought 
of @ meana of makmg this up to you, more then maling it 
wp to 700, T hope, sad very matenaliy elevating your prospects 
nite? 


“Ob! don't talk of that, you know,ar,’ returned Mark “I 
don’t want no clevatiag, sir I'm all nght cnough, sur, Zam” 
“No, but bear me,” end Martin, “ because thie 1s very sport 
ant to you, and a great setaxfaction to me = Mark, you shall bo 
partner m the bumness an equal partner with myself I 
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put m, a8 my addthonal caytal, my profesmonal koowledge 
ebthty , and half the annual profite, as long as rt 28 carried 
, shalt be yours” 

Poor Marian' For ever building castles im the ar For ever, 
very selfishness, forgetful of all but hus own teenmag 
and sanguine plans Swelling, st that mstant, with the 
conxzowmess of patromang and most munifcently rewarding 
Mark! 


“1 don’t know, mr,” Mark rejoined, much more sadly than 
hu custom wae, though from s very different causo than Maran 
eupposed, “what I can say to this, mn the way of thanlang you 
PU stand by you, mr, to the best of my shihty, and to the last 
‘That's all” 

“Wo quite understand each other, my guod fellow,” ead 
‘Martan, ruing in self-spproval and cond.scemmon “We are no 
Jonger master and servant, but frends and partuery, and are 


Bhs 8 


tr 


” 

“Lord love you, ar,” onied Mark, “don’t hate my name in 1 
J am’t acquainted with the baunew, mr I must be Oo, I 
mart I've often thought,” he added, m a low vowo, “as T 
shold like to know « Oo , but I ttle thought as ever I should 
ive to be one” 

“You shall have your own way, Mark” 

“Thank’eo ar if any country gentleman thereabouts, n 
the pabhe way, or othermve, wanted such a thing as a cktile- 
ground made, I could take that part of the bis’aess, ur” 

“ Against any arclutct m the States,” sad Maran “Geta 
gonple of shery-cobblers, Mark, and we nok sosces to the 


‘Enxther he forgot already (aud often afterwards) that they 
‘wore no looger master and servant, or conmdered thus hand of 


decide the Eden question, on us own pound judgment And 
‘Mark made xo merit, even to himself m hus jolbty, of thas eon- 
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cemnon perfectly well knowmg that the matter would come to 
‘that in the end, any way 
‘The General was one of the party st the pubho table next 
day, and after breakfsst greeted thes they should wat upon 
the agent without loss of tame ‘They demrg nothing more, 
agrood , 20 off they all four started for the office of the Rden 
Bettlement, which was almost withm rifleahot of the Nataonal 


Hotel 

It was.o qmall place something hke a turnpike But a great 
deal of land may be got ito » cico-bor, and why may not a 
whole terntory be bargamed for ms shed? Tt was bat 9 
temporary affice too for the Edeners were “ gomg” to build a 
super estabbahment for the transacton of them bumnons, and 
had already got 00 far a» to mark out the mite Which a, 
great way in Amera The office-door was wide open, and m 
the door-way was the agent no doubt tremendous fellow to 

gt through hus worl, for he seemed to have no arrears but 

backwards and 


‘Two gray eyes lurked deep withm tus agent’s head, but one 
of them had no mght m it, and stood stock shill With that 
tude of hus face he seemed to listen to what the other ade was 
ane ‘Thus each profile had a distanet expresnon , end when 

the movable mie was movt 1m action, the mgd one was m its 
coldest state of watchfulnes It was lke turmng the man 


and 

‘Each long black har upon his head hung down as straght as 

ey Hammel hoe, but rumpled tafts were on the arches of 
‘sa if the crow whote foot was deeply pmnted in the 

mcs hed peeked and teen them ia a aerage cacogashce of 

Jnndred asture as s bord of yey 


Hie 
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Such was the man whom they now epproscbed, and whom 


“Active aod apy, si, in toy comlsy's serio, wad. the 
‘rrmpethetio cause. ‘Tro gentlmen on busines, Me, Sader.” 


strangers here upon, then, Geu'ral?” 

“Well, sir. Teapect you may.” 

“You ‘sir a tougie-y person, Gen'ral, For you talk too 
such, and that’s a fuct,” said Boadder. “You «peak alarming 
well in public, but you didn't onght to go ahead eo fast in 
private, Now!” 

“If T oan realise your meaning,ride mo on a rail!” retuned 
‘the General, after for consideration. 

“You know we didn't wish to sell the lots off right away to 
any loafer as might bid,” said Scadder; “but had concluded 
to reserve ‘em for Aristocrats of Natur’. Yes!” 

4 And they are here, six!” cried the General with warmth. 
“ "They are here, sir!” 

“ If they air here,” retarned the agent, in accents, 
“that’s enough. But you didn’t ought to have your dandet ris 
with me, Gon’ral.” 

‘The Geveral whispered Martin that Seadder wea the honsstest 
fellow in the wortd, and that he wouldn't have given him offence 

: for ten thousand dollars. 

“Ido my duty ; and I raise the dander of my feller critters, 
‘as I wish to servo," said Soadder in a low voice, looking down 
‘the road end rocking still. “They rile up rough, along of my 
objecting to their selling Rden off too cheap, ‘That's human 
natur’! Well” 

“Mr, Seadder,” said the General, assuming his oratorical 
deportmnent. “Bir! Here is my hand, and here wy heart, T 
stem you, sir, and ask your parion. These gentlemen air 
frienda of mine, or I would not have brought °cm here, air, 
being woll aware, sir, that the lots at present go entirely too 
cheap. But thoeo air friends, sir; these air partiokler frienda.” 

‘Me, Soadder was so satisfied by this explanation, that he 
abook the General warmly by tho hand, and got out of the 
rocking-chair todo it, He then invited the General’s partioular 


{friends to accompany hun mto the office As to the General, 
Ae obverved, wth at amal bneolano, thst bung ane of the 
company, he wouldn't mterfere 1m the transaction on 
‘seoount , 00 he appropnated the soelatig-chaar to Remnanle, ant 
Yooked st the prospect, hle » good Samantan waiting for « 


‘traveller 
“Heyday'” ened Martmn, as lus eye rested ou e great plan 
‘which cocupied one whole ade of the office Indeed, the office 
had ht#le else :t, but some geological and botanical rpeamens, 
ane or two rusty ledgers, a homely deek, anda stool ‘ Heyday! 
what's that?” 

“That's Eden,” sud Scadder, pickmg his teeth with a sort of 
young bayonet that flow out of hus knife when he touched a 


aepnng 

“Why, Thad no sdea rt was a aty” 

“Hadn't you? Oh, it’s s city” 

A flouruhing city, too' An architectural ty! There were 
tanks, churches, cathedrals, market-places, factories, hotels, 
stores, mansions, wlarves, an exchange, a theatro pubho 
binldings af all kands, down to the office of the Ken Sthoger, 
a duly journal, ell fathfully depicted m the sicw before them 

“Dear mo! It’s really = most important place!’ ened 
‘Martin, turning round 

“Oh'' st» very mportant,” obverved tho agent 

“Bat, E om afraid, ' said Marian, glancing agun et the Publ’ 
Burldgs, “ that thero’s nothig left for me to do ? 

“Well! st san’t all built,’ rephed the agent =“ Nat quite” 

‘This was a great reef 

The markst-place, now ’ sud Martn “In that built 9” 

“That? smd the agent, sticlang his toothpick into the 
weathereock on the top “Let mesee No that ain't built” 

“ Rather n good job to begin with Eb, Mark?” whispered 
‘Martin, nudging him with his elbow 

‘Mark, who, with a very stolid countenanso, hed been eyemg 
the plan and the agent by turns, mercly royomed “Unoom- 
mon! ? 

A dead mlence ensued, Mr Seadder,m some short recesses or 
vecahions of his toothpick, whistled a few barn of Yankee 
Doodle, and blew the dust off the roof of the Theatre 

“JT mappoee,” aud Martin, fergung to look more narrowly at 
‘the plan, but showing by he tremulous vowe how mush 
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depended, in hus mind, upon the answer, “I suppose there are 
several architects there /” 

There ain't a mngle one,” said Seadder 

“ Mark,” whispered Martin, pulling bum by the sleeve, “do 
you hear that® But whose work 1s all thas before us, then? ™ 
he asked aload 

4 The su bemg very frntal, pubhe buildings grows sponta- 
neous, perhaps,” ead Mark 

‘He was on the agent's dark mde as he sad 1b, but Soadder 
anatautly changed Ins place, and brought Ins active eye to bear 
upon hum 

“Ful of my hands, young man,’ he said 

“What for?” asked Mark, declmng 

« Aor they drty, or mur they claw, sar ?” and Beadder, boldmg 
‘thetn out 

In a phymoal pout of view they were decidedly dirty But 
tt beng obvious that Mr Sesdder offered them for exanunaton 
an a figurataveAense, 4 czablems of hn moral character, Marta 
hastened to Pronounce them pure as ven sow 
ae. Mark,” he sad, with some mitaton, “thet you 

Jo remarks of that nature, which, however barm- 

Man nod wabiecte eae) cas quite onl ot gic, aoonane bs 
expotted to be very agrveshle to strangers T am quite sur- 


““‘The Co's a puting hu foot mit already,” thought Mark 
“He must be o sloping partner fast asleep and encring, Oo 
mut Isee” 

Mr Scadder sud nothing, but he eet his back agwast the 
plan, and thrust his toothmck mto the desk rome twenty times , 
Tooking at Mark oll the while as xf he were stabbeng bun 1m 


“You haven't said whove work 1t 1,” Martm ventared to 
observe, at length, m a tone of mild propstitson 

“Well, never mind whose work it 1s, or um’t,” asd the agent 
sully “No matter how rt did evcatuate Praps he clawed 
off, handsome wrth a heap of dollars, p'raps he wam’t worth 
wcont Paps be was a losfia’ rowdy, preps a nng-taled 
roarer Now!” 

‘AD your domg, Mack'™ end Marten 

“ Prips,” pursued the agent,‘ them an t planta of Eden’s 
smung No! P'raps that desk and stool aint made from 
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Eden Inmber No! P'rapa no ead of squatters am’t gans out 
there No' Preps there sm’ no such Jocstion m the tera- 
tonty of the Great U-mted States Oh, no!” 

“TI hope you're satufied with the success of your joke, Mark,” 
mud Marin 

Bat here, at a most opportune and happy time, the General 
interposed, and called out to Scadder from the doorway to give 
hus friends the particulars of that little lot of fifty acrea with 
‘the house upon r+ which, having belonged to the company 
formeriy, had lately lapsed again into their hands 

“You sar a deal too open-band d Gen ral,’ was the suswor 
It lot as should be rove m pce It»? 

‘Hoe grumblingly opened his books notwithstanding, and always 
‘roping kus bright mde towards Mark, no matter at what 
amount of moonvemence to hinself, displayed » certun leat 
for their perusal Martin road rt greedily, and then inquired 

“Now where upon the plan may this place be?” 

“Upon the plan?” sad Scadder 

“Yes” 

‘He tumed towards zt, and reflected for a short fame, ns if, 
‘baving boon put upon kus mettle, be was resolved to bo purtiea- 
lar to the very mnutest har s breadth of 1 shade At lougth, 
after whechng hus toothpick slowly 1ound aud round m the arr, 
asf it ware a carner pigeon Just thrown up, he eudenly made 
‘a dart at the drawing, and perced the very centre of the mam 
wharf, through and through 

“There! ’ he sard, leaving his lmufe quiscnng m the wall, 
“that's where xt 18!” 

‘Marian glanced with sparkling eyes upon hy Oo, and his Oo 
caw that the thmg was done 

‘The bargam was not concluded as eanly as might hive been 
expected though, for Scadder was caustic and ul humoured, 
and cast much unnecessary opposition m the way st one timo 

equevkg thea to think of sf, and cell agaen mz 8 wosk cr a 
fortmght, at another, predicting that they woulda t Iike it at 

‘another, offerng to retract and let them off, and muttenng 
upon the folly of the General But the 
onal 
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head was two mches nearer the roof of the little wooden office, 
with the somsmoumess of bemg a landed propnstor in the 
thnomg city of Eden 

“If xt shouldn't happen to St,” sud Headder, as he gave 
Martin the necessary credentals on recerpt of Ins money, 
“don't blame me ” 

“No, n0,” be rephed momly “We'll not blame you 
General, are you gong?” 

“T am at your serie, mr, and 1 wish you,” said the General, 
giving him his hand with grave cordiality, “joy of your po-awes- 
mon You air now, mr a demsen of the most powerfal and 
hughly-euvihsed do-mumou that has over graced the world, a 
do-mmion, wx, whee man 18 bound to man 1a one vast bond of 
equal love and trath May 500, mt, be worthy of your a-dopted 
county!” 

Martwn thanked him, and took leste of Mr Soaddor , who had 
resumed Ins post 2 the rocking-chanr, immedutely on the 
General's nsing from xt, and was once more swinging away as 
if he hed nover been distarbed Mark looked back severs) 
itmet as thay went down the road towards the Nehonal Hota, 
but now hus blighted profile was towards them, and nothmg bub 
attentive thoughtfalness was wnitten on it Strangely chiferent 
to the other ad.' Ho was not man much given to laughing, 


divided with 6 greater nicety, and hedn’t halves moro mons 
atroudly unhke each other, than the two profiles of Zephamsh 
Scalder 
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“Well, mr!” be sad, os he shook hands with Martin,’ bee 
wa spoctacie cale’lnted to make the Bntwh Laon put his tail 
‘etraun hr Jog and how! with enguch Texpect!" 

Mantra curacy thought 1¢ poesble ti the Bratch aon 
smght have been rather out of hus element m that Ark but be 
kept the dea to himeelf The General was then voted to the 
hme, on the mobon of a palbd Isd of the Jefferson Brok 
school who forthwith set in for a Ingh-spoed spesch, with & 
yood deal about bearths and homes m st, and unnivetang the 
hans of 

‘Ob but it was a chncher for the British Laon, +t was! The 
andgnation of the glowing young Columbuau knew no bounds 
If he oonld only have been one of his own forefathers, he «ad, 
‘wouldn't he hate peppered that same Lion, and been to hum as 
another Brate Tamer with a wire whip, tesching hun Jessons 
not easly forgotten * Lzon' (oned that young Colambun) 
where ss he? Whois he’ Wheti be’ Show tum to me 
‘Let me have him here Here!’ sud the young Columban, m 
8 wrestling attrvude, “ upon this sacred altar Here'” ernd the 
‘young Columbian, idealising the dimng-tuble, “ upon ancestral 
shes, comented with thy glonous blood powed out hike water 
on our natave plans of Ohikabuldy Lick’ Bring forth that 
aon!” said the young Columban “Alone, I due him! © 
‘taunt that Lion I tell that Lon, that Freedom» hand onoo 
‘tmisted in ins mane, he rolls a corse before me, and the Baglos 
of the Great Republic jangh ha, ba!” 

‘When xt was found thst the Iaon didn’t come, but kept out 
‘ef the way that the young Columbian stood there with folded 
armas, slons m hia glory, and consequently that the Eagles 
were no donbt laughing wildly on the mountaintops such 
cheers arove as might havo shaken the hands upon tho Horse- 
Guards’ clock, and chaoged the very mean time of the day 
‘England’s eapital 

“Who 1 thus?” Martin telegraphed to La Fayette 

"The Secretary wrote something, very gravely on a piece of 

wper, twisted it np, and had st passed to hum fiom hand to 
hand It was an improvement on the old sentiment “ Perhaps 
as remarkable a man as any 1m our country ” 

‘Thus young Columbian wes succeeded by another, to the fall 
as eloquent as he, who drew down storms of cheers But both 
Temsrkable youths, 1 thar great exutement (for your trus 
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postzy can never stoop to details), forgot to say with whota or 
what the Watertossters sympethused, and likewuse why or 
wherefore they were sympathetse Thus, Martm remamed for 
along trme a8 completely m the dark aa ever, until et length 
aray of ght broke m upon him through the medium of the 
Sooretary, who, by reading the mnutis of therr past proceed- 
angs, made the matter somewhat clearer He then learned that 
the Watertoast Asonaton sympathised with a certain Publio 
Man 1m Ireland, who held « contest upon certan pots with 
Bngland and that they did 20, because they didn’t love Eng- 
land at all—not by any means because they loved Ireland much , 
emg mdecd hormbly jeslous and distrastful of ite people 
always, and only tolerating them because of their working hard, 
which made them very usefal, labour bemg held in greater 
indigmty m the suaple republie than m sny other oountry upon. 
earth Thus rendered Marian cunous to see what grounds of 
sympathy the Watertoast Assoustion put forth, nor wai he 
Jong m suspense, for the General rose to read a lutter to the 
Pubbe Man, which with Ins own brnda he bad wntten 

“Thns,” sud the General, “thas, my friends end fellow- 
citazeng, 1¢ runs. 


“(Bm 

“«T address you on behalf of the Watertoast Assoastion of 
United Sympathiser« tis founded, sur, 1n the great republis 
of Amenca! and now holds its breath, and ewells the bine vema 
mts forehead mgh to borstng, as 1t watebes, mr, with feverish 
imtenmty and sympathetwo ardour, your noble efforts in the 
cause of Freedom?” 

At the namo of Freedom, and st every repehhon of that 
namé, all the Sympathisers roared sloud , cheermg with mn 
trmed nme, and nine tames over 

“In Freedom name, mz—holy Froodom—I address you 
15 Freedon’s name, [send herewrth a oontributon to the fands 
of your sosety In Treedom’s name, au I advert with indigna- 
aon and dngurt to that accursed animal, with gore-stanod 
‘whuikers, whose rampant cruelty and fiery lust have ever beon. 
@ coourge, a torment to the world The naked viators to 
Orasoe's Island, au , the firing wives of Peter Wilkms, the 
frurt-ameared children of the tangled bash , nay, even the men 
of lazge stature, anciently bred m the munng chetnota of Cara- 
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wall, alike bear witness to its savage nstare Where, mr, avo 
the Gommorans, the Blunderbores, the Great Feefofums, nsmed 


“© am, wr, in Freedom 6 name, 
“+ Your sffectiauate frand snd fathfal Sympathuser, 
<Cravs Caoxz, Gineral, 08 M’* 


‘Tt happened that just as the General began to read tins let- 
ter, the ralroad tram arnved, brngmg » new mal from 


was m a fit state to receive any inflammable mnfasnoe, but he 
‘had no sooner possessed himself of the contents of these docu- 
ments, than a change came over hus face, insolving auch a huge 


we have been mustaken m this man * 

© Ko what man?” was the cry 

“In thay” pantod the Gener, holding up the letter be had 
read sloud's fow minutes before “I find that he has boon, and 
14, the advocate—conmstent in it always too—of Nigger eman- 
capation'” 

if enythmg benesth the sky be real, those Sous of Freedom 
‘would have pustolled, stabbed—m some way slan—that man by 
owned bands and murderosa molence,f be bad stood among 

Be 
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they sould ory no longer 

move," saul the General, when ho oould roske bum 

self beard, “ that the Watertoast Assonation of Umted Sym- 
be diswlved '” 


Down with 1! Away with it! Don't bear of st! Barn ite 
records! Pull the room down' Blot 1¢ out of human memory! 


E 


funds?” 
‘Tt was hastily resolved that « muoce of plate should be pre- 
sented to acertam consttutionsl Judge, who had Ind down 


smnnnal and dangerous to teach «negro to read and wnite, thas, 
to roast him ahve ine public aty Theos points adjusted, the 
meeting broke up in grest duorder, and there wasan end af the 
‘Watertoast Sympathy 

‘Aa Maxtzn atoonded to bis bedroom, Ins eye was attracted by 
‘the Republican banner, whach hind been horsted from the house- 
top m honour of the occamon, and was fluttering before a win- 
dow which Le paved 

“Tat!” sud Marhn “You're a gay fing in the distance 
But let « man be near enough to get the ght upon the other 
wndo, wad pee through you, and you are but sorry fustian!” 
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CHAPTER XXIT 


‘PROM WHICH FF WILL BM SHEN THAT MARTOY BECAME 4 LION OK 
‘IS OWN ACCOUNT ‘TOGETIEAR WITH THE RMABON WEY 


An soon as it was generally known m the National Hotel, shat 
the young Knghshman, Mr Churlewst, had purchased « 

“lo-ceuon” m the Valley of Ben, and antanded to betakn 
humeelf to that earthly Paradise by the next steamboat, he 


firat notuicataon he received of this change in his pomtron, 
was the followmg eputle, wnttin m a thm ronning hand,— 
with here and there a fat letter or two, to make the general 
<o more string—on « sheat of paper, ruled with bjue 


* National Hotel, Monday Morning 
“Dear Sr, 


“When I bad the prrnlbigo of beng your follow. 
taavoller ui the cars, the day before yesterday, you offered 
some remarks upon the subject of the Tower of London, which 
(au common with my fellow-citmens generally) I could wish to 


“ As secretary to the Young Men's Waetertoast Assomation 
of this town, Iam requested to mform you that the Socety 
wall be proud to hear you deliver a lecture upon the Tower of 
London, st the Hall to-morrow ovening, at seven o'clock, 
and as a large usue of quarter-dollar tickets may be expected, 
yout answer and consent by bearer will be conndered obliging 


“The Honourable Mr Chuzlewit 


“<P 8 —The Sonety woold not bo partaclar an Imig you to 
the Tower of London Permit me to suggest thet any remarks 
‘pon the elements of Geology, or (it more convement) upon 

BB 


am MARTIN CHUZZLEWIT. 
tbe wiltings of your talented and witty comtryman, the 
Renourable Ms. Miller, would be well eoeived.” 

‘Very much aghast at this fnvitation, Martin wrote beck, 
abril decinng ‘and had soazcely done #0, when he reoelved 


« 


a 
# Mo. 41, Bunker Hilt Street, Monday Morning. 


” «1 wan raised ia those interminable solitades where 
our mighty Mississippi (or Father of Watere) rolis his turbid 
‘food. 


“J am young, and ardent. For there is a poetry in wildness, 
and every alligator basking in the elime is in himself un Ryio, 
self-contained. I aspirate for fame. It is my yearning and my 


thins, 

« Aro you, sir, aware of any member of Congress in Zugland, 
who would undertake to pay my expenses to that country, and 
for six months after my arrival? 

“{MThore is something within mo which gives me the asrurance 
that this enlightened patronage would not be thrown sway. 
In ltersture or art; tho ber, the pulpit, or the stage; in one 
or other, if not all, Z foel that I am certain to sucoced. 

“f too much engaged to write to any such yourself, 

Jet me have a list af three or four of those most likely to 
‘respond, and 1 will address them through the Post OBice, May 
J alto ask you to favour me with any critical obeervations that 
havo ever presented themselves to your reflective faculties, on 
‘Cain: a Mystery by the Right Hononrable Lord Byron? 
“Iam, Bir, 
“Youre (orgie me if a, sowinghy, 


“PG—Address your answer to America Junior, Messrs. 
Hancock & Floby, Dey Goods Biore, as above.” 


Both of which letters, together with Martin’s reply to each, 

were, sooording to o laudable custom, much tending to the 

Fret of gutomany fering snd ssl erates, ys 
lished in the next number af the Watertoast Gasette, 

‘He had scarcely got through this correspondence, when 

Captain Kedgick, the landlord, kindly came up-steirs to veo 


MARTIN FOROED TO HOLD A LEVEE 878 


how he was getting. on The captun mt down upon the bed 
before he spoke, and finding it rather hard, moved to the 


“Well, ar!” asid the Ceptam, puttmg tus hat a ttle more 
ou ono mde, for xt was rather tight m the crown “You're 
quite a pubho man I calc’late ” 

{80.3 seems," retorted Marian, who wes vary trod 

“Our cthscns, mr,” parsed the Csptam, “imtend to pay 
‘thetr reepects to you You will have to hold a sort of levee, 
mr, while you're here ” 

“Powers above!” oned Martan, “ I couldn't do that, my good. 
‘good follow!” 

1 reckon you must then,’ mud the Captain 

“Must 1s not « pleasant word, Ceptam ” urged Marian 

“Well! 1 didn't fix the mother Janguago, and I can’t unéx 
1h,” smud the Captam, coolly “else 'd make it pleasant ‘You 
must receive That's all” 

But why should I recerse people who care as much for me 
ae T care for them? ’ asked Martin 

“Well! beonneo 2 have bad a mumment pnt upin the ber,” 
retarned the Capt 

“4 what?” ened Martan 

“4 mumment,” rejored the Captan 

‘Marin looked detparnmgly at Mark, who informed him that 
tho Captam meant a wntten notice that Mr Ohuzelewt would 
reonve the Watertoasters that day, at and after two o'clock 
‘whch waa, m effect, then hanging m the ber, ss Mark from 
coular mepectian of the mame could testify 

“You wouldn't be unpop’lar, Yknow,” aud the Captam, paring 
tus nals“ Our extizens an’t long of riling up, I tell you, snd 
our Gazette conld flay you ke a wild oat ” 

‘Martm was going to be very wroth, but he thought bettar af 
1%, and saad 

“« In Heaven’s name let them come, then ” 

“Oh, they'll come,” returned the Captam “TI have seen 
‘the lng roam fixed s” purpose, with my eyes ” 


about to go, “will yon st least tell me this? ‘What do they 
want to sce me for? what have I done’ and how do they 
uappen to have such # sudden mterest m mo?” 

‘Captain Kedgiok put s thumb and three fingers to each mde 


T hope there’s an end to the breed, sir.”” 

Although this made Martin leugh, it couldn't keep off two 
o'clock. Punctually, as the hour struck, Captain Kedgick 
returned to hand him to the room of state; and he had no 
sooner got him rafe there, then he bawled down the staircase 
to his fellow-citizens below, that Mr. Obuszlewit was “re- 
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‘upper gentleman booked t He opened Ins month to speak, 
and the same gentleman was.ca one kneo bafare hum, lookmg 


‘Those who were not or souentic, audibly 
opmions on hut looks New hghta shone wm upon 
tum, m respect of his nose Tomows were 


men, you that have been introduced to Mr Ohusslewt, suit 
you clear? * 

‘ven when they began to clear, it was no better for then 
‘a.stream of gentlemen, every one with a Indy on each arm 
‘the chorus to the Nataonal Anthem when Royalty 
‘to the play), came ghding m every new group 
last, and bent on staying to the Iatest: moment 
hum, which was not often, they mvanably 
‘questions, m the same tone with no more 
or , of consdcretion, than if he had becn a 
of stone, purchased, and pud for, and set up there, for 
it Esen when, im the slow course of tame, theso 
‘was as bad as ever, if not worse for then the boys 
‘and camo in a3 a class of themselves, and did every- 
grown-up people hed done Unoouthatmagglers, 
men of & ghostly hand, who bemg in, dido's 
to getoutagun insomuch that one alent gentle- 

‘and fehy eyes, and only one button on hia 
wausteoat (which was s sery largo metal one, and shone pro- 
hema) gc at he en tod sod ths, io sly 

after everybody else was gone 

vif fale how pure fag, and host, and worry, a fhe 
could have fallen on the ground and wilhngly remamed there, 
if they would but have had the mercy to leave him alone But 
as letters and messages threatenmg ns public denouncement 
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‘Mark, with all bas vigilance, was unable to keep them from the 
door, he resolved to go to bed Not that he felt at all sare 
of bed besog say protection, but that he might not leave a fore 
Jom hope untned 

‘Ho bad commumested thus dengn to Mark, and was on the 
‘ove of ewaying, when the door was thrown open in great 
hurry, and an elderly gentleman entered, brmging with hin a 
lady who cortainly could not be coumdered young—| that was 
matter of fact, 2d probably ovuld not be atimdered handeome 
—but that was a matter of opmmon Sho was very straight, 
very tall, and not at all fccable m face or figure On her head 
abe wore a groat straw bounst, with trmmungs of the same, in 
which ehe lookol ax if she bad been thatched by an unslalful 
Jabourer and m her hand she held = most enormous fan 

“Mr Chuzzlemt, I bebore? ’ smd the gentleman 

“That 1s my name ” 

© Siz,” and the gentlcman, “I am prowed for me” 

© Thank God" thougbt Martm 

“1 go back Toe my home, ar,” pursued the gentleman, “by 
the return tram, which starts mmedmte Start u not a word 
You use im your country, sir”? 

“Oh you, it us,” saad Marton 

“You mr mistaken, ar,’ said the gentleman, with great 
douison “but w: will not parsuc the subject, lest st should 
awake your prejudice Su, Mrs Homuny ” 

Martin bowed 


“Mra Hommy, s1,15 the Iady of Mejor Hominy, one of 
‘our chowest spints sud belongs to one of our most aristocralie 
femihes You a, p r'aps, aoquanted, ar, with Mre Hommy’s 
whinge?” 

‘Martin couldn't say ho was 

“You bave much Too learn, and Toe enjoy, sir,” said the 
gentleman “Mrs Hominy 1s going Too stay until the end of 
the Fall,m, with her marncd danghter at the settlement of 
‘Now Thormopyle, threo days this mdo of Eden Any attentaon, 
tor, that you ean show ‘Tos Mrs Homumy upon the journey, 
‘wall bo very gratefal to the Major and our fellow-ntuxens Mrs, 
‘Hoouny, I wich you good mght, ma'am, and a pleasant pro- 
(gress on your rout '” 

‘Martin could scmeely bebeve it , but he hed gone, and Mrs, 
‘Houmny was dinkng the oul 
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© shmont uaed-up I am, I do declare!” she observed “The 
yolbug m the oars x protty nigh ss bed as xf tho rail was fall 
Ot snags snd sawyors * 

and aawyers, ma'am?” said Marhn 

“Well, then, I do suppose you'll hardly realise my meaning, 
mary ead Mrs Hommy “My! Only thnk’ Do toll'* 

Te did not appear that these expressions, although they 
seemed to concinde with an urgent entreaty, stood m need of 
any answer, for Mrs Hommy, untyng her bonnetetrngs, 
observed that sho would withdraw to lay that artaclo of dress 


“Homny w, er,” retarned his partner “Broad aweke! 
Just the sort of woman, mz, a3 would be discovered with her 
eyes wide open, and her mmd a-working for ber country’s 
good, at any hour of the day or night ” 


thata€ the Inte Mr Grimald: hed appeared in the lappets of 
ss Siddans, « more complete effect could not heve been pro- 

‘Martin banded her a chair Her first words szrested hin 
‘before ho oonld get back to hus own seat 

“Pray, ar!” sud Mrs Hommy,“ where do you hail from?” 

“Tam afrad Iam dull of comprehenaon,” answered Martin, 
“bomg extremely tured, but, upon my word, Y don’t under- 

you.” 

Mre Hommy shook her head with s melancholy mule thas 
anid, not wexpresavely, “They corrupt even the language m 
‘hat old country'* and added then, as coming down a step of 
‘two to meet hus low capacty. “ Where was you rose?” 

“Oh!” amd Marian, “I waa born m Kent” 

And how do you hke our country, ar?” asked Mrs Hommny 

“Very much indood,” eaxd Martun, half asleep “At Jenst— 
that ws—peetty well, ma'am” 
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“Most strangers—and pastick‘larly Britishors—are miscb 
farpiand by what they ne in the U:aited States” remarked 


‘Mas, Hominy. 
“They have excellent reason to be eo, mas’aro,” eaid Martin, 
“I never was 80 much surprised in all my life,” 
“Our institutions make our people emart much, tir,” Msn. 


‘Hominy rumarked. 

“The most short-sighted man could see that at u glance, with 
his naked aye,” said Martin, 

‘Mra, Hominy was « philosopher and an suthoress, and conse. 
quently had a pretty strong digestion ; but this coarse, this 
indecorous phrase, was almost too much for her. For » gentle- 
‘man sitting alono with a lady—although the door sas open—to 
talk about 6 naked eye! 

ad 20g interval clapwod before even she, woman of mamaling 

end towering intellect though she was, could call up fortitude 
enough to resume the conversation, But Mrs. Hominy wasa 
traveller, ‘Ms. Homing was « writer of reviews and analytical 
beginning “ My ever dearest blank,” end signed “The Mother 
of the Moder Gracchi * (meaning the married Miss Hominy), 
regularly printed in » public journal, with ell the indignation 
in capitals, end ell the earcesm in itsliog, Mrs, Hominy hed 
looked on foreign countries with the eye of a perfect republican 
hot from the model oven; and Mrs. Hominy could talk (or 
write) about them by the hour together. So Mrs. Hominy at 
Jast came down on Martin heavily, and ss he was fast 
abo had it all ber own way, and bruisod him to her heart's 
content. 

lt is no great matter what Mrs, Hominy said, save that she 
‘had learnt it from the cant of a class, and s large class, of her 
fellow-oountrymen, who, in their every word, avow themselves 
to be 0» scasslan to the high principles om which Asserion 


Who Sco no move enpable of fecling x of eating if they Ge 
feel, that by reducing their own country to the ebb of honest 
mnen’s contempt, they put in 
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for that Repubbe, but yesterday let loose upon her noble ovurse, 
‘and bat to-day so masmed and laze, 00 full of sotes end loots, 
foul to the eye and simost hopeless to the sense, that her best 


show 
ienport of the trust they hold, and as unworthy $0 possess it, as 
af the sordid buckstorings of all their little tench 
‘one & kangdoro in ita mail depranty—were brought into a heap 
fot evidence agunst them 

‘Martin by degrees became o far awake, thet ho had 2 senso 
of s temble oppresmon on hie mund , an imperfect dream that 
‘be had murdered s pertoular frend, and coulda’t get nd of the 
body When his eyes opened 1t was starmg him full m the face 
‘There was the horble Hommny talking deep truths m a melo- 
dou snuffle,and pouring forth her mental endowments to such 
an extent that the Major's bitterest enemy, heanng her, would 
ave forgiven him from the bottomof hisheart Marta mght 
have done something desperate uf the gong bad not sounded for 
supper , but sound :t did most opportunely and having stationed 
‘Mrs Honuny af the upper end of the table, he took refuge nt 
‘the lower end himself, whence, after a basty meal, he stole 
sway, while the lady was yet bowed with dried beef end a 

of puckled fixings 

‘T¢ would be difficult to give an adequate sdea of Mrs Homny’s 
freshnens next day,or of the andity with which abe went head- 
Jong into moral plulosophy at breakfast Some bttleaddhonal 
degree of asponty, perhaps, was vuniblo m ber features, but not 
more than the pickles would hase naturally produced All thes 
day she clung to Marin She sat besde him white he received 
Ina fnenda (for there was another Recepteon, yet more numerous 
‘than the formes), propounded theones, and answered 
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be sbrolutely necessary to havo such ® person knocked on the 

‘head for the general peace of society 
In the mean time Mark was busy, from early in the morning 
‘ntil late at mght, mn getting on board the steamboat such pro- 
visions, tools, and other necessanes, asthey had been forewarned 
wt would be wie to take Tho purchase of those things, and 
the settlement of ther bill st the Nateonal, reduced ther 
finances to 0 low an bb, that xf the captain had delayed his 
‘ay longer, they would have bocu m almost as bad a 


had never soon a plough , woodmen who hsd never used so.axe, 
buulders who coulda’t make a box, cast out of their own land, 
with not = hand to ad them newly come mto sn unknown 
world, children in helpleamess, but men m wants, with 
younger ctuldren at thear backs, to hive or dhe ea xt ought 
hhappea’ 

‘The moming camo, and they would start st noon Noancame, 
‘and they would start at mght Bat nothing 1s eternal m this 
world, not even the procrastanston of an Amoncan skipper, 
and af night all waa ready 

‘Duspinted and weary to the last degree, but « greeter hon 
than ever (be had dene nothing all the afternoon bat anwar 
ektars fram strangers half of them about nothing half about 
borrowing 


‘people, with Mrs Hommy upoa hus erm and went on board. 
‘But Mork was bent on solving the riddle of this Lonshrp, sf he 
could, and 0, not without the ruk of bemg left behind, ran 


Tbaok to the hotel 

Captan was ating m the colonnade, with 6 yulap 
on hus knee, and acigar m his mouth He caught Mark’s eye, 
and sud 
“Way, what the “Tamal brings you here?” 


‘THE REASON WHY 381 

“TH tall you plamly what 1¢ ws, Captam,”sad Mark “Iwant 
$0 ask you a question ” 

“A man may oak a question, eo he may,” retumed Kedyuck , 

strongly unplying that another man mght not answer aquestaan, 


o he mightn't 
“What have they been makmg eo much of him for, now?” 
ad Mark, slyly “Oome'” * 


agar 
* But how has he excated ‘em ’” asked Mark 

‘The eaptan looked at hum as xf he were half inched to un- 
‘burden ins mind of a capital yoke 

© You ar a gung?” he anid 

“Gog!” ened Mark “Ain't every moment precious?” 

“Onr people hike ex-atement,” snd the Captam, whuper 
mg “He am’ lke emgrants in gm‘ral, and he excited ‘em 
along of this,” he winked and burst ito smothered laugh , 
“slong of tis Scadder ws « smart man, and—and—nobody as 
goes to Bden ever comes back are '”” 

‘The wharf was close at hand, and at that mstant Mark could 
hear them shouting out hus name, could even hear Marin 
oallng to him to make haste, or they woald be separated It 
‘was too late to mend the matter, or put any face upon it but 
the best He gave the Captan a parting benedichon, and ran 
off ke a race-horso 

“Mark! Mark!” cned Martan 

“Hore am I, sr'” shouted Mark, suddenly replying from 
the edge of the quay, and leapmg st a bound on board 
“Never was half so jolly, mr All nght Haul m’ Go 
ahead!” % 

‘The sparks from the wood fire streamed upward from! the 
two chimneys, as if the vessel were 8 great flrework just 
lighted , and they roared away upon the dark water 
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OHAPTER XXziI 


MARTIN AND HIS PARTXER TAKE POSSEOSION OF THEIR ESTATE 
‘TIS JOYFUL OCCASION INVOLVES SOMN FURTHER AOCOURT OF 
=m * 


‘Tuxan happened to be on board the stoambont several geutle- 
men passengers, of the same stamp a» Martun’s New York 
fmend Mr Bevan, and m ther somety he was cheorfal and 


ail they snl and did, 20 much good senso and high foehng, 
that he could nos ike them too well “If this were a republio 
of Tatellect and Worth,” he. sud, “stead of sapourng and. 
Joblung, they would nov want the levers to keep s¢ m motion,” 

“Having good tools, and usmg bad ones,” retumed Mr. 
Tapley, “would look as xf they was rather poor sort of 
earpenters, mr, wouldn t it?” 

Marta nodded “As af the work were snfimtely above 
‘heur powers and purpose, Mark, and they botobed st im oan 


“(The best on it us," sud Mark, “that when they do bappen to 
make 4 decent stroke, such as better workmen, mth 20 mich 
opportunities, make every day of thur hves and thmk nothmg 
of, they begs to sing out co surprsmg loud Take notioo of 
my words, mr if cver the defaulting part of this here country 
pays its debte—along of finding that not paying ‘ea won't do 
1m & commercial pomt of view, you se, and x mconvenent in 
ats consequonces—they li take such # suine out of 1t, and make 
such besgrg spoc:heo, tat « man might suppose no borowed 
mouey had afore, sme the world was firet 
Bake tha aay! they gataes aah ode Bless 
70m Loe Fee cemcoded amy words, now!” in tat 

fou seem growing profoundly sagacous! 
‘Marts, laughing 

“Whether that us,” thought Mark, “because I’m a day’s 
Journey nearer Eden, and am brightening up, afore I che, I 
can't say P'rhaps by the tume I get there, I shall have growed 
intos 

‘He gave no utterance to these sentimenta; but the excesnve 





im the caso of Zephaniah Seadder, fod yoote & oon 
tai, we tay nal ieee ar eee 
18 zouung hm fo hopefalnes and courage Whether be were 
m the humour to profit by xt, mattered not a jot I$ was con- 
‘tegnous, and he could not choose but be affected 

‘At first they parted with some of their passengers once or 
twice day, nd took m others to replace them But by 


other hab:tationa than the huts of the wood-cutters, where the 


eholy mght beneath the bunung sun, and im tho must and 

vapour of the evening on, uatl return appeared umpowible, 
end restorston to ther hams @ mserable dream 

‘They had now but few people on board, aud these few were 

as fiat, a3 dull, and stagnant, as the vogetation that oppromed 
hope 


same evetung, Mrs Homuny would dwemberk "A gleam of 
comfort sunk into Martan’s bosom when sbe told bums this 
‘Maric needed none , but he was not 

‘It was almost might when they camo alongnde the tanding- 
Pisce A steop bank wrth an hotel, like « barn, on the top of 
Yt, a wooden store or two , and a few scattered shods 

“You skep here to-mght, and go on in the morumg, I sup- 
Pose, ma'am?” anid Martin 
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“Where should I go on to?” oned the mother of the 


modern Greookt 

“To New Thermopyin” 

4 My’ ain't I there?” aad Mrs Hommy 

‘Marfan looked for rt all ronnd the darkenmg pancrama, but 
‘he conldn’s nee if, and was obliged to say 20 

“Why that's it!” ened Mrs Hominy, pointing to the abeds 
yost mentioned 

“ That '” exclumed Martm 

Ab" that and work xt which way you will, +t whrps Eden,” 

grest 


aa cid that gentleman also Martin gratefully dechned thar 
invitation to regale homeelf at them house durmg the half-hour 
of the vemsel’s stay, and having escorted Mrs Homumy and the 
red pocket-handkerchief (which was etill on active pervice) 
across the gangway, retarned i a thoughtful mood to 

watch the enugrante as they removed ther goods ashore 
‘Mark, as he stood beside bum, glanced m lus fece from tace 
fo time, anxious to ducover what effect thie dialogue had 
upon hum, and not unwilmg that Ins hopes should be dashed 
afore they roschid their destinstion, so that the blow he 
feared might be broken 1n ts fall But saving that he some- 
fumes looked up quickly st the poor erections on the inli, he 
gave bum no clue to what was pasang in hus mind, untal they 
‘Were again upon their way 

“Mark,” he mud then, “are there really none but ourselves 
on board this boat who are bound for Eden?” 
“None at all, ar Most of ’em, as you know, have stopped 
short, and the few that ere left are going further on What 
matters that’ More room there for us, ar” 

“Qh, to be sure'” sud Martm “ But I was thinkmg "—an 
‘there he paused 

“Yes, wir?” observed Mark 

How odd it was that the people should have arranged to try 
‘thew fortune at a wrotched hole hke thet, for mstance, when 
there us such a much better, and such a very different Sand af 
place, near at hand, as one may say 

‘He spoke m a tone a0 very different from hus usnal confidence, 
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and with such en obvious dread of Mark’s reply, that the good- 
natured fellow was fall of raty 

“Why, you know, amr,” sid Mark, as gently as ho could by 
‘any means inmnuate the observation, “we must guard agamnst 
being two sanguine There s no ovcamon for it, exther, becaupe 
we're determmed to make the best of everything, after we 
know the worst of 1¢ Ain't we, mr?” 

Marhn looked st him, but answered not a word 

“Even Eden, you know, ain't all built,” amd Mark 

“Tn the namo of Heaven, man,” cned Martn, angnly, “don + 
talk of Eden m the same breath with that place Are you 
mad? Thero—God forgive me'—don’t thmk harshly of me 
foe my temper!” 


away, that from its decomponng ashes vile and ugly things 
mnght mse, where the very trees took the sxpect of huge 
woods, begotten of the slime from winch 

‘hot sun that burnt them up, whcre fatal maladies, seckmg, 
‘whom they mght mnfect, came forth st mght, in musty shapes, 
sand creeping out upon the water, hunted them hike spectres untal 


gloom, very slowly leanmg As 
they observed that he was pale and worn, and that his annous 
egos wero deoply sunken in brs head His dress of bome-spun 
‘blue hung about nm m rage, hus feet and heed were bare 
‘He sat down on a stump half-way,and beckoned them to come 


dermg 
“Strangers!” he exclaimed, as soon as he conld speak. 
“The very same,” smd Mark “ How are you, me?” 

“Pre had tho fever very bad,” be snewered fomtly “I 
haven't stood upnght these many weeks ‘Those are your 
notions F see,” pouting to therr property 

“Yes, mr,” oud Mark, “they are You couldn’ recommend 
‘us pome one as would lend « hand to help carry ’em up to the 
—to the town, could you, mr?” 


away with ’em What a comfort that 1«!” 


have gone sway ‘Them that we have here, don’t come out a 
it 
“The night mur amt gute wholesome, I suppose?” sad 


“Tt deadly powon,” was the settler’s answer 
‘Mark abowed no more unsesmess than if xt had bean com 
mended to hum as ambrona, but be gave the man hs arm, «0d 
a they woat along explamed to hum the nature of their pur- 
chase, and mqured where it lay Cloee to lus own log-bouse, 


JOLLITIES OF EDEN. eT 
he sxid: 90 close that he had used their dwelling es « store- 


“Lord love you, sir!” cried Mr. Tapley, in great terror 
‘don do that! Don't do toat, sir Anything but that! Ie 
novet helped man, woman, or child, over the lowest fence yet, 
tte, and it never will. Besides ite being of no ure to you, it’s 
wworne than of no use to me, for tho least sound of it will 
ook te ft down, I can’t stand up sgin it, sir. Anything 

‘There ja no doubt he spoke the truth, for the extraordinary 
slarm with which he looked at Martin as he paused upon his 


“Task your forgivenoss » thousand times, my dear fellow,” 
sald Martin, “I couldn't have helped it, if death had been the 


ty.’ 
aac meg, Rergvenieae "(ub Mark, with hie’ acceisbonied 
ce 
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cheerfulness, as he procecded to unpack the chest “The 
‘oad partner a asking forgniness of Co th? There must be 
‘something wrong m the farm whcn that heppens I must have 


fartun’ mn riself" Heres the blankets Heres the axe Who 
says we ain't got a first rate fit out? I feel as if I was w cadet 
gove out to Indy, and my noble father was charrman af the 
Board of Directors Now, when I ve got some water from the 
stream afore the door and nuxcd the grog, ’ened Mark, running 
out to suit the achon to the word, “theres a supper resdy, 
compriing every dubcacy of the season Here we are, mr, all 
complete Kor what we are gomg to recive, et cetrer Lord 
‘bless you, mr, it very hke a grpsy party!” 

‘Tk wae impossible not to take heart, the company of such 
man as this Mart eat upon the ground bende the box, 
took out his iafe and ate and drank stundt'y 

“4 Now you see,’ and Muk, when they had made a hearty 
meal “with your kmt. aud mme, I sticks this blanket right 
afore the door, or whcrt in a state of igh civlisaton, the door 
would be And very neat xt looks ‘Then I stops the aperture 
below, by patting the chest agm 1t And very neat ¢hat looks 
‘Then theres your blauk«t,ar Then here’smme And what's 
‘to hinde: our passing # good mght ?” 


ready to Ins hand, aod lay across the threshold door 
‘too annious and too watchful to close hus eyes ‘The novelty of 
‘ther dreary mtuation, the dread of some ammal or 


the hosts of obstacles between themeclvea and England, were 
fruitful sources of duqmet m the deep mlence of the mght 
‘Though Martin would have had hum think otherwise, Mark felt 
that be was waking also, and a prey to the same reflechons 
‘Teas was almost wouse than all for xf he began to brood over 
‘theur mueries instead of trymg to make head agamst them, 
there could be hitle doubt that such a state of mund woald 
powerfully aanss the mfluence of the pestlent chmate Never 
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had the ght of day been half 20 welouma to lus eyes, as when, 
ewakmg from s fitfal doze, Mark exw st ehnnmg through the 
Manket m the doorway 
Be out gently, for hw compamon was sleeyung now, 
and having refreshed himself by washmg m the rer, where 16 
flowed before the door, took rough survey of the settlement 
‘There were not above # score of cabins im the whole half of 
‘these speared untenanted ll were rotten and decayed The 
‘most tottermg, abject, and forlorn among them, was called, 
yath great propnety the Bank, and National Credit Office It 
had some feeble props about xt, but was setthug deep down m 
he nd, pat all recovery 
and there, an effort had bean made to clear the land, 
and someting ikea eld had bens masted out ehere, snag 
‘the stumps and ashes of burnt tress, a scanty crop of Indian 
com was growmg In some quarters, a make or rigeg feno. 
had been begun, but in no mstance had it been completed , and 
the fallen logs, half indden m the soil, lay mouldenng away 
‘Threo or four meagre dogs, wasted and vexed with hunger 


some long-legged pigs, wandering away into the woods m search 
of food some child n nearly naked, gexmg at him from the 
huts wore all the Ivmg thmgs be saw A fetad vapour, hot 


and mokening as the breath of an oven, rose up from the earth, 
and hung on everythmg aromd snd ae bw foolprats sunk 
anto the marshy ground, a black ooze started forth ¢o blot them 
out 


‘Ther own land was mere forest The trees had grown so 
‘thick and close that they shouldered one another out of ther 
places, and the weakest, forced mto shapes of strange distortion, 
langushed hike cripples The best were stunted, from the 
pressure and the want of room and high about the stems of 
all, grew long rank gram, dank weeds, and frowsy underwood 
not divinble into ther separate kinds brit tangled all together 
ana heap, apmgle deepand dark, with nether certh nor water 

it patnd matter, formed of « pulpy offal of the 
two, and of ther own 


helped um to carry them to the log-house ‘They ebook thetr 
beads 1m speaking of the sottloment, and hed no comfort to give 


had prepared with his own hands at the National Hotel), bearing 
the inscription, Curziewrr & Co., Aucirrucrs 4xD SURVEYORS, 


premises, with as much gravity as if the thriving city of Raden 
had a real existence, and they expected to be overwhelmed with 
Trsinoss. 


“Thove here tools,” said Mork, bringiog forward Martin's 
ene af instruments and sticking the compasses upright in a 
stump before the door, “shall be set out in the open alr to 
sbow that we come provided, And now, if any gentleman 
‘wanta a house built, he'd better give bis orders, afore wa're 
other ways bespoke.” 

Considering the intense hest of the wosther, this was not a 
bed morning's work ; but without pansing for » moment, though 
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“Hare's & ugly old tree m the way, mr,” he cheerred, 
+ winch'll be all the better down We can build the oven in 
tthe afternoon. ‘There never was such a handy spot for clay a1 
Eden uw, That's convement 

But Msrtin gave ium no answer He bail «st the whole ame 
‘with hus head upon hus hands, gamng ab the current ast rolled 
swiftly by , thning, pethsps, how fast 1b moved towards the 
open sea, the high road to the home be would never behold 


tgan 

‘Not even the vigorous strokes which Mark dealt st the tree, 
ewoke hun from bus mournful meditation Finding all hus 
endeavours ta rouse him of no use, Mark stopped m he work 
and came towards him 
“Don't give m, mr,” sud Mr Taploy 
“Ob, Mark,” returned hus fend,‘ what have I done in all 
amy life that has desarved ths heavy fate?” 

“Why, ax,” returned Bark, “for the matter of that, ev'ry- 
body as 8 here mught sey the same thing, many of em with 
‘otter reason, prraps, than you or me Hold up, mr Do 

Couldnt you ease your mind, now, doa you 
think, by making some personal obecrwations in’ letter to 
Hoadldex? 


SO, ak Maren, akeng bas heed eerowtaly “Lem 


“Buti you're past that already,” returned Mark, “ you must 
bell, and ought to be attended to” 
“Don't mund mo,’ sud Marti “Do tho best you can for 
‘You'll soon hase only yourself to counder And 
then God speed you home, and forgive me for bringing you 
hare! Tam destined to dro in this place I felt 1t the wxtant 
I act foot upon the shore Sleepmg or wakung, Mark, I 
roamed i all last might” 
“T ead you must bell,” returned Mark, tenderly, “and now 


‘He only mghed and shook Ins hos 

“Wat half o mute,” sud Mark cheenly, “tall I ron 
40 one of gur neighbours and ask what’s best to be took, 
borrow « httle of rt to give you, and to-morrow you'll 


Bea 
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yourself as strong as over again I won't be gone a mmnuie 
Don't gwen, wise Tin away, whatorer you do!” 


bat 
stopped winsn he bed got a ilo dastance, and looked beck 
then hurried on again 
“Now, Mr Tapley,” ed Mark, grvmg himself » tremendous 
How in the chest by way of reviver, “jut you attend to what 
T've got to say Things 18 looking about ax bad an they oan 
look, young man You'll not have such another opportumty 
for showing your jolly diepoution, my fine fellow, as long on 
youhve And thercfore, Tapley, Now's your time to come out 
strong, or Never!’ 


CHAPTER XXIV 


REPORT PROGRESS IN CERTAIN HOMMIT MATTERS OF LOE, 
‘HATRED, JEALOUSS, AND EPVRNGE 


“ Flaxzo, Peckeusff'” ced Mr Jonas from the parlour “ Ian‘ 
somebody agomg to open that precious old door of yours?” 
“Tmmedstely, Mr Jonas 

“ Kood,” muttered the orphan, “ not before st’s time nether 
‘Whoever it 14, has knocked three times, and esch one loud 
enough to wake the—’ he had such « repngnance to the ides of 
waking the Dead, that he stopped exen then with the words 
‘pon his tongue, and sxd, mstesd, « the Seven Sleepers” 

“Tmmodately, Mr Jonas immediately,” repeated Pockmur? 
“Thomas Pinch * he couldn’t make up his mund, m hus great 
agitation, whether to call Tom hus dear frend or « villain, 80 he 
shook hus fist at him pro tem “go up to my danghters’ room, 
wnd tell them who m hero Say, Silence Silence! Do you 
dear me, ur?” 

“Directly, ar!’ oned Tom, deparimg,m « stato af much 
amazement, on hus errand 

“You’ll—ha ha ba'—you'll exouse me, Mr Jonas, rf I close 
‘ths door » moment, will you?” ead Pockendf “Thus may 
bea profesmonal call Indeed I am pretty eure xt 18 ‘Theak 
you” ‘Then Mr Pocksorf, gently warblmg a rusiao stave, put 
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on hus garden hat, seased a spade, and opened the street door , 
calmly appearmg on the threshold, as if he thought he had, 
from hus vineyard, heard » modest rap, but was not quite 
certam 

‘Seemg a gentleman and lady before him, he started book in 
as much confamon as a good man with a crystal conscience 


“Mr Chuselewit! Can I beheve my eyes! My dear mr my 
good ar! A joyful hour, a happy hour mdeed Pray, my dear 
mr, walkin You find me m my garden-dress You will ex- 
ouse xt, I know It san encient pureut, gardening Primitive, 
my dear mr, for, xf I am not mistaken, Adam was tho first of 
oureallng My Evo, I grieve to say 19 no more, air, but ” 
here he ported to his spade, and uhook his head, as if ho 
‘were not cheerful without an effort “but Ido « lrttle brt of 
Adam still” 

‘He had by this time got them into the bert parlour, where the 
porteart by Spiller, and the bust by Bpoker wore 

“My daughters,” sad Mr Pocksuff, « will be o I 
could foe! weary upon such # theme,T should have been worn 
‘oxtlong ago, my dear ar, by therr constant anticrpation of this 
‘happiness, and their repeated allusions to our mooting at Mrs 
‘Todger’s Ther far young frend, too,” ead Mr Pecksnsff, 
“wham they #0 deure to know and love—mdoed to know her, 
12 to love—I hope I see her well I hope m saying, ‘Wel- 
ome to my humble roof'’I find some echo in her own senti- 
ments If features are an mdex to the heart, I have no foare 
of that An extremely engaging exprosmon of countenanoo, 
‘Mr Ohurslow:t, my dear ar, very much so'” 

© Mary,” sud the old man, “Mr Pecknff flatters you Bat 
flattery from him is worth thehaving Hes not a dealer in it, 
aad it comes from his heart We thought Mr ——” 

“Pinch,” omd 

“Mr Pinch would have arrived before us, Peckenff ” 

“He dad amnve before you, my deer mr,” retorted Pooksmff, 
smmng hus vowe for the edifestion of Tom upon the stairs, 
“qnd waa about, I dare say, to tall me of your comng, when I 
begged im firet to knock at my daughters’ chamber, and 
Inqure after Ohanty, my dear cinld who w not 90 well as 1 
conld wih No,” said Mr Pocken, enswenng thaw looks, “I 


rather 

“ee Tasn Yoo ar” ud Tom “You introduce me very inndly, 

‘and speak of mo m terms of which Z am very proud ” 

"Old Thomas'” onod hue marker, plessuntly «God bless 
yoo 

‘Tom reported thas the young ladies would appear directly, 
and that the best refrechments which the house afforded were 
eves then 1m preparation, under their yomt sapenntendence 
‘While he was speaking, the old man looked at lum mtently, 
though with loss harshnows than was common to hun, nor did 
the mutual embarraument of Tom and the young lady, to 
Whatever cause he attributed rt, orem to escape his observation 
“Peoksnff, he sud after a pause, rusng and taking hum amde 
townrds the window, “I was much shocked on hearing of my 
brothers death ‘We had been strangers for many years My 
ouly comfort 1, that he must have lived the happier and better 
yuan for having swoanted no hopes or schemes with me Pesce 
to ne memory! We wire playfellows once aad it would have 
‘boon better for us both if we hedched thea” 

‘Finding hum m this gentle mood, Mr Peckazff began to soe 
ancthar wey out of lus d:fcaites, bomen thocashag overboerd 

jonas 

“That any man, my dear sir, could posably be the happer 
for not knowmg you ho retamed, “you will exous my 
doubting But that Mr Anthony, m the evening of hus hfe, 
‘was hepyrer m the affecton of his evoellent son—-a pattern, my 
dar mr, 8 pattern to ali sons—end mm the care of distant rela 
‘hon, who, however lowly his means of serving him, had no 
bounds to Ins melmston Jean mform you ” 

“How s this? sad the old man ‘ You are not a Jogatea?” 
* You dont," sud Mr Peckamff, with a melancholy pressure 
‘of lis band, “quite understand my natare yet, Ifind No, mx, 
Fam not legates I am prond to say Fam nota legatee IF 
am proud to say that nexther of my children 1s slegatee And 
yet, ax, I was with him st hus own request H¢ understood 
ime somewhat better, ar He wrote and sud, ‘Iammck Iam 
mnking Oometome'’ Iwentto him I sat bemde his bed, 
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air, ana I etood beside bis grave. Yeo, ab the risk of alfending 
ren you, Gilt ais. Thoagh the avowal shonld lead to our 





hia father and the grave, and oarsed his tardy progress on that 


iamal road. 

“No!” oried Me. Peckmiff, boldly. “Not at all, sir!” 

* But I saw that shadow in his house,” said Martin Ohuzale- 
wit, “tho last timo we met, aod warned him of its presance. I 
Know it when I ase it, do J not? I, who have lived within is 
all these years!” 

“1 deny it,” Mr, Peckmiif answered, warmly. “I deny it 
altogether. That bereaved young men is now in thishouse, sir, 
seeking in change of scene the peace cf mind he has lost. Shall 
I be backward in doing justice to that young man, when even 
‘undertakers and coffin-makers have been movad by the conduct 
he has exhibited; when even mutes have spoken in his praise, 
end the medical man hasn't known whst to do with himself in 
the excitement of hia feelings! There is a person of the name 
af Gamp, sir—Mrs, Gamp—ask her. Sho saw Mr, Jonas ino 
trying time. Ask Aer, sir. She is respectable, but not senti- 
mental, and will state tho fact. A linoaddressed to Mrs. Gamp, 
at the Bird-shop, Kingsgate Street, High Holborn, Londan, 
‘will moot with every attention, I have no doubt. Let her bo 
examined, my good air. Strike, but hear! Leap, Mr, Chusle- 
wit but look Forgive me, my dear sir,” said Mr. Peckmiff, 
‘taking both his bands, “if Tam warm; but I am honest, and 
tmust state the truth.” 

In proof of the character he gave himeelf, Mr, Peckanif suf 
fored toars of honesty to ooze out of his eyes. 

‘The old man gared at him for moment with a look of 
wonder, repeating to himself, “Here now! In this howe!” 
‘But be mastered his surprise, end ssid, after » pause: 
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“Let me see him.” 

“Jn a friendly spirit, I hope?” asid Mr. Peckmiff. “ Forgive 
me, sir, but he is in the receipt of my humble hospitality.” 

“J eaid,” replied the old man, “let me seo him. If I ware 
Gispoeed to rogard him in eny other thao » friendly mpisit, I 
should bave atid, keop us apart 

“Certainly, my dear sir, Po you would ‘You are frankness 
itmelf, T know, Twill break this happiness to him,” ee Mr. 
‘Pocksniif, as he left the room, “if you will excuso me for # 
minute, gently.” 

‘Be paved the way to the disclosure so very gently, that s 
quarter of an hour elspeed before he returned with Mr. Jonas, 
In the mean time the young ladies bed made their eppearance, 
and the table had been set ont for the refreahment of the 
travellers, 

Now, hovorer wel Mr. Peck in Ma morality, bed tenght 


face, ho let them fall again, and uneasily closing and mnelosing 
his hands without « momeat’s intermiseion, stood ewinging bim> 
self from side to side, waiting to be addressed. 

“ Nephew,” said the old man, “you have boen a dutiful eon, 
hear.” 

“ An dutifal as sons in general, I euppose,” returned Jonas, 
looking up and down once more, “I don’t hrag to have beea 
any better than other aoa; but I haven's boon any woree I 


say.” 
“.A pattern to all gous, I am told,” exid tho old man, glancing 
‘towards Mr. Peckmiff 
“Hood!” ssid Jonas, looking up again for s moment, and 
shaking bis heed,“ I've been a2 good a son ns ever you were ® 
Irother, It's the pot and the kettle, if you come to that.” 
“You speak bitterly, in the violence of your regret,” oaid 
“Martin, efter a pause. “Give me your hand,” 
Jonas did 50, and wax almost at bis ease. “Peckmiff,” bo 
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whuspered, as they drow ther chaurs sbout the table, “I gavo 
Tum as good as ho brought, eh? He bad better look at home, 
‘befare be looks out of window, I think*” 

‘Mr Pockmuft ooly answered by a nudge of the elbow, which 
might erther be coustraed into an mdignant remonstrance or @ 
cordial assent but which, m any case, waa an emphatw admow- 
aon to his chosen son-in-law to be ment He then proceeded 
to do the honoars of the house with hus accankomd oaso and 


Bat not even Mr Peckmff's guleloss mernment could sot 
such » party at their ease, or reconcile matenals eo utterly dis- 
cordant and conflucting as thoss with which he bad to deal 
‘The unspeakable jealousy snd hatred which that mght's 
explanation had sown m Chanty’s breast, was not to be #0 
eaily kept down and moro than once rt showed itaelf in auch 
mtenmty, as seemed to render full disclosure of all the ar 
cumstanees, then and there, mmpovble to be avoid The 
Ueauisons Hey, #0, woth all the glory ot hee consuort frou 
upon her, so probed end lanced the rankhng dissppombment of 

‘her aster by her capneious airs and thousand little tmals of 
‘Mr Jonas’s obedience, that she almost goaded her into » ft of 
madness, and obliged her to retire from table in « buret of 
pasion, hardly lees vebement than that to whch she had sben- 
domed herself m the first tumult of her wrath The constramt 
ampoved upon the family by the presence among them for the 
first tame of Mary Grahsm (for by that name old Maran 
Chuaslewit had introduced her) did not at all improve thuatate 
af things gentle and quit though her maoner was Mr 
Pockomuff # situshon was pecuharly trying for, what with 
hevng constantly to keep the peace botwoen hus danghtere 
to mantain & reasonable show of affection and unity 1 bis 
household, $o carb the gromng sto and guoty of Jonas, which 
vented iteelf in eundry msolences towards Mr Pinch, and an 

to 


to conahste hus rich old relatvs and to 
smoot for eplan eveyone of ‘the ten thousand bad 
appearances md combnations of bad appearances, by which 
they were surrounded on thst unlucky evenmg—what mith 
having to do thus, and 1¢ would be difficult towum uphow much 
more, without the least rebet or asmstanco from anybody, it 
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may be oatlly imagined that Mr, Peckmiff had in his enjoyment 
something more thaa that usual portion of alloy which is mixed 
up with tho bert of men’s delights. Perhaps be had never in 
hia life felt such relisf as when old Martin, looking at his watch, 
‘announced that it was time to go, 

“Wo have rooney” ho seid, “at the Dragon, for the present, 
I have fancy for the evening walk. ‘The nights are dark 
jost now: perhaps Mr. Pinch would nob object to light us 
home?” 

“My dear sir!” cried Peckmiff, “J shall be delighted, 
‘Merry, my child, the lantern,” 

“The lantern, if you please, my desr,” said Martin; “but I 
couldn’t think of taking your father out of doore to-night; and, 
to be brief, I won't” 

‘Mr, Peckaniff already hed his hat in his hand, but it was po 
emphatically exid that he paused, 
sa Li ake Mr Pine, or go alone,” anid Martin, Which aball 

“Tt shall be Thomas, sir,” crled Pocksniff, “since you are so 
resolute upon it, ‘Thomas, my friend, be very careful, if you 


tla, ts, Jn ve need of ths infenctony foe be Sib 
vous, and trembled to such a degree, that he found it diftl- 
calt to hold the lsatarn, How muck tore difialt whan, sb 
the old man’s bidding, sho drew her hand through his, Tom 
Pluch’s, axra! 

“ And 20, Mr. Pinch,” said Martin, on the way, “you are very 
eomfortably situated here ; are you?” 

‘Tom answered, with even moro then his usual enthusisem, 
that he was under obligations to Mr. Reels, Sie Se 
devotion of a lifetime would but imperfectly 

How ang have yoa Lnown may nephow?” wk Martin, 

“Your nephew, sir!” faltered Tom. 


“Mfr. Jonas Churslewit,” exid Mary. 
“Ob dear, yes,” cried ‘Tom, grestly relieved, for his mind 
‘was running upon Martin. “Certainly. I never mpoke to him 


understand it as a left-handed hit at his employer. So he was 
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mlent Mary folt thet Mr Pinsh was not remarkable for 
‘prosenoe of mund, and that he could not say too Lttle under 
emsting croumstances So she was mlent The old man, diu- 
gusted by what m hus suspicious nature he conmdered » uhamo- 
lees and faleome puff of Mr Pockansff, which was a parb of 
Tom's hured service and m which he was determmod to perso- 
vere, vet him down at once for a deceitful, servile, mserable 
tewner, So he was mlent And though they were ali suffl- 
cuontly xt 15 fasr to say that Martn was perhaps 
‘the most 90, for ho had felt Jandly toward» Tom at first, and 
ad beon mterested by ns seeming sunpheity 

You're hike the rest, he thought, glanemg at the face of 
‘the unconmamous Tom “You had nearly umposed upon me, but 
you have lost your labour You sre too zealous = 
‘and betray yourself, Mr Pinch” 

‘Dung the whol remamder of the walk, not another word 
was spoken First among the meetings to winch 'Tom had long 
looked forward with 2 beatimg heart, 1 was memorable for 
nothing but embarrassment and confusion They parted at the 
‘Dragon door, and aghing as he extngushed thc candle m the 
lantern, Tom tumed back sagem over the gloomy fields 

‘An be spprosched the first stile, which was m » lonely part, 
made very dark by a plantation of young firs, a man shpped 
past him and went on before Commg to the stile he stopped, 
and took his seat upon xt Tom was rather startled, and for a 
moment stood stall, but he stepped forward gam unmedistely, 
and went close up to him 

‘It was Jonas, swinging hus legs to and fro, sucking the head 
of a stack, and lookang with a sneer at Tom 

“Good me!” ened Tom, “who would have thought 
of ita bemg you' You followed us, then?” 

“What's that to yon? ’ sud Jonas “Go to the devil!” 

“You are not very civil, J think) remarked Tom 

“(iv exough for you,” retorted Jonas“ Who are you?” 

“One who has as good a right to common conmMeration as 


mildly 
“Yon'ro « har,” sad Jonas “You haven't a nght to any 
conmderston You haven't a nght to anything You're w 
sort of fellow to talk about your nghts, upon my soul! 
‘Ha, ha! Baghts, too!” 
“If you proceed m thu way,” retmned Tom, reddenmg, 
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“you will oblige me to talk about my wrongs But I hope 
your Joke 1s over” 

“Is tho way with you curs,” smd Mr Jonas, “thst when 
you know » man’s m real earnest, you pretend to think he's 
jolang, so that you may turn it off But that won't do with 
mo It’s too stale Now just attend to me for a bit, Mr 
Pitch, or Witch, or Shich, or whatever your name 15” 

“My names Pinch,” observed Tom “Hare the gooduess to 
call me by 16” 

“What! You mustn't even be called out of your name, 
musta’t you!” ened Jonas “Pauper *prentices ‘are 
up, I thmk ood, we manage “am a little better in the aity” 

“Never mnd what you dom the city,’sad Tom “What 
‘have you got to say to me?” 

Jost thas, Mister Pinch,” retorted Jonas, thrustang hus face 
so close to Tom’s that Tom was obhged to retreat a step, “I 
advise you to keep your own counsel and to avoid tattlo-tattle, 
and not to cut mm where you're not wanted I've heard some- 
‘thing of you, my frend, and your meek ways , and I recommend 
you to forget ’em tall I am mamed to one of Peckamff's gals, 
and not to curry favour among my relations, but to leave the 
course clear You know, when ours won't leave the course 
clear, they're winpped off, so this 1s kind advice Do you 
understand? Eh? Damme, who are you,” cred Jonas, with 
imereased contempt, “that you should walk home with then, 
‘unless xt waa bebind ’om, like any other servant out of livery?” 

“Come!” ened Tom, “I see you had better get off the stile, 
‘and let mo pursue my way home Make room for mo, if you 


“Don’t think xt” said Jonas, spreading out hus legs “Not 
tall Tchoote And I don’t choos now What! You're afrmd 
of my making you spht upon some of your babblmg just now, 
are you, Sneak?” 

“Tam not afradof msny thugs, I hope,” ead Tom, “ and 
certamly not of anythme that os wall do Kam not «tale 

Yenrer, und I despise all meanness You quite mustake me. 
Ah!” ‘ered Tom, mdiguantly “Is the manly from one m= 
your poutzon to ane in mme? Please to make room for me 40 
pas ‘Tho less I say, the better ” 

“The less yoo say'” retorted Jonas, danglg hus legs the 
more, and taking no heed of this requesh “You say vary 
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Iittle, don't you? Rood, I should hike to know whet goes on 
between you and s vagabond mamber of my famly ‘There's 
‘very ittlesm that too, I dare say!” 

“T know no vagubond member of your famuly,” ened ‘Tom, 
atoat 
ea dot anal Jonas 

“I dont,” sad Tom “Your uncle’s namesake, :f you mean 
hum, w po vagabond Any comparson between you and nm ” 
‘Tom mapped lus fingers at hom, for he was rung fast n wrath 
“ya unmeasarably to your duadvantage” 

“Oh indood!™ moered Jonas ‘And what do yon think of 
his desry, Jos boggniy leerings, oh, Muster Finch?” 

“1 don’t mean to say snother word, or stay here another 
instant,” rephed Tom 

“As 'I told you before, you're = liar,’ sud Jonas, coolly 
“You'll atay here till I give you leave to go Now, keep where 
yogeae, mill yon/? 

He flounahed na stick over Tom’s head but in a moment 
at was spinning harmlessly 1 the arr, and Jonas huneelf lay 
qprawhng wn the ditch In the momentay struggle for the 

‘Tom had broaght xt mto violent contact with hie oppo- 
nent s forehead , und the blood wellod out profusely from 

Tom 


ond 

“Are you hart? ' mud Tom “TI am very sorry Teanon 
me for a'momest You can do that without forgmng me, xf 
you stall bear me mahoo But I don't know why , for I never 


you 

‘He made him no answer not sppoarng st firet to under. 
stand him, or even to know that he was hurt, though he several 
fames took hus handkerchuef from the cut to look vacantly 
at the blood upon it After one of these examnatons, he 


“a MARTIN CHUZZLEWIT 


answered it, and, seemg her wounded lover, shneked sloud, 
Iugher, when he followed them mto the family parlour , higher 
‘than at any other time, when Jonas 

“Don't make © noise about 1,” he sud “It’s nothing 
worth mentioning I dida’t know the road the night's very 
dark, and just as I came up with Mr Pinch ” he turned his 
{ace towards Tom, but not his eyes “I ran agamst a tree 
It’s only akin deep” 

“Qold water, Merry, my child!” ened Mr Pockenff 
Brown paper! Sciwors! A preve of old hnen! Charrty, my 
dear, make a bandage Bless me, Mr Jonas” 

“Oh, bother your nonsense,” returned the gracious son-m- 
Taw elect “Bo of some use if you can Lf you can’t, get out!” 

‘Miss Chanty, though called upon to lend ber aid, at upright 
am one corner, with a smile upon her face, snd didn't move & 
finger Thoogh Mercy laved the wound bereclf, and Mr, 
‘Peckamff held the patent's head between lis two hands, as if 
without that asnstance xt must mevitably come m half, and 
Tom Pinch, m hia guilty agitation, shook « bottle of Dutch 
‘Drops until they were nothmg but Engheh Froth. and m bs 
other hand sustameds formidable carving-kurfe, really tended 
to redave the swelling, but apparently deugned for the ruthless 
infiction of another wound as soon ss that was dressed, 
Charity rendercd uot the least aswstance, nor uttered a word, 
‘But when Mr Jonss’s head wes bound up, end he had gons to 
bed, and everybody else had rehred, and the bouse was quiet, 
‘Mr ‘Pinch, as be sat mournfully on his bedstead, rummatang, 
heard a gentle tap at his door and opening xt, eaw her, to his 
(great astanushment, standing before hima with her finger on her 


hp 

‘Me Pinch,” she whispered “Dear Mr Pinch! Tell me 
the truth! You did that? There was some quarrel between, 
yon, and you struck him? am sure of it!” 

If was tho frst tune ahe hed ever spoken kandly to Tom, in 
all the many years they had passed together Ho was stupafied 
‘with amazement 

“Was tt 20, or not?” sho eagerly deroanded 

“I was very much provoked,” sad Tom 

*Tyen 1b was?” chod Charity, with epackling oye 

“Yeuyos We had a etruggie for the path,” oud Tom “But 
1d da’t mean toh x 11m so mich” 
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“Not oo much!” she repeated, clenching her hand and 
stumping her foot, to Tom's great wonder “Don't say that. 
Th was brave of you honour you for st If you ehould ever 
quarrel agen, don’ spare him for the world, but best him 
down and set your shoo upon him Not « word of thus to any- 
body Dear Mr Punch, I am your frend from tomght Jam 
always your friend from this tame ”” 

She turned her flashed face upon ‘Tom to confirm her words 
by its kandling exproson , and seuning hue mght band, prewed 
th to her breast, and lussed 1 And there was nothmg personal 
am this to render 1 at oll emberrassing, for even ‘Tom, whooe 
‘power of cbeorvation was by no meana remarkable, knew from, 
the energy with winch ahe did :t that abe would have fondled 
any hand, no matter how bedaubed or dyed, that had broken 
‘the head of Jonas Chusziowit 

‘Tom went mto bu room, and went to bed, fall of uncom- 
fortable thoughts ‘That there should be any such tremendons 
éayimon m the family an he knew must hase taken place to 
convert Chanty Pecks into hus fnend, for any reason, but, 
above all, for that which wes clearly the real one that Jonas, 
who had szeuled hum with such exceeding coarseness, should 
have been sufficiently magnanimous to keep the secret of their 
quarrel, and that any tram of circumstances should have led 
40 the commusson of an assanlt and battery by Thomas Pach 
upon any men callung hunwelf the friend of Seth Pecksnaff, 
were mattera af sach deep and pamntal cogitation, that be could 
not clos hw eyes Hu own violence, m particular, 60 preyed 
upon the generous mnd of Tom, that coupling it with the 
many former oceanions on which he had grven Mr Pecktnff 
pan and snniety (occamons of which that geotlemsn often 
remmnded nm), ho really began to regard humself as destined 
by a mpstercs fat to be the erl gozine and bad angal of has 
patron But he fell asleep at lest, and dreamed—new source 
‘of waking uneanmose—that he had betrayed his trast, and run 
amy with Mary Graham 

1s must be acknowledged that, asleep or awake, Tom's pon- 
aon m reference to thus young Indy was fall of uneaunoss 
"The more ho aw of her, the more he admured her beauty, hee 
fotelhgence, the amable qualitea that even wou op the dinded 
house of Peckmaff,and m a few days restored at ll vents 
‘te semblance of barmony und knodness between, the angry 
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asters Rivet she spoko, Tom held hus breath, oo eagerly be 


God’s lo thy ‘Tom! Who, that bad beheld 
’s love upon thy patence, ‘ 

for three summer weeks, ponng through half the deadlong 
might over the pnglng anatomy of that inscruteble old harpm- 
chord in the beck parlour, could have mused the entrance to 
thy scoret heart albet xt was dmly known to thee? Who 
that had seen the glow upon thy cheek when leaning down to 
ten, after hours of labour, for the sound of one ncormigible 
note, thou foundest that 1t hed # vowo st last, and wheesed out 
flat something, distantly akin to what st ought to be, would 
not have known that 1t was devtined forno common toush, but 
ne that smote, thongh gently as an anges hand, upon the 
deepest chord within thee' And if a fnendly glance—ey,even 
though 1 were ss gulcless as thmne own, Dear Tom—oould but 
hare pored the twihght of that evenmg, when,m @ voice well. 
‘tempered to the tume, sad, eweet, and low, yet hopeful, she first 
sang to the altered mstrament, and wondered at the change, 
and thon, atimg apart at the open window, kept « glad silense 
and a swelling heart, must not that glance have resd peiforoe 
‘the dawnmng of s story, Tom, that st were well for thee hed 
‘ever been bogun' 

‘Tom Pinch’s situation was not made the less dangorons or 
dhffioult, by the fact of no one word passing between them im 
reference to Martm Honourably mundfol of kus promuse, Tom 
gave her opportanrhes of all kands Karly and late be was im 
the ebureh, i her favourite walks, m the village, m tho 
gorden, mn the meadows and m any or all of these places he 
might have spoken freely But no at all such timer she care- 

avoided hum, or never came m ina way unaccompanied 
Xt could not be that sho duhked or distrasted him, for 
thousand little deioato means, too alight for any notice bat 
own, he mngied hum out when others were present, and showod 


‘All tua time old Mariam came and went i his own strange 


OLD MARTIN AND MISS MERRY 05 


masuner, or sat among the reat absorbed withm bumself, and 
holding’ httle mtercourss with any one Although ho was 
‘unsocial, he was not wilfal im other things, or troublesome, or 
morose  bemg never better pleased than when they left kam 
quite unnoboed at ins book, and pursued their own amusements 
m hus presence, unreserved It was mpoanble to discern m 
whom he took an mterest, or whether be had an mterest in any 


‘One day the hvely Merry, sitting with downcast eyes under 
shady taeo mm the churchyard, whither she had rebred after 
‘fetigung herself by the rmpomtion of sundry trals on tho 
temper of Mr Jonas, felt that a new shadow came between 
her and the sun Rarsng her eyes in the evpectation of seeing 
hher betrothed, che was not » ttle surprued to nee old Marfan 
instead Her surprise was not dummished when he took hut 
seat upon the turf bemdo her, and opened # conversation thus 

“When are you to be marned? " 

“Oh! dear Mr Chusslemt, my goodness me" I’m cure I 
don't know Not yet awhule, 1 hope ” 

“You hope? "sud the old man 

It was very gravely said, but sho took xt for  benter, and 
waggled oxccanvely 

Come" sad the old man, with unusnal Jandness, “ you are 
young, good-lookang, and I thmk good-natured! Frvolous 
you are, and love to be, undoubtedly but you mut have somo 
henet” 

“1 have not given 16 all away,I own tell you, ond Merry, 
nodding her head sbrewaly, and pluckmg up the grass 

Have you parted with any of 1b? 

Sho threw the grass about, and looked another way, but sasit 
nothing 

‘Martin repeated hus question 

“Lor, my dear Mr Chuzlewt' really you must excuse me’ 
How very odd you are” 

«If rb be odd m me to deuure to know whether you love the 

young man whom I understand you aro to mary, Tam vary 
Bi" and Mactan “For that w coriauly my 

aan ah comets soa bare and Mey, poateng 

“Then you don’ love hua?” returned tho old man “Is 
‘that your meanmg ?” 


“Why, my dear Mr Obosetowst, Im sure I tell bun a 
hundred times a-day that I hate bum ‘You must have heard 
‘moe tell hum that 

“ Often,” said Martan 

“And 00 I do,” cried Merry “I do poutavely” 

“Beng at the same time engaged to marry hun,” observed 
‘the old man 

“Ob yes." sad Merry “But I told the wretch—my dear 
Me Obuzz'cwit, I told hun when he asked me—that if I over 
hd marry Jim, xt should only be that I might bate and tease 
hun all my hfe * 

She had s suspicion thet the old man regarded Jonas with 
‘anytlu 1g but favour, sada tensed these remarks to be extremely 
captt aig Ho did not app ar, however, to regard them im 
‘thit igut by »1y means, for whca he spoke again, rb was in & 
tove of seventy 

“Look xbout you” he sua, pomting to the graves, “and 
remumb r thyt from your brulal hour to theday which sees you 
bro ight as low as thise, and laid am such » bed, there will be 
no appeal against bin Thwk, and speak and act, for once, 
‘ike an accountitie creature Is any control put upon your 
‘mohmations? Are you forced ito this match? Are you 
amsuhously aduised or tumpted to contract at, by anyone? I 
wil not ask bv whom By any one? * 

No,’ sad Merry, shrug.nug her shoulders “I don’t inow 
that Iam’ 

“ Don't now thxt you w=! Arr you? * 

“No? rephiid Werry “Nobody ever said anytung to me 
about 1h If any one had ted to make me have bum, 1 wouldn't 
hhave bad hum at all ? 

“Tam told that he was at first supposed to be your master’s 
admirer,” said Martin 

“Qh, good gracious! My dear Mr Chusslewit, 1t would be 
‘very bard to make tum though he +s a monster, accountable for 
other people’s vanity,” anid Merry “And poor dear Obersy 18 
‘the vainest dar! 

4 It was her mistake, then?” 

“T hope tt was, ’ cred Merry , “bat, all along, the dear ehild 
has beon ¢o dreadfully jealous, and so cross, that, upon my ward 
and honour, rt's imposable to please ber, and it's of no use 
teyng” 
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* Not foreed, persuaded, or controlled,” snd Martn, thought- 
fally “And that’s tras, I poe ‘There 1s one chenoe yet 
You may have lapeed into this engagement m very gddmees 
It may have been the wanton act of a hght hoad Is that ao?” 
“My dear Mr Chusrlewit,” ampered Merry, “as to hght- 
headeduess, there never was such a feather of s bead at mine 
It'a a perfoct balloon, ¥ declare’ You never did, you know!” 
‘He wasted quetly till she had finished, and then mud, steadily 
and slowly, and in 2 softened vows, aa af bo would stil wavite 
her confidence 


“Have you any wish or is there anythmg within your broast 
that whispers you may form the wish, if you have tume to think 
0 be teleaned from this engagement ?”” 

Agun Mass Merry pouted, and looked down, and plucked the 
grass, and shragged ber shoulders No She duin’t imow that 
‘she had She was pretty sure she hadu’t Quite mure, she 
mught say She “ didn’t mmd it” 

Hiss xt ever occurred to you,” smd Marim, “thet your 
married fe may perhaps be meersble, full of brttemiess, and 
most unhappy?” 

‘Merry looked down agam, and now she toe the graas up by 
the roots 

“My dear Mr Chussiewst, what shocking words! Of course, 
Lshall quarrel with him I should quarrel with any husband 
Marned people always quarrel, I beheve Bat as to bemg 
muserable, and butter, ond all those dreadful thingy, you. know, 
why 1 conldn’t be absolutely that, unless he always had the 
beet of xt, and mean to have the best of xt myself J always 
do now,’ cried Merry, nodding her head and grgglng very 
much , “for I make » perfect slave of the creature ” 

“Leb tt goon,” smd Martan,risng “Leb it goon! Teonght 
to know your mind, my dear,and you have shown it me I 
vay Sere Pe repeat g fall apoa her, and 
Pointing to the wicket gate where Jonaa entered at the moment 
Mad then, watbost wastng for bit nopew, be paced ont tb 
another gate, and went away 
“Ob you ternblo old man!” oned tho facetous Merry to 
Bersolf “What a perfectly hideous monster to be wandering 
about churchyards im the broad dayhght, fnghtenng people 
‘out of ther mts! Don’t come here, Griffin, or Il go away 
drectly ” 
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Mr Jonss was the Gnffin He ext down upon the gram ab 
leer ode, m apete of thus warnmg, and eulinly snquired. 

“What's my uncle been a talking shout?” 

“About you,” rejomed Merry “He says you're not half 
‘good enough for mo” 

“Oh you, I daro say! We all know that Ho means to give. 
you tome present worth having, I hope Did he may soytung 
‘that Looked like st?” 

« Thet hed do’t!” ened Merry, most deanvely 

“A atmngy old dog he 1s,” sad Jonas “Well?” 

“Griffin!” cned Miss Mercy, m counterfeit amazement, 
“qwhat are you dong, Gnifin ?” 

“Only gig you a squecse,” ead the dhecomfited Jonas 
“There's no harm m that, I suppose?” 

“But there is « great doal of harm m st,xf I don't oonnder tt 
sgrecable;”retared hus cousm Do go along, ll you? You 
make me ao hott” 

Mr Jonas withdrew hus arm, and for a moment locked at 
her more hikes murderer than « lover But he cleared his hrow 


ay, 
“What do you say, you vulgar thing, you low asvage?” cned 
Jus far betrothed 

“When w it to be? I ean’s afford to go om dawdling about 
hore half my life, I needn’s tell you, and Pockwuff says that 
father's beng so lately dead makes very hittle odds for we oan 
bomazried a4 quiet aa we please down bere, and my being lonely 
1s & good reason to the neighbours for talang = wife home ao 
100, eapecully one that he know As to ervesbones (my uncle, 
‘Tmean), he 8 sure not to put a spoke m the wheel, whatever wa 
settle on, for he told Peckenff only this morning, that if you 
iked xt, he'd nothing at all to say So, Mel,” sud Jonas, 
‘venturing on another squeere , “when shall it be?” 

“Upon my word,” oned Merry. 

“Upon my soul, xf you hke,” aud Jonas “Whst do you esy 
to next wook, now?” 

“Yo next week! If you had smd next querter, I should have 
woudered at your umpudence ”” 

“But I didn’t say next quarter,” retorted Jonas “I sud 
next week” 

“Then, Graffin,” cried Miss Merry, pushing him off, end riang, 
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“Tey no! not next week. Ié shan’t be till I choose, and I may 
‘not shoose it to be for months. There!” 

He glanced up at her from the ground, almost as darkly aa 
ho had looked at Tom Pinch; but held his peace, 

No fright of a Griffin with a patch over his eye, shall 
dictate to mo, or have ® voice in the matter,” said Merry. 
“There!” 

Still Mr, Jonas held bis peace. 

“Tf it’s next month, that shall be the very cattiest; bat I 
‘won't say when it shall be till to-morrow; and if you don’t like 
‘that, it shall never be at all,” ssid Merry ; “and if you follow 
me about and won't leave mo alone, it shall nover be at all. 
Where! And if you don’t do everything I order you to do, It 
shali never be at all. So don’t follow me. There, Griffin!” 

‘And with that, she skipped away, among the trees, 

“Keod, my lady!” said Jonas, looking after her, and biting « 
iooe of straw, almost to powder ; “ you'llcatch itforthia, when 
you ar married! It’s all very well now—it keepe one an, 
somehow, snd you know it—but I'l pay you off root and lot by 
and bye, This is « plaguey dull sort of « place for s man to be 
sting by hmv a {never could abide a mouldy old church- 


PEs he turned into the erenve himself, Miss Merry, who was 
tar ahead, happened to look beck. 

“ Ah!” enid Jonas, with a gullon mmile, and a nod thab was 
not addressed to her. “Make the most of it while it lasts, 
Get in your hay while the acn shines, ‘Take your own way as 
Jong ua it’s in your power, my lady!”* 


CHAPTER XXV. 


‘1H IN PADT PROFESSIONAL; AND FURNISHES THE READER WITH 
QOME VALUABLE HINTS IN RELATION TO THE MANAGEMENT OF 
2 SICK CHAMEER, 


‘Mz. Movi was surrounded by his houschold gods. He was 


‘enjoying the sweets of domestic repove, and gasing on them 
with a calm delight. The day being sultry, and the window 
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open, the legs of Mr Mould were on the window-seat, and bis 
‘ack reclined agamst the shutter Over Ins shining head a 
handkerchief was drawn, to guard lus beldness from the fies 
‘The room was fragrant with the smell of punch, a tumbler of 
‘which grateful compound stood upon a amall ound table, con- 
‘vement to the hand of Mr Mould, so deftly mixed, that as ns 
eye looked down ito the cool transparent drink, another eye, 
peoring brightly from behind the ensp lemon-peel, looked up 
at him, and twnkled ke a star 

‘Deep im the City, and within the ward of Chesp, stood Mr 
‘Moulds estabhshment His Harem, or, m other words, the 
common attng room of Mrs Mould and family, waa at the 
back, over the little counting-house bebmd the shop 
on a churchyard «mall and shady In this 
‘Mr Mould now sat gamng, ® placid man, upon his 
home {f, for a moment at s time, he sought s wider prospect 
‘whenoe he mght retum with freshened est to these 
ments, his moist glance wandered hke « sunboam through ® 
oral screen of scarlet runners, tramed on strings before the 
window, end he looked down, with an artsts eye, upon the 
graves 

‘The partuer of Jus hfe, and dsughters twa, wore Mr 
‘Mould’s compamons ‘Plump as any partndge was each Moos 
Mould, and Mrs M was plumper than the two together Bo 
round and chubby were.therr far proportions, thst they might 

tacea 


tended, as though they onght of nght to be performng on 
celestaal trumpets The bodhlon cherube im the shop, who were 
depicted sa constantly blowing those struments for ever aud 
Simian any lungs, played, xt 18 to be prosumod, entarely 


mahogany 
end other furniture of funeral, But, though the Misses 
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‘Mould had been brought up, as one may say, beneath hos eye, 
xt had cast no shadow on thar tumd mfancy or bloommg 
youth Sportmg behmd the scenes of desth and bunal from 
‘cradichood, the Misses Mould knew better Hat-bands, to 
them, wore but #0 many yards of silk or crapo, the final robe 
bat such a quantity of linen The Misses Mould could rdealiso 
8 player’s habit, or a court-lady’s petticoat, or even an act of 
Pttlament But they were not to be taken in by pals They 
made them sometimes 

‘Tha premues of Mr Mould were hard of heanng to the 
bouteroua noises in the great main streets, and nestled in a 
quiet corner, where the City strife became a drowsy hum, that 
sometumea rose and sometimes fell and sometimes altogether 
cossed suggesting to a thoughtful miad a stoppage m Cheap- 
mde The bght came qparklmg i among the scarlet runners 
as if the churchyard wmked at Mr Mould, and said, “We 
understand each other, * and from the distant shop « plossaut 
sound arose of coftn-malang with e low melodious hammer, 
rat, tat, tat, tat, able promoting slumber and digestion 

“Quite the bum of msects,” ead Mr Mould, clomng bis 
eyes in a perfect luxury “It puts one m mind of the sound 
of animated nature in the sgroultaral districts Its exactly 


1phon 

“Ha, ha!” langhed Mr Mould “Not at all bad, my dear, 
‘We shall bo very glad to hear from you agamn,Mrs M_ Hollow 
elm tree,eh’ Ha,ha' Very good mdeed | Fve seen worso 
‘than that im the Sunday papers, my love” 

Mrs Mould, thns encouraged, took a httle more of the 
panch, and handed rt to her dangiiters, who dutsfally followed 
the example of thar mother 

“Hollow elm tree, eh/” sud Mr Mould, malang « shght 
motion with his legs in his enjoyment of the joke “Its 


tt, but repeated twenty tunes, “Elm, eh? Yes, to be sure, 
‘Bim, of course Ha, ha, ha’ Upon my life, you know, that 
‘ought to be sent to someboiy who could make use of it It’s 
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one of the amarieat thangs that ever was ond Hollow cles 
free, eh? Of couree Very hollow Ho, ha, ha!” 

‘Hore a knock was heard st the room door 

“That's Tsoker, I know,” said Mrs Mould, “by the wheenng 
be makes Who that hears him now, would suppose he'd ever 
had wind enough to carry the feathers on hus head" Come in, 


“Bag your pardco, ma om,” on Teche, Joong in 6 hile 
way] thought ont Governor wan bere” 

Trail! wohean ct ‘oned Mould 

“Oh! I didn’t see you, 1m eure,” emd Tacker, looking m a 
litle farther “You wouldnt be mchned to take a walking 
‘one of two, with the plan wood and a tin plate, I suppose? ” 

“ Certaimly not,” rephed Mr Moald, “much too common, 
Nothing to aay to st” 

“1 told ‘em st was precious low,” observed Mr Tacker 

“Tell ’em to go somewhere else We don’t do that style 
of busmess here,” sud Mr Mould “Zaks ther umpudenoe to 

propose it Whorsit?” 

hy” returned Tacker, pausing, “that's where 1b 1s, you 
see It's the beadle’s son-in-law” 

“The beadles son-urlew, eh?” sud Mould “Well! PN 
do it if the beadle follows 1m Ins cocked hat, not cle Wo 
carry it off that way, by looking official, but it'll be low enough 
‘then. His cocked hat, mmd'” 

“FI take care, ar,’ rejomed Tackor “Oh! Mrs Gemp’s 
Below, and wants to speak to you” 

“Tell Mrs Gamp to come up-stairs,” sad Mould “Now, 
‘Mrs Gamp, whst’s your news?” 

‘Tho lady m question was by thi» time m the doorway, 
ourteeying to Mrs Mould At the same moment s peculiar 
fragrance was bome upon the breese, as if passing fairy had 
Imooonghed, and had previously been to a wine-vaults 

‘Mrs Gamp mado no response to Mr Mould, but curteeyed to 
Mra Mould agum, and held up ber hands and yos, asm & 
devout thanksgiving that she looked vo well She was neatly 
but not gaudy, attred,m the weeds she hed worn when Mr 
‘Pockenuff had the pleasure of making her acqumntance, and 
‘was pothape tho tumnmng of s ecale more mufly 

“There aro some happy creoturs,” Mrs Gamp observed, “as 
tame rans beck’erds with, end you are one, Mrs. Mould, not 
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‘that he need do nothung exept use you m his most owldasious 
‘way for years to come, I'm sure, for young you are and will 
be. I says to Mrs Karns,” Mrs Gamp continued, “only 
other day , the last Mouday evenmeg fortaight ae ever dawned 
pon this Pilpan’s Proyas of o mortal wale, I saya to Mrs, 
‘Harms when she says to me, ‘Years and our trasls, Mra Gamp, 
ecta marks upon vs all’ Say not the words, Mrs Ham, if 
you and mo i to be contraual frends, for sech w not the oase. 


‘8 drop of breath to draw, will T set by, and not stand up, don't 
tank rf’—'I ast your pardoo, ma'am; saya Mrs Haru, ‘end 
T humbly grant your geace , for if ever s woman lived as would 
too her feller oreeturs into fite to serve her fronds, well do ¥ 
‘know thet woman's name 1s Bairey Gamp! ” 

‘AX thus pomnt she was fain to stop for breath , and advantage 
may be taken of the cumumstunce, to state that » fearfal 
mystery surrounded ths lady of the namo of Hams, whom no 
one m the mrtle of Mrs Gamp’s acquaintance had ever poom , 
nether did any human beg know her place of remdense, 
though Mrs Gamp appeared on her own showing to be in eon- 

stant communication with her ‘There were conflicting rumonre 
cadena, but the prevalent opinion was that sho was a 
phantom of Mrs Gamp's bram—as Messrs Doo and Boo are 
fictaans of the law—ereated for the erprese purpose of holémg 
‘vamonary dialogues with her on all manner of subjects, and 
fnvanshly winding up with e compliment to the exoollence of 
her nature 

“And hkeways what a pleasure, said Mrs Gamp, tarniog 
swith « tearful smile towards the danghters, “to see them two 
young ladies 231 know’d afore a tooth mm ther pretty headr 
‘was out, and have many a day seen—sh, the sweet erectus 

‘at berryms down i the shop, and follerun’ thenows 
‘book to it long home mn theron safe! But thet’sall pSched ., 
cover, Mr Moald ,” xs she thus got in a carefully 


sir? ud Mrs Gamp, nodding yet more wag “5 
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“« Young ladsea with euch faoee thmks of something else bemdex 
‘berryins, don’s they, mz?” 


“Qh yee, you do know, ar'” ssid Mes Gamp, “and vo docs 
‘Mur Mould, your ansome paninet too, ex, and 6040 I, elthongh 
‘the blesmng of a daughter was demged me, which, if we bad 
had one, Gamp would certanty have drank its little shoes 
ight off sta feet, ax with our precious boy he did, and 
warda send the child « errand to sell bis wooden leg for 
mponoy it would fetch as matches m the rough, and bring 
home in liquor which was traly dove beyond hun years, 
ev'ry mdiidgle ponny that child lost st tosy or buy for lndney 
onea, and come home artorwards quite bold, ta break the nows, 
and offering to drown himeelf :f that would be # satasfactton to 
‘bu parenta —Oh yes, you do know, ar,” sud Mra Gamp, 
wiping her eye with her shawl, and resumung the thread 
her discourse “There’s something besides births and berryms 
am the newspapers, an t there, Mr Mould?” 
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“There's marryings, an’t there, mr?” sud Mra Gamp, while 
both the daughters blashed and tattered * Bless ther 
beara, and well they knows it! Well you know'd 1b too, and 
well did Mre Mould, when you was at their timo of hfe’ “But 
my opmon is, youre all of one age now For as t0 you and 
Mrs Mould, ur, ever having grand-children—” 

“Oh! Fis fie! Nonsense, Mex Gamp,” rephed the under- 
taker “Deviluh smart, though Ca-prtal!” ‘Thue was m « 


devout vo to the fact of aglaw of rum being m preparation, 
pr placed m ber hand by one of the young ladies, 
Pocksuf Lonhited the greatest surprise 
‘was pechapé she sud, “as hardly ever, Mre Mould, oocura with 
‘There sré ten I am indispoged, and find my half = punt of 
fame rons beck’seyy on the chest Mra Harrus often andoften 
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mays to me, ‘Saurey Gamp,’ she says, “you raly do amaze me"? 
‘Blew Haron; I ways to bee, why 80? Gove ta namo, E beg? 
/Dellng the teuth then, ma'am,’ says Mrs Harris, ‘and shaming 
tam an shall be oamolers betwrct you and me, never dud I thik 
fall I know'd you, as say woman could mck-nurse and month y 
hkeways, on the little thas you takes to druk’ *Mey Harri? 
Teays to her, ‘none on us knows whet we can do till we tues, 
and wunst, when mo snd Gamp kept ouse, I thought w too 
‘But now; I says, ‘my half s piat of porter fully satnfies per- 
wimn’, Mrs Harms, that 1613 beaught reg iar, aud draw @ mud 
‘Whether I meks or monthbes, mam, I hope ¥ does my dity, 
but I'am bat a poor woman, and I eras wy living harl, there 
fore 1 do requir it, which T makes eonfeusou, 10 be brought 
egtar ood dowd maa'* 

‘Tha preawe connenon between these observations and the 
glass of rum, did not appear for Mr» Ganp proposing an 6 
toast “The beat of lucks to all’ * took off the dram 1 quite 8 
sosntfle meaner, without avy further remarks 

And what's your uews, Mey Gamp? saked Monld agen, 
aa that Indy wiped her Lps opon her shave, wn mbblda corner 
off @ soft buomt, which she appcarcd to cary 13 bet puchet aa 
fa prorimon aganst contingent deine“ How » Mt Chey ?* 

“Mr Obuifey, ar,” she rephed, “1s jest as usual be ant n0 
Detter and be an’ n0 worse I take it very kind in the gentle 
man to have wrote up to you and wad, let Mrs Gamp take 
care of hen fill Ieame home * but ev ryt usc he does 1s kand 
‘There an’t a many ke him If there was, we shoulda ¢ want 
zo churches ” 

What do you want to speak to me about, Mrs Gump?” 
ema Mould, comng to the pomt 

“Jert thas, mr,” Mrs Gemp returned, “with thanks to you 
for asking ‘There 1» a gent, wr, at the Bull im Holborn, as hax 
een took il! there, and 18 bad abed Thay hav x day nurve 
‘an was recommended from Burtholomew’s and well I kuows 
her, Mr ‘Mould, her name bern Mrw ray the be of Crh ed 
But eho ws otherways engaged at mght, and they are in 
of mght-watchng cousequent she says tothem, bay 45 
tho greatent freeadhnets m me for twenty year 40 
person gomg, and the best of Dlevange 20 got maa ob 
Gamp Send 2 boy to Rang Stet ay Th A 
ber up at any price, for Mrs Gamp us wo' 





think it, ot I wil go te Mr. Mould ep ‘and wt hin it 
you like?” Hero he looked sideways st the undertaker, aad. 
‘sams to & stop, 

 Nlght-motching, eh?” said Mould, rubbing his ehin, 

“From cight o'slock till eight, six. I will not deoalve you,” 
‘Mrs, Gamp rejoined. 

‘and then go back, eh?” sxid Mould. . 

Quite free then, sir, to attend to Mr. Chuffey. His ways 
boiz’? quict, and his hours early, he’d be abod, sir, neszly all the 
time. I will not deny,” said Mrs. Gamp with mockness, “ that 
Tam but « poor woman, and that the money is a object; bat 
do not Iet that act upon you, Mr. Mould. Bich folks may ride 
‘on camels, but it ain’t so easy for ’em to see out of « necdle's 
eye, That is my comfort, and I hope I knowsit,” 

“Well, Mrs. Gamp,” observed Mould, “I dou’ ree any par 


ciroumstances. I should keep it quiet, I think, Mrs. Gamp. T 
wouldo’ mention if to Mr. Cbumlewit on his retum, for 
Jnstanoe, unless it were necessary, or he asked you point-blank.” 

“The very words was on my lipe, sir,” Mrs, Gamp rejoined. 
“Suppoging that the gent should die, I hope I might take the 
liberty of saying 2a I know’d some one in the undertaking line, 
‘and yet give no offence to you, sir?” 

“Cortainly, Mrs,Gamp,” said Mould, with much condessen~ 
‘ion, “You may casually remark, in such «case, that we do 
the thing pleasantly and in s great variety of styles, aud are 
generally considered to make it as agreeable as posaible to the 
feelings of the survivors. But don't obtrade it, don't obtrude 
it, Rasy, cosy! My dear, you may as well give Mrs. Gamp a 
cad or two, if you please.” 

2% ‘es, Gamp received them, snd senting no more ram in tho 

Beene pe eee eee) ee be 
not 

Pockmift Miibiie'ry happiness to this happy family,” sald Mrs. 

‘Was perhaps sho gaiZ¥ heart. Good arteroon, Mrs, Mould! If 
“There af€ top 1 should be jealous of you, ms’am; and I'm 

time runs ‘o*hould be jealous of Mr. Mould.” 


MES GaMP AT THE BULL INN ag 
“Dub, tut! Bah, bah! Go slong, Mrs Gamp!” oned the 
‘undertaker 


« Aato the young ladies,” saxd Mrs Gamp, dropping s curteey, 
“bless thew sweet looks—how they oa ever reconnse it with 
ther dates to be so grown up with such young parents, 1¢ an’b 
for pech 8s me to grve a guosa at” 

“Nonsense, nonsense Be off, Mrs Gamp!” ened Mould, 
But m the height of hus grabficstaon, he actually punched Mra 
‘Mowd, as he anid xt 

“Tl tell you what, my dear,” he observed, when Mra Gamp 
had at last withdrawn, and shut the door, “ that 6a ve-ry shrowd, 
woroaa ‘Thats a woman whose untellect 1s mmensely superior 
to her station in hfe That's a woman who obverves and reflects 
1m an uhoommon manner he’s the sort of women vow,” ead 
Mould, drawing hus «lk handkerchief over Ins head again, and 
compoang bumself for a nap, “one would almost feel durposed 
to bury for nothing and do xt neatly, too!” 

Mrs Mould and her daughters fully concurred in these ro- 
marks, the subject of whwh had by this time reached the 
street, where she experienced 80 much inconvenience from the 
sar, that sho was obliged to stand unaer an archway for a abort 
tame, to recover herself Dven after this precaution, sho 
‘walkod so unsteadly as to uttrart the compassiouste regards of 
divers kand-hearted boys, who took the vehest mterest in her 
dworder snd in the simple language, bade her be of good 
cheer, for she was “ only s little scrowed” 

‘Whatever she was, or whatever name the vocabulary of 
medical sence would have bestowed upon her malady, Mrs 
Gamp was perfectly scquamted with the way home again, 
and arriving at the house of Anthony Chusslewrt & Bon, lay 
down to rest Remaimmg there until seven oclook in the 
evenmg, and then persasding poor old Chnffey to betake hum- 
self to bod, she sailed forth upon her new engagement First, 
she went to her pnvate lodgiags m Kingygate Street, for a 
bundle of robes and wrappings comfortable m the night season 
end thon repaired to the Ball in Holborn, which she reached as 
‘the clocks were string eight 

Au she returned nto the yard, she stopped, for the landlord, 
landlady, and head chambermad, wero all on the threshold 
together, talking earnevtly with a young gentleman who soemed 
fo hare just come or to be yest going away The fst words 

=n 





“I fo be teak soe neve eens 263 Png observed, 


3m nome displeasure 
“Tb shall be made good to-morrow might,” sud Mrs Gamp, 
“honorable I hed to go end fetch my thige” Bho had 
‘ogun to make mgus of imqury m Teferenee to the pomtaon of 
fhe petens snd he ovecheenag thom for there was 5 seen 
before the door—when Mrs Png settled that point eamly 

“Oh!” she sad aloud,‘ he's quet, but his wate ws gone It 
am’t no matter wot you say ” 

“Anythin’ to tell afore you goss, my dear?” esked Mrs 

eething her bundle down made the door, and loolang 
affectaonately st her partner 

“The pukled salmon,” Mrs Png replied, “1s quite dehoisut 
‘Toan partick’ler recommend it Dont have nothiak to my to 
‘theccld meat, forrttastesof thestable The drinks sell good” 

‘Mrs Gamp exprossed herself much gratified 

“The physic and them things 1s on the drawers and mankle- 
shelf,” aud Mrs Prig, cursotly “He took kus last slime 
draught at coven The easy-chair an’t soft enough Yon'll 
want hus puller 

‘Mrs Gamp thanked her for those hints, and ging ber @ 
tnendly good mght, held the door open untal she had disap- 
peared at the other end of tho gallery Havmg thus performed 
the hospitable duty of seang her safely off, aho shut 1t, locked 
at on the immde, took up her bundle, walked round the sorean, 
snd entered on her occupstion of the mck chamber 

“A little dull, but mot so bad as mmght be,” Mre 
remarked “Im glad to soe a 1m cage of fire, 
lots of roofs and chimley-pots to walk upon” 

Tt will be seen from these remarks that Mrs Gemp was 
Joolang out of window ‘When she had exhausted the prospect, 
the tried the easy-chasr, which she indignantly declared was 
“harder than a brickbadge” Next she purvaed her researches 
among the phyato-bottles, glasecs, jugs, and tee-cupe, and when 
the bad entirely satiated her cunomty on all these subjects of 
investigation, abe tntzed hee bonnet-stangs and strolled up to 
the bedmde to take « look at the patent 


fr lid oct S's deat mun, iidovon en ft 
‘fingers itched to compose bis limba in that last marble sttitude. 

“ah{” said Mrs. Gamp, walking away from the bed, “he'd 
maks # lovely corpse.” 

fhe now proceeded to unpack her bundle; lighted a candle 
‘with the aid of s fre-box on the drawers; filled a small kettle, 
asa peeliminery to refreshing herself with » cup of tea in the 
courte of the night; laid what she called “a little bit of fire,” 
foe the same philanthropic purpose; and alao act forth » mall 
sakes, Das nothing might be wanting for her comfortabie 

‘These 
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tecand ino, foe thab ia always ny sllowence, and T vever takes 
a drop beyond!” 
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executed, to the end that the patent might pot be disturbed 
by her opening it @ second tame, and therefore she would 
thanie the young woman to “ look sharp ” 

‘A tray was brought with everything upon it, oven to the 
cucumber, and Mrs Gamp accordingly eat down to est and 


herself of the vinegar, and supped up that refreshang fluid with 
the blade of her kmfe, ean scarcely be exprossed in narrative 
“Abt” mghed Mrs Gamp, aa she meditated over the warm 


‘one can do a service’ I don’t beleve a finer cowoumber was 
ever grow’d I’m sure I never see one!” 
She 


“{ stmost forgot the puller, I declare’ exd Mrs Gamp, 
dramag it away “There! Now he's comfortable as ha can 
be, Pm sure' I must try to make myself as much so as I can * 

‘With this view, she went about the construction of an 
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was quet as a sepulehre, the dead of mght was coffined im the 
milent 


‘Oh, weary, weary hour’ Ob, haggard mind, groping darkly 
through the pest, tocapable of detaching steelf from the miser- 
able present, draggmg its heavy chan of care through magin- 
ary feasts and rovels, and scenes of swful pomp seeking but # 
moment's rest among the long-forgotten hannta of childhood, 
and the resorts of yesterday, and dunly finding fear and horror 
everywhere! Ob, weary, Weary hour! What were the wander- 
tugs of Cam, to these! 

Bill, without « moment's mterval, the burning head toseed 
to and fro Stull, from time to time, fatigue, umpatienos, 
suffering, and surprise, found utterance upon thet rack, and 
plamly too, though never once in words At length, in the 
eolema hour of midnight, he began to talk, warting awfully 
for answers sometunes as though ioviable companions were 
about his bed , and so replying to their spevch and questioning 


gan 
‘Mre Gamp awoke, and sat up.m her bed presenting on the 
pln pri ® gigantic night constable, struggling with 


oe Gorn! Hold your tongue'” he one1 in sharp reproot 
“Don’t make none of that nowe here 
‘was no alterstion m the face, or in the incessant 


“ah!” md Mrs Gamp, commg out of the char with an 
sapatient chiver , “I thought I was » sleepn’ too pleasant to 
last! ‘Tho devil's m the mght, I thik, xt a turned a0 chilly" 

“Don't drm so mush?” cned the mck man“ You'll run 
weal Don't you see how the fountain mnks? Look at the 
‘mark where the sparkling water was just now”? 

“Sparklmg water, mdecd'” sad Mrs Gamp “T'll bavo 
& sperkhng cup of tee, I thunk I wish you'd bold your 
owe! 


«aie borat mo a laugh, which, bemg prolonged, fll of to a 
Checking himself, with fieres inconatancy he 
foyer to count fart, 


‘One—two—three—tour—five—ax 

«Que, two, buckle my shoe” sud Mrs Gamp, who was now 
on her knees, ightmg the fre, “' three, four, shut the door,’ 
I wah you'd shut your mouth, young man— five, ax, picking 


44 MARTIN CHUZZLEWIT. 
upstioka’ If Pa got a few handy, I should bave the kettle 
bling all the sooner.” 


Awaiting this desirable consaumation, she sst down £0 clove 
to the fender (which was a high ono) thst her nose rested upon. 
tks and for eome sme she Groweily eased bereelf by siding 

that feature backwards and forwards slong the brass top, al 
far as sha could, without changing her position to do it. Sho 
msintained ail the while a running commentary upon tho 
‘of the man in bed. 
“That makes five hundred and twenty-one men, al! dressed 


twenty-three—twenty-four, Do you see them?” 

“Ah! J see ‘em,” sald Mrs. Gamp ; “all the whole kit of 'om 
numbered like hackney coaches, sin’t they?” 

“Touch me! Let me be sure of this. ‘Touch mo!” 

“You'll take your next draught when I've made the kettle 
bile,” retorted Mrs. Gamp, composedly, and you'll be touched 
then, You'll be touched up, t00, if you don's take it quiet.” 

« Five hundred and twonty-cight, five hundred and twonty- 

five hundred and tharty;—look here !”” 

“What's the matter now?” said Mra, 

“They're coming four sbresst, each man with his arm en- 
twined in the next man’s, and his hand upon his shoulder, 
‘What's that upon the arm of every man, and on the flag? ” 

“Spiders paps,” said Mrs. Gamp. 

“Orape! Black orape! Good God! why do they woar it 
sutsido?” 

“Would you have ‘em carry black crape in their insides ?* 
* Mra. Gamp retorted, “Hold your noise, hold your noise.” 

‘The fire beginning by this time to impart a grateful warmth, 
‘Mrs, Gamp beoame ailent ; gradually robbed hor nove more end 
more slowly along the top of the fender ; and fell into = hoary 
doso, She was awakened by the room ringing (aa ahe fancied) 
with » name ahe knew: 

“Ohuzlowit!" 

‘The sound was so distinct and real, and so full of agonised 
snbenty, thet Mra, Ganp jumped up in terror, and rx to the 

‘She expected to find the paswge filled with people, 
arms to ll bs tht tho hous in de Ny had taboos But 
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the place wea empty: not & soul was there. She opened the 
‘window, and looked om, Dark, dull, dingy, and desolate house~ 
tops. As she pamed to her sest again, she glanced at the 
patient, Just the same; but silent. Mee. Gamp was so warm 
now, that she threw off the watchman’s coat, and fanned 
herself. 


“It soemed to make the wary bottles ring,” she said. “What 
could Thave been a-dreaming of? ‘That dratted Chuffey, I'L 
be bound.” 

‘The eapposition waa probable enough. At any rate, » pinch 
of snuff, and the song of the steaming kettle, quite restored 
the tone of Mrs. Gamp’s nstves, which were none of the 
weakest, She browed her tes; made some buttered toast; and 
sat down at the tea-board, with her face to the ire. 

‘When once again, in a tone more terrible than that which had 
vibrated in her slumbering ear, these wards were shricked out: 

SChalewis! Jonas! Not 

Gamp dropped the cup she was in the act of raising to 
herlipas and’ feral sound ‘ith’ etart Shot td te Se 
tearboard ‘The cry had come from the bed. 

og esrés ight morning the next time Mrs. Gamp looked out 

‘the window, and the sun was rising cheerfully, Lighter and. 
Iiputer grow tho shy, and noes the sinestay und high into tha 
summer sir uproso the moke of newly-kindled fires, until the 
baay day was ted eva, 

‘Mra, Prig relieved punotaally, having passed a good night at 
her other patient’s. Bt Worked oae tte we ie 
he was not admitted, the disorder being infectious, ‘The 
doctor came too. Tho doctor shook his head. It was all he eould 
do, under the circumstances, and he did it well. 

“ What sort of night, nurse?” 

“ Roatlem, sir,” said Mra. Gamp. 

“Talk much?” 

 Middling, sir,” said Mrs. Gamp. 

Nothing to the purpose, I suppose?” 

“Oh bless you no, sir. Only jargon.” 

Well!” said the doctor, ~'we must keep him quist; keep 
the room cool: give him his draughts regularly ; and soe thet 
he’s carefully looked to. ‘That's all!” 

And aa long as Mra. Prig and mo waite upon him, eit, 10 
fear of that,” sald Mrs, Gamp. 





1 auppose,” observed Mrs Png, when they had curtaeyed 
‘the doctor out “ there's nothmg new?” 

Nothin’ at all, my dear,” said Mie Gamp “He's rethor 
‘wearuy’ in his talk from making up a lot of namos, eleeways 
you needs’t mind hirn ” 

“Ob, 1 shat mand hum” Mire Prag rebuned “1 bere 
somethmg elaa to think of 

“1 pays my dobts to-mgbt, you know, my dear, and comes 
afore my time,” anid Mrs Gamp “But, Betsey Prg " speak 
ing with great fechng, and lsymg her hand upon her arm 
“try the cowcambers, God bless you'” 


PART I. 


LIFE AND ADVENTURES 
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OHAPTER 1. 
AN UNEKFROTED MERINO, AND 4 PROMISING FROSFECT. 


‘Tux lnwa of sympsthy between beards and birds, and the ecoret 
souree of that attraction which frequently impels = shaver of 
‘the one to be « desler in the other, are questions for the subtle 
remsoning of scientific bodies: not tho less so, because thelr 





dispersed about the bye-streeta and suburbs of the town,» host 
of rivala, 

‘The name of this bouscholder was Paul Sweedlepipe. But 
‘bo was commonly called Poll Sweedlepipe : snd was not uncom- 
monly believed to have been 20 christened, among his friends 
and neighbours, 

‘With the exeption of the stale, end hin Jodger’s private 
apeztment, Poll Sweodlepipe’s house 


himself. 

oe re Remered By” oad Fe. “What! You've 
left your old place, then? Have you?” 

“Have 1!” returned his friend, who had by this time 


was 
pair of top-hoots when yon see ‘em, Polly? Look hare!” 
 Bonu-ti-fal!” cried Mr. Sweedlepipe. 

“Diye lmow s slap-up sort of button, when you soe it?” 
ssid the youth. “Don’t look at mine, if you ain't judge, 
‘beonnse these Hons’ heads was made for men of teste: not 
saobs.” 

 Bean-ti-ful!” cried tho barber again. “A grase-groen 
frock-coat, too, bound with gold! And acockadein your hat!” 

« Z should hope #0,” replied the youth. “Blow the cockade, 
though ; for, except that it don’t turn round, it's like the wen- 
‘ilator that used to be in the kitchen winder at Todgers’s. You 
‘in’t seen the old lady's nam in the Gasette, hare you?” 

«No, retumed the barber. “Is she a bankrupt?” 

“If she sin’, sho will be,” retorted Bailey. “That bis'ness 
never can be carried on without me, Well! How are you?” 

“Oh! I'm pretty well,” said Poll. “Aro you living at this 
end of the town, or were you ouming to me me? Was that 
the bis’ness that brought you to Holbarn ? ” 

“I haven't got no bis'neas in Holborn,” revurned Balley, with 
eomo displeasure. “All my bis'nesslays at tho Westond. Tre 
{got the right sort af governor now, ‘You can't see his fn00 for 
‘his whiskers, and can’t see his whiskers for the die upon ‘ers, 
‘That’s a gentleman, ain’t it? You wouldn't like « ride in a cab, 
would you? Why, it wouldn’t be safe to offer it. You'd faint 
away, only to seo ine & comin’ at a mild trot round the corner.” 

‘To convey a alight idea of the effect of this approach, Mr, 
Bailoy counterfeited in hia own person the action of « high- 
trotting horse, and threw up his heed so high, in backing against 
# pump, that ho shook his hat off. 

“Why, he’s own uncle to Capricorn,” sald Bailey, “and. 
twotber to Cauliflower, Ho’s been through the winders af twa 
cheney chope since we've had him, and was eold for killin’ his 
missis, That’s a horee, f hope?” 
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“Abt youll never want to buy any more red-polls, now,* 


Sop toote—s was an casy, horse-fleshy, turfy sort af thing 
to 


“Wot azo you up to, old feller?” asked Mr Baley, wrth the 
same graceful ralnahness Ho was quite the man-about-town of 
the conversation, winle the eary-thaxer was the child. 

“Why, I am going to fetoh my lodger bore,” eard Pani 

“A woman'” aned Mr Baley,* for a twenty-pun’ note!” 

‘The little barber hastened to erplein that ahe was nerther 9 
young woman, nor s handsome womsn, but a nurse, who bad 
hoon aoting as a kand of honse-koeper to s gentleman for some 
wreaks past and Jet her place that mgm coms.quence of 
‘being superseded by another md ‘8 more legrtnnate honse- 
to wnt, the gentleman's bide 

“He's newly-mamed, and he brings lus young wife home to- 
might,” end the barber “So I'm gong to fetch my lodger 
away— Mr Obusslewt s, clox. bebind the Post-office~-and 
carry her box for her” 

“Jonas Chusslewt’s? ” aud 

“Aht” rephed Paul “that’s the name sure nough Do 
you know him *”” 

“Ohb,n0'” cred Mr Bailey “not at all And I don’t know 
her! Not nesther' Why, they first kept company through 
me, a'moat * 

“Ah?” smd Pal 

“ah'" said Mr Baley, with a wink “and sho sun’t bed- 
Joking, mind you But her mster was the best Ske was tho 
merry one J often used to have a bit of fun with her, in the 
‘hold tames*”” 

‘Mr Buley spoke os of he already hed a leg and three- 
quarters m the grave, and tus had happened twenty or tinrty 
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years ago Paul Sweedleppe, the meek, was so perfectly con- 
‘patroaumg 


swam before his eyes, and he saw—not tbe Bealey of 
Jedged yavemlity, from Todgers » Commercial Boarding House, 
who bed made his ac jumntanct within a twelve-month, by 
purchasny, xt sundry trncs, small birds at twopence each—but 
‘4 lughly-condensed embodsment of all the sportang grooms m 
Loudon, an abstract of all tho stable knowledge of the time, 
veomething at a high-prcssure that must have had exstence 
Duaay years, and was fisught with ternible expericnees And 
traly, though m the cloudy ctmosphere of ‘Todgers's, Mr 
Baileys genus Ind cvcr shone out lag itly m this putioular 
sespect,1t now ecltpsed both tune and space, cheated behotdera 
of thar sens, and worked on then behef 1m defisnce of all 
natural laws ‘He walked aloag the tangrble and real etones of 
‘Holborn Hull, an under zed boy ond yet he wmked the 
‘winks, and thought the thoughts, aud dad the deeds, and aud 
the sayings of an enceut mw There was an old prmaple 
witinn lum, aad a young smfscc without He became an 
mexplicable creature a brecched wd booted Sphmx Thera 
‘was no course open to the barlcr but to go distracted himself, 
or to take Buley for granted, and be w: ely chose the latter 
Mr Bailey was good enongh to contanus to bear hum com- 
pany, and to enterta bun,as they went with easy conversation 
‘on venous sporting top ese pecully on the eomperitive manta, 
asa general prmupl, of hors with white stockmgs, and 
horses without Iu rcgud to the style of tull to be preferred, 
‘Mr Bailey 1d opnoas of lus own, which he evp'amed, bub 
begged they mght by uo mess méuence In« frends, ae here 
be know he Ir tho mcfortunc to caffe from some exoollent 
—— He trated Mr Sweedleyipo to a dram, com 
ded agrecably to bis own direct oa which he informed 
Fim had been invented by a icmbua of tho Jockey Olub, and, 
as they were by ths time near the barber's destination, he 
observed that, as he had an hour to «part, and knew the parties, 
he would, if quite agreeable, be mtroduced to Mrs Gamp 
Paul knocked at Jonas Ohuzzlew:t» and, on the door beg 
opened hy that lady, made the two distinguished pervona known 
‘to one another It waan happy fcature m Mire Gamp’s twofold 
‘profeanon, that 1t gave her an mterest in everyting that wat 
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young as well asin everything that was old fhe recewved Mr 
Bailey with much iandness 

“Ita very good, Im sure, of you to come,” she oud to ber 
Yeadlord, “as woll as bring 00 nico fnond But I am afrad 
that 1 mst troubl you po fer ww to sep for the young 
oon} not appearance ” 

“They're inte at they?” mqusred her landlord, when abe 
‘had conducted them down-stairs into the latchen 

“Well, mr, conudenn’ the Wings of Love, they are,” ead 
Mrs Gamp 

Mr Baily mquired whether the Wings of Love had over 
‘won « plate, or could be becked to do anythmg remarkable, 
and bung informed that xt was not a home, but merely & 
ootacal or figurative exprenuun, cvire d considerable disgust 
‘Mra Gamp was o sexy much wstou:sled by Ins aftable manners 
and great ease, that she was about to propound to her landlord 
mm s whuvpor the staggermg mqury, whether he was e man or 
a boy, when Mr Snucdicmpe, arhepahng her dengn, made a 
fumely diversion 

“Ho knows Mrs Chuaiewit ’ suit Paul aloud 

“There snothmn’he doit know that «my opinion,” observed 
Mrs Gamp “All the wichodaess of the world 19 Puunt to hum” 

‘Mr Burley received thus as @ compliment, aud sad, adjusting 
‘ng cravat, “ recthcr 20 ” 

“4s soa koows Biss Ciratiensh, you kaowe, y'epe, what 
her cius’n name 15? Mra Gamp observed 

“Chanty ead Baley 

“That rt aint!" ceed Mrs 

“Cherry, then,’ ead Baley “Cherry's short for xt It's 
‘ll the same ” 

“Tt don’t begin with a O at all, ‘retorted Mra Gamp, shaking 
her heed “Tt begins with aM’ 

“Whew!” cned Mr Buley, slappmg a little cloud of pspe- 
lay out of has left Jeg, “then he’s boun and mernied the rmexry 
one 


‘Aa these wards were mystenous, Mrs Gamp called upon him 
toexplam, which Mr Bailey proceeded todo that lady histen- 
ang gteedly to exerytting he sad He was yet im the fulness 
of his narrative when the sound of wheels, and a double imock 
at the streot door, announced the arnval of the newly-marnod 
couple Begging hum to reserve what mare he had to say, for 


het hesring oa the way home, Mrs. Gamp took up the candle, 
sad hurled way to receive and welomse the omg mistrew of 
house, 
“Wishing you appiness snd joy with all my art,” sald Mra, 
(Gam, dropping a curtey us they entered the hall “and yoo, 
too, sir. Your lady looks a little tired with the journey, Mr. 


Chamlewit, 

“Sho bas bothered enough about it,’ grumbled Mr. Jonas, 
“Now, show « light, will you?” 

“This way, ma'am, if you ploase,” said Mrs. Gamp, going ap- 
stalrs before them. “Things has been made as comfortable an 
they could be; but there's many things you'll have to alter 
your own self when you gota time to look sbout you. Ah! 
weet thing! But you don’t,” added Mrv. Gamp, internally, 
“you don’t look much like s merry one, I must say”” 

Itwasteue: shedid not, ‘Thedesth that had gona before the 
tridal soemed to have left its shade upon the house. The alr 
‘was heavy and oppressive ; the rooms were dark; » deep gloom 
filled up every chink snd comer. Upon the hearthstone, like 
‘creature of illomen, axt the aged clerk, with his eye fixed 
on some withered branches in the stove, He rose and looked 


ut her. 

“Bo there you are, Mr. Oboff,” ssid Jonas, earelosaly, as ho 
dusted his boots; “still in the land of the living, ch?” 

“Still in tho land of the living, sir,” retorted Mrs. Gamp, 
“And Mr, Chaffey may thank you for it, aa many sud many # 
timo Pro told him.” 

‘Mr. Jonas was not in the best of humours, for he merely said, 
as he looked round, “We don’t want you any more, you know, 
‘Mrs. Gap.” 

“Tm « going immediate, sir,” retumed the nurse ; “ males 
there’s nothmk I can do for you, ma’am, rpc ey 
‘Mrs. Gamp, with a look of great sweetness, and 
‘the time in ber pocket ; we there nothtak I can do ter soo, 
may little bird?” 

No,” said Merry, skmost orying. “You had better go away, 


‘With a leer of mingled sweotness and slynees; with one eyo 
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goin, snd took from it a printed card, whereon was an inscri 
bes fang a sign-bosrd. 

“Would you be 50 good, my devling dovey of a dear young 
married lady,” Mrs. Gamp observed, in a low voloe, “as pub 
hab sorsewheres where you oan Keop it in your mind? Pim 
well beknown to many ladies, and it’s my card. Gamp is my 
name, and Gamp my nater. ‘Livin’ quite bandy, ¥ will make 
0 bold as call io now and then, and make inquiry how your 
bealth and spizite ie, my precious cbiok!” 

And with innumerable loers, winks, coughs, nods, emiles, and 
‘ourtesys, all leading to the estsblishment of = mysterious and. 
confidential understanding between herself and the bride, Mrs, 
Gamp, invoking a blessing upon the house, leered, winked, 
conghed, nodded, smiled, snd curteeyed herself out of the 


room, 

“But Iwill say, and I would if Iwas led Martha to the 
Stakes (or it;” Mrs. Gamp remarked below-stairs, in a whisper, 
“that ahe don’t look much like » merry one at this present 
moment of time.” 

“ah! wait till you hear her laugh'” said Bailey. 

“Hem!” oried Mra Gamp, in» kind of groan “I will, 

‘Thoy said no more in the house, for Mrs. Gamp put on her 
bonnot, Mr. Sweedlepipe took up her box, and Mr. Bailey 
sooomptnied them towards Kingygate Street ; recounting to 
‘Mrs, Gamp es they went along, the origin aud progress of his 
eoquaintance with Mrs. Chuzzlewit and her sister. It was a 
pleasant instance of this youth’s precocity, that he fancied 
‘Mrs. Gamp had conceived s tenderness for him, and was much 
tiokled by her misplaced attachment. 

As the door closed heavily behind them, Mrs, Jonas sat down 
in wobsir, and felt strange chill creep upon her, whilst she 
Tooked about the room. I¢ was pretty much ae she hed known, 
it, bat appeared more dreary. She had thought to soe it 
brightened to receive her. 

“Tt ain't good enough for you, I eupposs?” said Jonas, 
watching hee looks. 

“Why it is dull,” sald Merry, trying to be more hervelf. 

“Til be dalier before you're done with it,” retorted Jonas, 
“if you give me any of your airs. You're # nite article, to 
tara sky on first coming home! ood, you used to have 
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Wife enough, when you could plague me with it. The gul’s 
downstairs, Ring tho bell for supper, while I tak my boote 
off!” 

fhe roused herselt from looking sftor him as he left tho 
room, to do what he had desired: when the old man Chaffey 
nid hia band softly on her arm. 

“You are not married?” he aald eagerly. “Not married?” 

“Yes. A month ago. Good Heaven, what is the mattar?” 

He saswered nothing waa the matter; and tuned from har, 
Bat in her foar and wonder, turning lao, she exw bira raiso his 
trembling hands above his head, and heard him say; 

“Oh! woe, woe, Woe, upon this wicked house!” 

It was her weloome,—Hous. 


CHAPTER I. 


AHOWING TEAT OLD TRONDS MAY NOT ONLY APPRAR Wit 
BW FACES, DUT IN TALA® COLOURS, ‘THAT PEOPLE Am 
YRONE 70 BYR; AND THAT DITERS MAY gOMRTRORS KE 
BITIEN, 


Mz, Danny, Junior—for the sporting character, whilom of 
general utihty st Tovgers’s, lad now regularly set up in life 
‘under that name, without troubling himself to obtain from the 
Tegislataro direct licence in the form of Private BU, which 
of all Kinds aud olawes of Uills ix without exception the moat 
unreasonable in its chargee—Mr. Bailey, Junior, just tall enough 
to be seen by an inquiring eye, gating indolently at soclety from 
beneath the apron of his master’s eab, drove slowly up and 
down Pall Mall sbout tho hour of noon, in waiting for his 


dhowed himself worthy of bis high relations by champing at 
ihe bit unt big chost was whit with fom, and rearing Hike © 
hhorve in heraldry ; the plated harness and the patent losther 
glittered in the sun; pedestrians admired; Mr. Bailey was 
‘eomplacant, but unmoved. ‘He seemed to may, “.A barrow, good 
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people, a mere barrow, nothing to what we could do, if we 
‘chose'” and on he went, equaring his short green arms outedo 
‘the apron, as af he were hooked on to 1t by hus armpits 

‘Mr Buley had e great opmion of brother to Canliflower,end 
estamated his powers nghly But he never told nm 60 | On 
the contrary, 1t was his practce,in driving that snaraal, to easel 
Inm with disrespectful, if not myurous, expresuons, as, “Ab! 
would you'” Did you thmk st, then?” “Where are you 
going to now?” “No you won't, my lad'” and aunilar frag- 
mentary remarks ‘These being usually accompanied by a jerk 
of the rein, of @ crack of the wiup, lad tomany tralaof strength 
between them, and to mmy coutentions for the upper hand, 
terminating, now and thon, in cluns shops, and other unusual 
goals, a1 Mr Bailey had alrealy hunted to hu» friend Poll 
Sneedlepipe 

On the present ocewson Br Bailes, beng 1m spurts, was more 
‘than commonly bani upon ine chige in consequence of which 
that fiery animal canfmed lumsclf tmoct entirely to ine bind 
Joga m displaymg Ins pues, anit constintly got himvelf into 
poutions with reference to the eubmiskéthvt very much amaged 
‘the passengers m the stiett Lut Mr Buky, not at all die 
‘turbed, had stall a shower of plow satucs to bestow on any ono 
who croseed his path as, calling to a full-grown ooalbeever n 
8 wagon, who for 4 momcnt blockud the way, “Now, young 
un, who trusted You with vat? inqrumng of elderly Iadsos 
who wanted to crows, and rim back agam, “Why they didn't 
go to the workhouse and get anonicr to be buned ?” temphng 
‘boys, with fuendly words, to get up behind, and ummediately 
afterwards cating them down and the hke flashes of a cher 
fal humour, which he would oc anonally relieve by going round 
Bt James's Squaro at a band gallop, and comng slowly mto 
Poll Mall by another entry, as if, ms the mtcrval, his poo had 
boon a parfe.t crawl 

Xt was not until theve amusements hsd been very often 
repeated, and the apple-stall at the corner bad sustained so 
many miraculous escapes as to eppcar unpreguabie, that Mr 
‘Bailey was summoned to the door of a certain house i Pall 
Mall, and turning short obeyed the call and jumped out It 
‘was not until he had held the bridle for some mmutes longer— 
every jerk of Osulflower’s brother’s head, and every twatch of 
Csukfiower's brother’s nostril, taking hun off Ins legs mm the 
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meanwhile—that two persons entered the veluele, one of whom 
took the rems and drove rayadly off Nor was xt untl Mr 
‘Buley bad run after xt some hundreds of yards m vain, thet he 
managed to hft his short Jeg mto the iron step, and finally to 
{get hua boots upon the Irttle footboard behind Then, mdeed 
hho booume & aight to see end—standing now on ono foot and 
now upon the other, now trying to look round the osb on this 
tide, now on thah end now entetromng to peep over the top 
of it, a8 xt wont dashing m among the carts and ooaches—was 
from head to heel Newmarket 
‘The appearance of Mr Bailey s governor as ho drove slong, 
fully stile that enthunaste youth sdescrpton of hum tothe 
‘He had s world of jet black shimmg hear upon 
Tus heed, pon hus cheeks tpon hisehon, upon bus oper ip Hs 
symmetrically mede, were of the newest fasbion sad the 
costliest kd Flowers of gold and blue, and green and blushing: 
ed, were on his waastoost prenous chains and jewela rperkled. 
on his breast Ins fingers, clogged with bnihant rmge, were as 
unwieldy ad summer fies but newly resoued from a honey-pot 
‘The dayhght msntled m hts gleammg hat and boots as in a 
polshed glass And yet though changed hus name, ant 
changed his outward saxface, 1t wax Tigg ‘Though turned and 
twuted upmde down, end mmde out, as great men have been 
sometimes known tobe though no longer Montague Tigg, but 
‘Tigg Montague shill st was Tigg, the came Satame, gallant, 
mibtary gg The brass was burnisbed lacquered, newly- 
stamped yet 1t was the true Tigg metal notwithstanding 
‘Bonde tam sat » smilmg gentlemsn, of less pretennons and 
of busnow looks, whom he addrewed as Ded Surely not the 
David of the—how shall rt be phrased ?—the triumvirate of 
golden balls? Not David, tapeter at the Lombards’ Arma? 
‘Yes Tho very man 
“The socretary’s salary, David,” oaxd Mr Montague, “the 
office now established, 1 exght hundred pounds por 
annum, with his houre-rent, coals, and candles freo His five- 


“tn nrg od Montag“ lyon 
Board to-day, in my capacrty as charman’ 


‘ME TIGG AGAIN B 


‘The secrotary sunled agam , laughed, indeed, thu time; and 
sead, rubbing his noeo sly with one end of the portfoho 

“Tt was a capatal thought, wam't rt?” 

“What was & coptal thought, Dand?” Mr Montagne 


“ The Anglo-Bengalee,” tattered the secretary 
“The Anglo-Bengalee Dianterested Loan and Tato Assurance 
Company,14 rather a ospatal concern, I hope, David,” sad Mon 


tague 

“Capital mdeod'” ened the secretary, with another langh— 
“m one sense ” 

“In the only unportant one,” observed the chairman , “which 
ts number ons, David” 

“ What,’ asked the secretary, bursting into another laugh, 
‘what wall bo the pad up copia, according to the next pro- 

“A figure of two, and aa many onghts after it os the puter 
gg 

secretary 90 vehemently, 
sng yh fo kd te pen pe nd aly 
Oauhflower’s brother into an oyster-shop not to men 
San Mir Bulegy noceng toch a sollen wing, that ho heid 
on for s moment, quitea young Fame, by one strap and no legs 

“What « chap you aro'” exclamed David sdminngly, when 
‘this ttle alarm had subaded 

“Bay, genius, David, gemus” 

“Well, upon my soul, you ars a gemus then,” sad David 
“J always knew you had the gift of the gab, of course, but 
never bebeved you were half the man you are How could 
we 

“Ineo mth arcumstances, David ‘That's a pomt of genius 
mm stealf,” sad Tigg “If you were to lose » hundred pound 
‘wager to mo at ths mnute, Dand, and were to pay it (which 
as moat confoundedly unprobable), I sbould rise, mm « mental 
Poant of view, directly * 

‘ts due to Mr Tigg to aay that he bad really nse with his 

shee, speoulatng on « grander scale, be had become a 
grander man altogether 

“Hea, ha,” oned the secretary, laying his hand, with growing, 
famuharity, upon the charman’s arm “When I look at you, 
and think of your property m Bengal bang—he, ba, ha'—" 
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‘Tho half-crpreaed idea seemed no Jess Indorrous to Mr Tigg 
than to his friend, for be laughed, too, 

“—Bemg,” resumed Danid, “ bemg amenablo—your property 
im Bengal bung amenable~to all clams upon the company , 
when I look st you and think of that, you might trokle me mto 
fite by waung the feather of s pen at me Upon my soul you 

pot? 


“Its » devileh fine property,’ sad ‘Tig Montague, “to be 
amenable to any claims The preserve of fagers alone 18 worth 
‘a nunt of money, Dani * 

Dani could only reply in theawtcrvalsof huslanghter “Ob, 
what a chap yoa are! aid <o coutanued to laugh, and hold his 
mdes, and wipe lus eyes, for some time, without offermg any 
other observation 

“A capital iden?” aud Tig retuming after « time to kas 
companion + first remark “uo doubt st was a capital idea It 
‘waa my idea ”” 

“No, no Tt wos my ido,” smd David “ Hang it, let a man 
have some credit Didnt I say to you that Pd eared a few 

our 


“You said! Dadn’t I say to you,” interponed ‘Tigg, “that Z 
‘had como into » few ponds?” 

“Oertamnly you did returue1 Daxid, warmly, “but that’s 
not the xler ‘Who «11 thit sf we put the money together 
‘wo could frrmsn ww off. aa! meke 4 show?” 

“And who sud, retorid Mi Tgg, “ that, provided wo dad xt 
on a suffiaently large seal we could furnish an office, and 
make a show, without sy moncy at all? Be rational, and 
yust, and calm, and tall me whow idles was thet ” 

“Why ther,” David wes ob iged to confess, “you bad the 
advantage of me, I admt But 1 don t pat myself on a level 
with you 1 only want + Little credit m the bunow” 

“All the credit you deserse you have ’ smd Tigg “Tho 
plan work of tho company Dwid—figures, books, circulars, 
advertisements, pen, 21k and paper, sealing-wax and wafers— 
w admuably done by you You are. first-rate groveller 1 
don't dispute xt But the ornamental department, David the 
mmventzve and poetical department—” 

“Ts entrely yours * oud his fnend “No question of 1t 
Bot with such a swell tarn-out as this, and ell the haudeome 
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things you've gut about you, snd the lite you lead, 1 mean to 
tay i’ « precious comfortable department too. 
“Does ft gain the purpose? Is it Anglo-Bengalee ?” asked 


“Ha, he!” laughed Tigg. “Then be contented with your 
station and your profits, David, my fine fellow, and bless the 
day that made us aoqusinted actoss the counter of our common 
‘woole, for it was a golden day to you.” 

Tt will have been already gathered from the conversation of 
theeo worthies, that they were embarked in an enterprise of 
some magnitude, in which they addressed the public in general 
from the strong position of having everything to gain, and 
nothing at all to lose ; and whieh, based upon this great prins 
ciple, was thriving pretty comfortably. 

‘The Anglo-Beugalee Disinterested Loan and Lafe Assurance 
Company, started into existance ono morning, not en Infant 
Institution, but e Grown-ap Company running alone at x great 
pace, and doing Business right aud Jeft with a “branch ” in a 
first-floor over a tailor’s at the West-enil of the town, and 
main offices in a new street in the City, comprising the upper 
part of a spacious house, resplendent in stucco and plate giass, 
‘with wire blinds in sil the windows, and “ Anglo-Beugalee” 
worked into the pattern of every one of them. On the door- 
post was painted again in large letters, “ Offices of the Anglo- 
Bongalee Disinterested Lnan and Lafo Acsumance Compery,” 
and on the door was a large brass plate with the ame inserip- 
ton : always kept very bright, as courting inquiry ; staring the 
ity out of countenance after office hours on working days,and 
all day long on Sundays; and looking bolder than the Bank, 
‘Within, the offires were newly plastered, newly painted, newly 
papered, newly countered, newly floor-clothed, newly tabled, 
newly chaired,newly fitted-up in every way, with goods that were 
substantial and expensive. and decigned (like the company) to 
last. Business! Look at the green ledgers with red backs, like 
strong cricket balls beaten flat; the court-guides, directories, 
day-books, almanacks, letter-boxes, weighing-machines for 
letters, rows of ‘re bockets for dashing outs conflagration in ita 
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first sperk, and sanng the mamense wealth im notes and bands 
belonging to the oonnpany , look at the 1ron eafes, the clock, the 
fie neal ta capacions elf eoountyforanything Bahdity! 
‘Look at the matave blooks of marble m the chramey-proces, 
and the gorgeous parapet an the top of the house’ Pubherty! 
‘Why, Anglo-Bengalee Dianterested Loen and Lafo Assuranc 


{he porters betions, ad it reported twenty times in every 
earoular and publ notice wherem one David Onmple, Esquire 
Georetary and resident Director, takes the liberty of mnviting 
your attention to the accompanying statement of the sdvan- 
tages offered by the Anglo-Bengatoo Dunnterested Loan and 
Iafo Assurance Compauy , and fully proves to you that suy 
sonnection on your part with that establshment must reanlt 19 
. ‘Christmas Box and constantly inereasing Bonus ta 
yourself, snd that nobody can run any nsk by the transactaon 
‘exoopt the office, which, in its grest Liberality, 1s protty sure to 
Toe And this, Dand Onmple, Esquire, submits to you (and 
‘the odda are heavy you beheve hum), 1s the best guarantee that 
oan reasonably be suggested by the Board af Management for 
tia permanence and staluhty 

‘Tina gentleman’s name, by the way, had been ongmnally 
Ormp , but as the word was susceptible of an awkward oon- 
straction and mght bo murepresented, he had altered it to 


Bare conmcton tothe minds of septic then the whole elab- 
hhshment without lum No confidences exsted between him 
and the Drrectorahip , nobody knew where he had served last, 
no character or explanatzon had heen given or required No 
questions had beon asked on exther mde This mystenous beng, 
relying solely on hns figure, had applied for the extuxton, and 
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ad been instantly engaged on us own terms They wer high , 
but he knew, doubtless, that noman could carry such an extent 
‘of waustoost es himself, and folt the full value of bus oapeaity 
tosuch an mstitution ‘When he sst upon a sect erected for 
Jum m a comer of the office, with hua glaeod hat hanging on 
peg over his head, st was umposmble to doubt the respectability 
of the concern It went on doubling iteclf with every equare 
anch of has red wautcoat untal, hike the problem of the nails un 
‘the horse's shove, the total became enormous People had been 
Imown to apply to effect an msuranoe on their ves for a thou- 
sand pounds, and looking st him, to beg, before the form of 
‘proposal was filled up thst rt mght be made two And yet he 
was not a giant His coat was 1sther small than otherwise 
‘The whole charm was in Ins waistcoat Revpectabahity, cam- 
pe a a 
‘any amount on ‘com tem, 
twore all expeeesod 10 that one garment 

‘Eaval offices had endeavoured to Jure bun away, Lomberd 
Rtreet steelf had beckoned to hum, rich companies had whis- 
pered “Be a Beadle” but ho still contmued fathful to the 
Anglo-Bengaloe ‘Whether he was a decp rogue, or a stately 
tamploton, 1 was umposmble to make out, but he speared to 
eheve in the Anglo-Bungalee He was grave with unsgmary 
onres of ofice and having nothug whatever to do, aud 
something lees to take care of, would louk a» if the pressure 
of Ine numerous duties, and o seuso of the treastre m the 


company’s strong-room, made lum « solemn end » thoughtful 
man 


As the oabriolet drove up to the door, this officer appeared 
bareheaded on the pavement, crymg aloud “Boom for the 
harman, room for the chairman, f you please! ’ much to the 
dmuaison of the hyetanders, who, rts neodlos te oay, bed 


thenceforth, by 
followed by the Mansgmg Director (who was by thu tame very 
dhstant and reapectfal), and ascended the stars, still preceded 
by the porter who cred as he went, “ By your leave thero' by 
your leave! ‘Tha Oharman of the Board, Gentle—arex'” In 
like manner, but m s still more stentanan voie, he ashered 
fe chairman through the pubbe office, wnere somo bumbl, 
chenjo were transscimg basnees, mio sn ewful chambe, 
eT 


wecretary supported nm on Ina might hand, and the porter 
stood bolt upnght behmd them, forming a warm background of 
‘wastooat ‘This was the Board everything ele being « light 
hearted httle fiction 

“Ballamy'” sad Mr Tigg 

“gr pled the Porter 

“Let the Medical Ofhocr know, with my compluments, that I 
wh to ce br” 

Bullamy cloared hus throst, and bustled out mto the office, 
orymg “The Chairman of the Board wishes to see the Modal 
Offer By your kaso thre’ By your leave!” He soon re- 


upon ther toes, thirsting to catch the ebghtest ghmpse of that 
mystenous chamber 

“Jobing, my dear frend)? aud Mz Tigg, “how are you? 
Ballamy, wat oatad’ Crmpk, dont lesse ws Jobing, my 
‘good fellow, I am glad to sc you” 

«And how are you, Mr Montagn, ch?” sad the Medial 
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eoulf from hus shurt-frill, “I slways take 1 myself about this 
‘tame of day, do you know!” 

SBallamy!™ ead the Charman, mmgang tho hile bell 

“Umch” 

Bh pike pir Corecess pn tlre pelea “You are 

very good Thank you I'm quite ashamed Hoa, he! if 1 

bed boon a barp practioner, Ber Blontaguo, shouldn't have 
mentioned it without afee for you muy depend npon it, my 
Gear mr, that if you don t make a pout of tukang lunch ror 
‘ery soon come tnd: my hands Allow me to illustrate this 
In Mr Crusple’s leg—” 

‘The romlent Director gave an imvoluntary atart, for the 
doctor, m the heat of Ins demonstration, caught 1b up and laid 
Bn Ee Rah oe Oe Ate tt 


“In Mr Onmple » Ieg, you'll observe,’ pursued the doctor, 
‘turning back lus cuffs aud ppanning the limb with both hand, 
@ where Mr Gnumple’s hurc ty uto the socket, hers, there an 
—that 1 to say, betncen the bone and the socket—a certam 

taty of ammal ou * 
“What do you pick my leg out for?” sud Mr Cnmple, 
with somethmg of en suxous exprismon at his limb, 
“I's the same with other legs, am txt?” 

Never you mund,my good air,” returned the doctor, sbalang 

hus head, “ whether it 1s the same with other legs or not the 





> yon 
‘more or lees of the same depostt Very good If Mr Cruople 
neglects bis meals, or fails to take his proper quantity of rest, 
‘that oil wanes, and becomes exhausted What 1s the conse- 
quesce? Mz Orumple’s bones mnk down nto ther sockets, sr, 
acd Mr Onmple becomes a weasen, puny, stunted, miserable 
man!” 
‘The doctor let Mr Conaple’s log fall anddealy, asx bo wore 
already 1 that agreeable condition, tamed down bus wrist 
Sands agum, and Jooked teumphanily af the churman | 
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“We know a fow secrets of ustare m our profesmot, az;” 
raid the doctor “Of course we do We study for that, we 
‘pees the Hall and the College for that , and we take our tation 
mm socety Jy thst It’s extesordmary how hitlo 1s known on 
these mubjects generally Where do you suppose, now ” the 
doatar loved one eyo, ax he leaned beck amilingly im hia chase, 
and formed a trangle with hus hands, of which his two thumbs 
composed the base “where do you suppose Mr Onmplos 
stomach 1?" 

‘Mr Onmple, more agitated than before, clapped hus hand 
ammedately below his waistcoat 

“Not at all,” cnod the doctor “not at all ute a popolar 
surtake! My good txr, you rv altogether decex 

“T feel it there, when rt 6 out of order, bev all Thao,” 
snd Crimple 

“You thik you do,” replied the doctor , “ but science knows 
‘better There was a patient of mune once * touchmg one af 
‘the many mournmg rings upon Ins fingers, and slightly bowing 
Tus head ‘ a gentleman whe did me the honour to make a 
very handsome mention of 32¢ in bts will— im testimony,’ as 
ho was pleascd to say, ‘of the unremitting seal, talent, and 
attention of my frend 2nd medieal attendant, Jobn Jobling, 
Fequire, MOS ,—who was so ov ervomn by the idea of bang 
all his hfe laboured under an erroneous view of the locahty of 
‘this important organ, thet when T assured hum, on my pro- 
fevnonal reputation, he was mistaken, be burst mto tears, put 
out hus hand and said ‘Jobling, God bless you '’ Immediately 
afterwards he bare specchlew, and wee uitemataly bared at 

\ton * 

“By your leaxe there! ” ened Bullamy, without « By your 
leave" Refresbment for the Board-room 

“Ha!” wal the davton, ocular, as he rabbed bus bass, 
and drew his chair nearr to the table “The true Life Ausur- 
noo, Mr Montague The best Pohoy in the world, my deer 
mr We sboald be provident, and eat and dink whenever wo 
ean Bh, Mr Onmple’” 


‘The readent Director rather sully, as if the 
‘of replenishing his stomach had been unperrod by 
‘the unsettleraent of his 1a reference 


Breconceved opmons 
ts mtuston But the appearance of the porter and under 
Yerter mth a tray covered with » snow-winte cloth, winch, 
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bemg thrown beck, dusplayed » par of cold roast fowls, flanked 
by some potted meats and s cool salad, quokly restored hia 
good hamonr It was eahanced still further by the amval of 
‘a bottle af excellent Madeira, and snother of champagne , and 
‘he s00u attacked the repast with an appetite scarcely mnfenor 
to that of the medal officer 

‘The lunch was handsomely served, with a profaswn of nch 
gins, plate, and china, winch seemed to denoto thit eating 
dnniang on » showy sale formed no unimportant stem 1a 
the buaness of the Anglo Bengaleo Directorsp As 1t pro- 
ceeded, the Medical Othcer grow more and more joyous and 
red-faced, msomuch that every mouthful he ate, and every 


£ 


and clurt-foll wer ever of the wintest, his clothis of the 
Blackest and aleckest, hts gold watch-chain of the buaviert, and 
Ins reals of the largest His boots, whuch were always of the 
brightest, croaked as he walked Perhaps he could shake bua 
head, rob bis bands, or warm himself before a fire, bett:r than 
any man alive and he had a peculiar way of smacking bis lips 
and saying, “Ah' ’ at intervals while patunts dctaled thar 
symptoms, which mspered great confidence It seemed to ex- 
pros, “I know what you re going to say better than you do 
‘hut ge on, go on” As he talked on all ocoauons whether hu 
had anything to say of not,1¢ was unanumonsly observed of hin: 
‘that he was “full of anevdot ° aud his expueuce and profit, 
from it were consuiered, for the same rcason, to be something 
much too ertennve for descnption His female patents could 
never prare him too lnghly and thc coldedt of hue mak 
admirers would slways sey this for Inm to thar frends, “that 
whatever Jobling + profernonal Null mught be (and st could 
not be demed thet he had » very Iigh reputation), he was 
one of the most comfortable fellows you ever exw im your 
hfe!” 

Sobling was for many ressons, sad not last in the hst hecanse 
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his counecton lay prmc:pelly among tradexmen and thar 

famihes, exactly the sort of person whom the 

Company went for a medina oficer But Jobling was far 
then een Lary forrnchy tar x to allow 

= we (ans FOF to Ty 

conpection to be misunderstood abroad, if he ould help st 

Sears te alenpe canna thatune to ox mourn eases 


‘thus manner 

“Why, my dear mr, with regurd to the Anglo-Bengules, my 
information, you see, is hmuted very hmted I am the 
‘medieal officer, in conuderation of a certain monthly payment, 
‘The labourer 16 worthy of Ins hin, Hy dat gut city dat”— 
(‘Clacmcal scholar, Joblng'” thinks the patient, “well-read 
aan!”}—“and Irecuive rt regularly Therefore I am bound, 
so far as my own knowlodge goes, to speak well of the establah- 
ment” (“Nothing can be fair than Joblmg’s conduct,” 
thinks the patient, who has just pad Joblmgs bel himself ) 
if you put any question to me, my dear frend,” says the 
doctor, “ touchmg the responshity or capital of the company, 
there I am et fault, for I hase no head for figures, and not 
being a shareholder, am dehcate of zhowmg any cunouty what- 
‘evar on tho sabot Deluscy—your amuble laiy will agroo 
with mo Iam sure—shoald be ons of the first chtractensteca 
of & medical min” (“Nothing can be finer or more gentle. 
manly then Joblng’s fvelng,” thmks the patent) “Very 
good, my dear sir, +0 the matter stands “You doo t know Mr 
Montagne? I'm sorry for it A remarkably handsome man, 
and quite the grutleman in every respect Property, J am 
told, im Indi, Honse and everything belonging to him, besuti- 
fal Costly furmtar. on the most clegant and Jah scale 
And pictures, wlich, even 1 an anatomical point of new, are 
per—fechon In case you should ever thik of daing anything 
wrath the company, Til pass you, you may depend upon it 1 
ean conscientiously r.port you « healthy subject 
stand any man’s constitation, 1¢ 18 yours, and this hitle mdx- 
pomtion has done hua more good, ma'am,” says the doctor, 
turning to the prtent’s wife, “than if he had ewallowed the 
contents of half the uonsenneal bottles im my surgery For 
they a7¢ nonseuse—to teJ} the honest truth, one half of them 
@e nonsense—eompared with such = constitution as bia!” 
(“Jobimg 15 the most frendly creature I ever met wrth m my 


‘HE IS CAUTIOUS. 3 


fo,” thinks the patient ; “and upon my word and honour, Vl 
consider of it!” 

* Commission to you, doctor, on four new policies,and a keen 
thie ‘morning, ob?” ud Grimple Tooking, when they had 
finished lunch, over some papers brought in by the porter, 
“Well dona!” 

“Jobling, my dear friend,” seid Tig, “long life to you.” 

“No, ne, Nonsense. Upon my word I’re no right to draw 
‘the commission,” said the doctor, “I haven't really. It's pick- 
ing your pocket, I don’t recommend anybody here, I only 
say what Ikmow. My patieuta ask mo what I know, and 1 tell 
‘em what I know. Nothing ele. Caution is my weak aide, 
that’s the truth; and always wax from a boy. ‘That is,” ssid 
the doctor, filling his glass, “caution in behalf of other people, 
‘Whether I would repose confidence in this company myself, if 
Thad not been paying money elsewhere for many yoary—that's 
quite another question.” 

Ho tried to look as if there were no doubt abont ft; but 
fooling that he did it but indferently, obanged tho theme, 
and ‘the wine. 


“Talking of wine,” said the doctor, “reminds me of one of 
the finest glasses of ight old port I ever drank in my life ; and 
that wae st a fuseral. You bare not «en anything of—of 
that party, Mr. Montague. have you?” handing him a card. 

“Ho is not baried, I hone?” said Tigg, as he took it. “The 
hononr of his company is not requested if he is” 

“Ha, ha!” laughed the doctor. “No; not quite. He wan 
honourably connected with that very occasion though.” 

“Oh!” said Tigg, smoothing his moustache, an he cast bis 
eyes upon the name. “Irecollect No He ba not been here” 

‘Toe words weer ou bis lips when Ballamy entered, and 

ted a card to the Medical Officer. 

“Talk af the what's bis name,” observed the doctor raing. 

“ And he’s sure to appear, ch?” said Tigg. 

“Why, no, Mr. Montague, no,” returned the doctor. “Wo 
will not aay thet in the present case, for this gentleman is very 
for from it.” 

“So much the better,” retorted Tigg. “So much the more 
adsptable to the Anglo-Bengalee, Bullamy, clear the table 
‘and take tho things out by the other door. Mr. Crimple, 
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“Shall I untroduce hum?” asked Jobing 
“F shall be eternally dehghted,” answered Tagg, kueng his 


know,” be added. cheokmg bimmlf with mfintte pohey, and 
looking round with aamle “that «a very cugalar metance of 
the force of example It really 1s » very remarkable 

of the force of example I savox: churman Why do I ay 
our charman?’ Becaus he 1 not sy chairman, you know I 
have no coonechon with the company, farther than giving 
them, for a certain fee and reward, my poor opmion a a 
medical man, precixly as I may give it any day to Jack Noaken 
or Tom Styles Then why do I say our churman? Simply 
bocanse I hoar the phrane constantly repeated about me Suoh 
a8 the mvoluntary operston of the mental faculty im tha 
mutative biped, man Ms Onmple,T behore you nover taka 
mut? Injudiaons You 

‘Pending these remarks on the part of the doctor, and the 

and sonorous pinch with which he followed them 
up, Jones took a seat at the board as ungawly s mun as ever 
he has been within the rewter « knowledge It 1s too comman 
math all of us, but 361s exspeennily im the nature of a mean mmd, 
to be overawed by fine clothes and fine furmtnre ‘They had a 
very deeded mfluence on Jonas 

# Now you two gentlemen hase bumness to disenes I know, 
sud the doctor, “and your time 11 prenous So» mine for 
weveral hscs are waitmg for me m the next room, and I have a 
round of visits to make after—after I have taken "em Having 
had the happiness to introduce yon to each other, I may go 
shout my bunaess Good-bye But allow me, Mr Moutague, 
‘before I go, to aay this of my frend who atsbeude you That 
gentleman has done more, ar,’ rapping his snuff-box solemuly, 
“to reconcile me to human nature, than any man alive or dead 
Good-bye!” 

‘With theve words Jobling bolted shruptly out of the roam, 
‘and proceeded m his own offical department to mmpresa the 
Ihves mn wating with 2 sense of na keen conscienousners in 
the ducharge of his duty and the great diffoalty of getang 
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tuto the Anglo Bengalee, by fechng their pales, looking at 

ther tongues, lstenmg at their ribs, pokmg them 1 the chest, 

and #0 forth ‘though, if he dida t well know beforchand that 

whatever kand of hyes they were, the Anglo-Hengalee would 

accept them readily, he was far from being the Jobling that hiv 

frend conndered hum and was not the orginal Jobling, but a 
maitation 

‘Mr Orunple also departed on the bunness of the morning 
and Jonas Chuzak wit and Tygg were left alone 

“7 leer from our farml sail Tigg, drawing bus chur 
towards Jonas with « winning «1 ¢ of manner, “ that you have 
been tuinlang—* 

“Oh! Exod then he d no nghl to sy 40, oncd Jonas, inter 

“didnt till Jim my t on,bts If he took it mto 
tus head that Iwas coming hur for such of such ® purpowe, 
why, thats his look out I dou t stud committed by that” 

Jonas sad tins vffensvely cnough for ovr and above the 
halntual distrust of hus chiracter it was im his nature to seck 
to revenge him If on the fine clothes wd the fm. fumture, 
an ext proportion as he bed been unable to withstand therr 
mnfinence 

“If I come here to ask 1 question or two «nd get » document 
or two to consi r of I'dont bod my i to anvthing Let's 
understand tnat, 300 know? sud Tons 

“My dear fellow! crud Tigg clappmg him on the shoulder, 
I eppland your fianknces If men like you and I speak 
openly at first, ell powble msundast wdmg x avowed Why 
should 1 dugus what you huow so will but what the crowd 
never dream of? We companies an all birds of prey mete 
Yards of prey The ovly question 1, whether, in «rving our 
own turu, We can seive youra too whc therm doabli-luunug our 
own nest, we can put a snglo lming mto yours. Oh, you rem 
our secret Youre behind the soues We ll makc a ment of 
dealing planly with vou when we know we cant help it ' 

Te was remarked, on the first introduction of Mr Jonas into 
these pages, that ,there 1s a amplieity of cunning no less then 
sampheity of mnocence, and thet in all matters mvolving a 
faith m knavery, he was the mot credulous of men If Mr 
‘Tog hed preferred eny clam to high and hononrable dealmg, 
Jouss would have suspected lum though be bad been a very 
model of probity but when he gave utterance to Jonev’s own 





thoughts of everything and everybody, bevel pyre bgt! 
‘be was a pleasant fellow, and ons to be talked to freely, 

‘He changed bu poerson im the chur, not fore les awkward, 
‘but for « more boastful atatude , and, smiling m Ins mporeble 
oonost, reyomed 

* You an’t a bad man of bumness, Mr Montague You know 
how to sot about at, I wu may” 

“Tat, tat,” sad ‘Tigg, nodding confidentially, and showing 
Ins white tecth “we are not children, Mr Chustlemt, weare 
grown men, I hops” 

‘Jonas assented, and wd after a short mlenco, first spreading 
‘out his legs, and stiching ono arm alambo to show how per. 
testly at home he was, 

“The trath 1—" 

“Don't say tho truth,” interposed Tigg, with another grin 
“Is so hke humbug ” 

Greatly charmed by this, Jonas began again 

“The long and the short of it, w—' 

“Better,” mattered Tigg ‘ Much better!” 

“That I dida’t connder myself very well used by one or two 
‘of the old compames m some negotiations I have had with ‘om 
Once had, I mean They started objections they had no mght 
‘to start, and put questions thes hed no ght to put, and earned 
things much too high for my taste * 

‘Ashe made these obsertations he cast down hus eyes, and 
looked cungusly at the carpet Mr Tigg looked cunoualy at 
hua 


‘Ho mado po loug » prux, that gg came to the resone, and 
saad, 1m hus plessintest manner 

«Toke a glass of wine.” 

“No, no,” returned Jouss, with « cunning shake of the head 
“pone of that, thankce No wine over basuew All very well 
for you, but 1 woulda t do for me * 

“What on old hand you arc, Mr Chusslowt'” sud Tigg, 
teaning back m his chair, and leenng at lnm thiough his balf- 
shut eyes 

‘Jonas shook hi hend again, as uroch as to say, “You're night 
there,” and then resumcd, jocosely 

“Not such an old hand, either, but that Pve been and got 
marmed That's rather green, youl my Perhape xt 1n, oxpeat- 
ally as sbe’s young But one never knows what may happen 
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to these women, oo I'm thinkmg of maurmg her life It is but 
aur, you know, that a man should secure some consolsizon un 
cane of mectzng with mach « lous” 

Tf anytiung 66 console him under euch heari-hreaking 
croumstences” murmured ‘Digg, with his ayea shut up as 


“Rxaotly,” returned Jonss, “if anything can Now, sup: 
ponng I did it here, I should do r+ chesp, I know, and easy, 
without botherng her about it which Id mooh rather not do, 
for it’s jast 10s woman’s way to take 1t into her head, af you 
talk 10 her about such things, that she's going to dio directly * 

“So 115,” ened Tigg, kissing hus hand in honour of the net 
“You're quite nght Swees, silly, futtenng httle mmpletonn'” 

“Well,” exd Jonas, “on that account, you know, and because 
offence has been given me m other quarters, I woulda mand 
patronising this Company But I want to kuow what sort of 
pocunity there 1s for the Compiny + gong oa That s the—" 

“Not the trath/” ened Thgg, holdmg up hu jeweled hand 
“Don’t use that Sunday Schoo! exprevaon, pleasa' ? 

“The long and the short of it,” saul Jonas.“ The long snd 
‘the short of 1¢ 2s, what 6 the security * 

“The paid-ap capital, my dev sir,” wid Tigg, refernng to 
some papersan the tuble, ‘1 at this present moment 

“Oh! I understand all sbont pud-np capttals, you know,” 
aud Jonus 

You do?” ened Tigg, stopping short 

“T should hope # 

‘Ho timed the papers down aga, and moving nearer to 
Jum, ead 10 bis ear 

“Tknow you do Elmow you do Look at mi 

4 was not much in Jonas’s way to look steught at anybody 
bot thas requested, be made taf to te a tolerate mun ay ot 

the charman’s features The charman fell buck « hte, to 
give hun the better opportumty 

“You know me?” he mqured, elevatng his eyebrows 
*You recollect? You've seen me before ? 

“Why, I thought I remembered your faoo when I first came 
vm" oad’ Jonas, gasing at it “bat T oonldu’t call to rund 
where I had seen it No Idon't remember, even now Wan 
atin the street?” 

“Was st an Pookmaffs parlour ?” emad Tigx 
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“In Peckenif's parlour!” echoed Jones, fetehung » long 
breath “You don t mean when—” 

“Yes,” ened Tigg, “when there was s very charming and 
delghtfal hittle family party, at which yourself and your 
respected father asusted” 

“Well, never mmd hun, said Jonas “He's dead, and 
‘there’s no help for xt” 

“Dead, 1s he'’ ened Tigg “Venerable old gentleman, 1s 
he dead’ You re very like fum * 

Jonas received this compliment with anything but » good 
grace, perhaps becaus of his own private sentunents in refer- 
‘(no0 to the personal sppeurauce of his ck eeased parent, perbaps 
becanse he was not kxst ple wel to find that Montague and 
‘Tagg wore one ‘That gcntleman percened rt, and tapping hum 
famarly on the skcx<, beckonc:! him to the wmdow From 
thie moment, Mr Moutagues jowilanty and flow of spnts 
‘were remarkable 

RGR ee 
“ nt 

Jonas looked hard at his wautcoat and jewcls, and sud, 
*Bathur, vod!” 

«Was I at all seedy m those days? ’ asked Montogue 

“Precious wedy, said Jonas 

‘Me Montague porutcd down auto the street, where Buley 
and the cab were im aticndryer 

& Next perhaps dishing Do you know whove at 10? * 

“No 

“Mine Do you hk this room? * 

“Tt must hive covt a lot of momy wid Joos 

“Youre nght Mine too Why dou t you —he whispered 
‘this, and nudged him 10 the mde with ins elbow — ‘why don t 
you take premmums, mstesd of payimg em? Lhats what a 
nan hike you should do Jom us"? 

Jonas stared at him in amezement 

“Te that a crowdud street? asked Montague calling le 
atunton to the multitude without 

“Very,” sud Jonas, ouly glancing at st and smmedutely 
afterwards loolang at Inm aga 

There are proted calculations,’ said brs compamon, “ which 
‘will tell you pretty nearly how many people will pavs up and 
down that thoroughfare in the cour of aday can tell you 
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how many of ‘em will came m here, merely because they find 
‘hus office here, knowing no more sbout 1t than they do of the 
Pyramds Ha,ba' Jomus You shall come m cheep” 
‘Jonas looked at lum harder and harder 
“I can toll you,” sad Tig 1m hus ear, “how many of tea 
will buy annutties, effect msurances, bring us ther money in & 
hundred shapes and ways, force it upon us, trast us as if we 
were the Mint, yet know n0 more about us than you do of 
Gat eronamgenveoperat the comer” ‘Rot wo much, "Ha, hat” 
Jona» gradually broke into a umle 
“Yah!” smd Montagne, giving hum a pleasant thrust m the 
breast, “you're too deep for us, you dog, or I wouldn't have 
told you "Dine with me to-morrow, in Pall Mall! 
“J will,” sud Jonas 
“Done!” oned Montague “Watabit ‘Take these papers 
with you, and look ‘em over Gt,” he sad, surtchng some 
pemnted forms from the table ‘ B 1» ahtth tradesman, elerky 
paron, artist, author, any common thing yon he * 
“Yes,” and Jonas, lookg grodily over las shoulder 
“Well!” 
“B wants a lom_ Sey fifty or a hundnd pound perhaps 
more no matter B propor: self and two weurtres Bis 
‘Two seuuniaes give a bond B assures his own hfe 
for double the amount, and brugs two friends’ nea also—yust 
to patronise the office Ha, ha, ha! Ts that a good notaou ¢” 
ood, that’s a capital nohon'” cned Jonas “But doos 
bho really do xt?” 
“Do it!” repeated tho charman “B's hard-up, my good 
fellow, and will do anything Don’t you seo? It's my idea” 
“Te does you honour Im blest af it don"t,” sad Jonas 
“1 thunk 1 does,” rephed the charman, “ and Im proud to 
hegr you ony oo B pays the gino nwtel terest 
That an’ much,” interrupted Jonas 
“Right! qute mght!'” retorted Tigg “ And hard xt w upon 
the part of the law that it should be so confoundedly dowa 
‘upon us unfortunate victims, when rt takes auch amanng good 
anterest for itself from all rts chents But chanty begins at 
Dome, and justice begins next door Well! The law bemg 
hard upon us, we're not exsotly soft upon B, for beudea 
hargng B the regular terest, we get B's promam, and Be 
fronds? precuums, and we charge B for the bond, and, whetber 
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‘we scoept him or not, we charge B for ‘inquines' (we keep a 
man, at a pound a week, to make ‘em),and wo charge B s inte 
for the secretary, and, i short, my good fellow, wo stick 1 
snto B, up bull and down dalo, and make « denish comfortable 
Little property out of im He, haha! I dnve B,in pout of 
fach” amd Tigg, porting to the cabnolet, “sod » therough- 
teed horse he ws Hs, ha, ba! * 
Jonas enjoyed this joke very mach mdeed It was quite in 
Jus pecuhar vei of humour 
“Thun,” ead Tigg Montagne, “we grant annntaes on the 
very lowest and mov advantageous terms, known m the maney 
market, and the old ladies and g.atl moa down m the country, 
bey ‘em Hebayba! And wo pey'em too—perheps Hs, by 
“But there's a respoumbbty m that,” md Jonas, looking 
doubtful 
“I take xt all myself,” sad Thgg Montague “Here I am, 
seepontble for everythmg Te only responble person m the 
establuhment! Ha, ba, ba’ ‘Then there are the Life Assur 
ances withont loms the common poliies Very profitable, 
very comfortable ‘Money down, you know repestod every 
‘ fun!” 
Fee But when they begin to fall an,” observed Jonas “Weal 


At the first start, my diar fellow,” mid Montagne, “to show 
you how correct your judgment 1s, we had a couple of unlucky 
‘deaths that brought us down to « grand piano” 

+ Bro wght you down whcre?” cried Jones 

“T gaye you my sacred word of honour,” sud Tigg Montague, 
“that I rmsed money on every other dividual piece of 


NADGEIT st 
“ Why, you're as bold as brass!” said Jonas, m the utmost 
admiration, 


“A man can well efford to be as bold as brass, my goo 
follow, when ho gets gold in exchange’” cned the charrman, 
with a Isugh that shook hun from head to foot. “ You'll dime 
‘with me to-morrow?” 

“ At what time?” asked Jonas 

“Seven. Here's my card Tako the documents. I see 
you'll join us!” 

“I don't know about that,” said Jonas, “There's a good 
deal to be looked into first” 

“ Yon shall look,” sad Montague, clapping him on the beck, 
“into anything and everything you plesve But you'll jou us, 
Tam convinced You were made for it Bullamy!” 

‘Obedient to tho summons and the Irttle bell, the waistcoat 
appeared Bemg charged to show Jouas out, 1t went before; 
‘and the vorce withm it encd, as usual,“ By your leave there, by 
your leave? Gentleman from the board-room, by your leave!” 

‘Mr. Montague bemg left alone, pondcrod for same momenta, 
and then xaid, ramng his sore, 

« Ia Nadgett in the offxe there+” 

“Here he 1s, ar” And be promptly enterod shutting the 
‘board-room door aftcr humo, ay carefully as if he were about to 
plot « murder, 

‘He was the man at » pound o week who made the inquires, 
It was no virtue or ment m Nadgrtt that he transacted all his 


withered old man, who seemed to have socreted his very 
blood; for nobody would have gin hin credit for the 

of mx ounces of xt in his whole body How he 
ived was « scoret, where he lived was a secret; and oven 
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‘houses, in sone of wluch he would be oocanoually seen, on drying 
a very demp pocket-handkerchief before the fire, and pull 
looking over his shoulder for the man who never appeared 
‘He was muldcwed, threadbare, shabby always hed five upon 
Has Tegel i ee Pe Mie Kees co suoees by eles 
an over, that ve hed 

Jedn't oarricd one Bhonlor rodeo hive clerk be Gute 


A 


wf he had died worth a milhon of money, or had ded worth 
twopouce half-penay, cccrybody would hae been perfectly 
satiafed, and would have sad st was just as they expected. 


«Mr Nadgett,’ sad Montague, eopymg Jonas Chazslowt'a 
adilres» upon 2 proce of papcT, ftom the oard which was stall 
Iyiug on the table, wy mformaton about this name, I shall 
be glad to have myself Dont you mud what itis Any you 
sorape together, bring me Bring it to me, Mr Nadgett” 

‘Nadgett puton hns spectacles, and read the nameattentively , 
‘then looktd st th, cbarman over his glasses, and bowed, thea 
took them off, and put them in therr case, and then put the 


ipeane ‘When be hed done 90, he lovked, without 

mpectacles, at os toe Tepes a8 28 before hum,and et the 
poco bis pock« t-book : somewhere about the 
middle of ‘Tange as it was, 1¢ was very fall of docu 


ments, but he found a place for this one, and having clasped 
tt carefully, paved it by » land of solemn legerdemain mto the 
amo region as before 

Ho withdrew with another bow and without a word, 
‘the door no wider than was sufhcient for hus pamage out, and 
abutiang vt as carefully aa before The chaurman of the board 
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employed the rest of the mormng im affixmg Ins elge-mannal 
of gracious acceptance to vanou: now proposals of anmuty- 
purchase and ssturance The Company was lookuog up, for 
they flowed m guly 


CHAPTER LE 


MR MONTAQUE AT HOWK AND VX 40NA9 CEUPLAWIT AT 
now 


‘Tana wer mauy pows:fal 1easons for Jonas Chnszlewst being 
strongly preposs.sud am favour of the scheme which ite ircat 
ongmator had so boldly laid open to him but thre among 
them stood promacatly forwan! Firstly, thre was money to 
bo male by it Secondly, th. money had th pocuhar charm 
of being sageciounly obtained at other pooplt’s cot Thirdly, 
1 mavolyed much outward show of homage and divtinction = 
board beng an awful mstitution m rh own «phere, and « 
durector 2 mighty man “To make a swingeing profit, have 
Jot of chape fo onder sbont, and get mato roguler good 
by one and the samo mcans, aud them no cary to one’s hand, 
ean’t such « bad look out,” thoaght Jonas The latter oon- 
taderatzons were only second to ins avarioe , for, oonamous thas 
there was nothing 1 his person, conduct, charactcr, or aooome 
Plshments, to command respcct, he was greedy of power, and 
‘was, 10 his heart, as much a tyrant as any laurelled conqueror 
on record 

‘Bat he determmed to proceed with cunning and caution, and 
to be very keen im his observation of the gentility of Mr 
‘Montague penate establishment For rt no more oucurred ta 
‘this shallow knave that Montague wanted him to be so, or he 
‘wouldn’t bave mvited hum while his decision was yet m abey- 
ance, than the posntihty of that genius bang able to overroach 
Jum m any way, preroed through Ins self-conoat by the inlet of 
anedle’s pomt He had euid,in the outeet, that Jouas was 
too abarp for him, and Jonas, who would have been sharp 
enough to bebeve him m nothing elec, though he had solemnly 
srror, 2, behoved hum m that, matantly 

> 
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‘Tewas with « fattonng hand, and yet with an umbecle attempt 
ata swagger, that he knocked at lus new frend a door in Pall 
‘Mall whin the appomted hour arsed Mr Baley quokly 
answered to the summons He was not proud, snd was knpdly 
duspored to take notice of Jonas, but Jonas had forgotten ham 

“Mr Montague at home?” 

“T should hope he wos at homo, and waiting diner, to,” 
wad Buley, with the eas of an old auquamtance “Wall you 
take your hat up along with you, or leave 1t hero?” 

Mr Jonas preferred leaving xt there 

“The hold name, I suppose” * amid Basley, with a gem 

‘Mr Jonas stared at lum, 1m mute indignabon 

“Wat, don t you rem¢mber hold mother Todgers's ?” suid. 
‘Mr Bailey, with his favourite sctaon of the kneea and boots 
“Don's you remember my talang your name up to the young 
Indies, when you come @ courting there? A rog'lar scaly old 
shop, warnt it? Tumes sw changed, san't they? I say, how 
you've growed! * 

‘Without parang for any eckuowiedgment of thus comply 
ment, he ushered the vintor up-staira, and having announced 
lnm, retured with a private wink 

The lower story of the house was occupwd by a wealthy 
tradesman, but Mr Montague hed all the upper portion, and. 
splendid lodging st was ‘The room im whch he received 


magurbeence 
matique in alabaster and marble, china vases, lofty mirrors, 
onimeon hangings of the. nohest alk, guided carvings, lnxancus 
couches, ghstening calmoots inlaid with premous woods costly 
toys of every sort im neghgont abundanco ‘lho only guests 
9 eae, wheat wnsawininten 
other wi fontagus presented in due form 

My dent frend, I am delighted to see you Jobling you 
know, I behevo?” 

“1 thmk 40,” sad the doctor plessantly, as he stepped out 
the curvle to shake hands “TI trust I have that honour Ibope 
po My dear mr, I see you well Quite well? That's well!” 

“Me Wolf,” sad Montague, as soon as the doctor would 
sallow hrs to mtroduce the two others,“Mr Chumlewt Mr 
Pip, Mr Obusslewst ” 

‘Both gentlemen were exocedingly happy to have the boncur 
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of making Mr Chusslewt's soquamtasce The doctor drew 
Jonas a Isttle apart, and whispered belmd kus hand 

“Men of the world, my dear mr—men of the world Hem’ 
Mr Wolf—hterary character—you necdnt menhon st—re- 
matkably clever weekly paper—ob, remarkably clever! Mr 
‘Pip—theatncal man—oapttal man to know—ob, capital man!” 

“Well!” sud Wolf, folding hus arms end reswmng = con 
‘vermation which the arnval of Jonas had mterrupid “And 
what dd Lord Nobley say to that?” 

“Why,” returned Pxp, with an ovth “Ho didn’t know what 
tosay Damme, mr, xf he waen't ns mate ava poker Butyou 
Know what a good fellow Nobl.y1s'” 

“The best fellow in the world’ ” cred Wolf‘ It waa only 
last week that Nobley aud to me, ‘By Gad, Wolf, 10 got a 
living to bostow, and if you had but been brought up at the 
Univereity, strike mo blind if I woulda t have made « parton of 
“Jost hice hun,” sad Pyp with another oath “And he'd 
have done xt” 

“Not a doubt of st,” sud Wolf “But you were gong to 
‘tell as ¢—” 

“Ob, yes'" ened Pip “Tobe sure Solway At first he 
‘was dumb—sewn up, dead, mr—but after a 6 he said to 
the Dake, ‘Here's Pip Ask Pip Pups our routaal frund 
Ask Pip He knows? ‘Damm! sud the Duke, ‘I appeal to 
Pip then Come, Pip Dandy or not bandy? Speak out!” 
‘Bandy, your Grace, by the Lord Harry!’ sad 1 ‘Ha, ha!” 
laughed the Duke ‘To be sure she 1 Bravo, Pip Well 
wud, Pip I wah I mey de of youre not s trump, Pip Pop 
me ‘down among your fashionable visitors whenever Dim im 





Lost, and took hus eat at the board between that individual and 
hw frend the doctor The rest fell uto their places hke men 
who were well acoustomed to the house, and dinner was done 
fall jastaoe to, by all parbes 

‘Tt was as good a one a8 money (or credit, no matter which) 
could produce The dushes, wines, and frints wore of the 
chowwest kind Hverything was eloguntiy served The plate 
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‘was gorgeous Mr Jonas was im the mxbt of » caloalaton of 

‘the value of this rtem alone, when hus hoet disturbed han, 

“A glans of wine?” 

*Oh1” sud Jonas who had had several glasses already. 
“As moch of that, as you like’ It’s too good to refuse.” 

“Well ausd, Mr Chustlewst!” oned Wolf 

“Tom Gag, upon my soul !* mud Pip 

“Pomtvely, you know, that’s—ha, ha, ha'” observed the 
doctor, Iaing down lus knste and fork for one mstant, and 
then going to work sgam, pell-anell—“ that’s eyugrammatso, 
quite!” 
se uon' toleeabiy comfortable, I hope?” seed Tiga, apart to 
fons 

“Oh! You needn't trouble your head about se,” he reptied. 
“Famous!” 

“T thought it beet not to have a party,” mud Tigg “ You 
feel that?” 

“Why, what do you call th?” retorted Jonas. “You don’t 
mean to say you do this every ds;, do you?” 

“My doar fellow,” aud Montagu, shraggmg hus shouldare, 
“every day of my hfe, when I dine at home This 1s my com- 
mon style It was of no we having anything uncommon for 
you Youd have wen through wt ‘You'll bave a party?? 
sud Crmple ‘No, I won't; ¥ said, the shall tako usm the 
rough'?” 

“and pretty smooth too, ecod '” said Jonas, glsncmg round 
the table “This don't cost a trie” 

“Why, to be candid with you, it doos not,” returned the 
other “But I hie this sort of thing It's the way I spend 

my money ” 

"Jonas thrust his tongue into Ina cheek, and mud, “ Was it?” 

“Whea you jom us, you won't get md of your share of the 
profits in the eamo way?” sud Teg 
“Quite different,” retorted Jonas 

“Well, and you're mght,” said Tigg, with friendly eandoar. 


“ "Then I hope you'll often dine with mo?” 
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“ah! * aud Jouas,“ I don't mmd On the contrary” 

And Pll never attempt to talk bumnena to you over wine, I 
take my oath,” aud Tigg “Oh deep, deep, deep of you thu 
mernng! I must tell "em that Theyre the very men to 
enjoy it Pip, my good fellow, Pvo « splendid little trast to tell 
you of my fnend Chazlewst, who 1 the deepest dog I know 
I gue you my sacred word of honour he 1s the deepest Gog I 
know, Pip'* 

‘Pip sworen inghttul osth that he was sureof it already , and 
the anecdote, beng told was recenved with loud applause, as an, 
imeontestable proof of Mr Jonas grivtoes Pap, 10 a natural 
Spant of emulation, then rolated som instanas of his own 
depth , end Wolf, not to be left behuud hand recited the leading 
points of one or two vastly bnmorous arholes be was thea 
fropanng These lucubrations, buimg of what he called ‘x 
‘warm complenon, ’ were highly approvid and all the company 
agreed that they were fall of point 

“ Mon of the world, my dear mr,” Jobling whnperod to Jonas , 
“thorough mea of the world’ ‘lo a profewonal person bike 
myself, 1¢ 6 quite refreshing to come ito this land of somety 
It wnot only agree rbl—and nothing eax be mort agreeable— 
bt ats phulosophcally umprosing Ite chirwcter, my doar mr, 


‘It #0 pleasant to find real ment appreciated, whatever its 
partzoular walk m life may be, that the gencral harmony of the 
‘company was doubtless much promutud by thur knowing that 
the two men of the world were held m great esteom by the 
upper classes of society, and by the gullant defenders of thew 
country m the army and uasy but partuularly the former 
‘The least of thar atories had a colonel m it lords wer aa 
plentiful asoaths and evcu the Blood Royal rm m the muddy 
channel of their personal recollections 

Mr Chusslewst dida't know him I m afreud,” suud Wolf, n 
reference to # certam personage of illustrious decent who had 

wm aremmwence 

“No,” sud Tigg * But we must brog him into contact with 
‘thas sort of fellows ” 

“He was sery fond of hterature,” oberved Wolf 

Was he?” sad Teg 

Oh, yes, he took my paper regularly for many years Do 
you know be aad some good things now and then’ Ho asked 
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a certain Viscount, who's s frend of mme—Pyp knows 

(What's the editor’s name, what's the editor’s name ?* “Wat? 
‘Wolf,eh? Sharp biter, Wolf We must keep the Wolf from 
tha door, as the proverb saya’ It was very well And bamg 
oomphmentary I pemted rt” 

“But the Viscount’s the boy!” oned Pip, who mvented a 
new oath for the wtroduction of everything he sud “The 
‘Visoount’s the boy' He came into our place one mght to take 
Her home, rather slued, but not much, and sad, ‘ Where's 
Pip? I want to xe Pip Produce Pip'’—‘ What's the row, 
my lord?*—'Shakepear, s an infernal humbug, Pip’ What's 
the good of Shakspear., Pip? J never read him What the 
dovil 16 it all about, Pip? ‘There's a lot of feet in Shakspoare's 
‘verse, but there ain t any kgs worth mentioning in Shakspeare’s 
plays, are there Pip’ Juliet, Desdemona, Lady Macbeth, and 
all the rest of ’em, whatever their names are, mught ss well 
have no legs at all, for anything the audsence know about 1, 
Pip Why, m thit rspict theyre all Mus Bnffins to the 
audience, Pip [ll tell you what it 11 What the people call 
dramate poetry 19 a colluction of sermons Do I go ta the 
theatre to be lectund? No, Pip If I wanted that I’d go to 
church Whats the legtunate object of the drams, Prp? 
Human nature Whst ate legs? Human nature ‘Thea let 
us have plenty of leg mneces, Pyp, and Il stand by you, my 
‘buck'’ And I am proud to say,” added Pup, “ that be did stand 
by me, handsomely 

‘The conversation now becomung general, Mr Jonas's opimon, 
was requested on this subject and av it wes im fall avoordance 
wth the seutimnta of Mr Fip, that gentleman was extremely 
@rehfied Indewd, both lumelf and Wolf had #0 much m 
common with Jonas, thi they became very amwable, and 
betwoen their increisng tneudbip and the fumes of 'wane, 
Jonas grew talhate 

‘It doea not follow mm the case of such » person that the more 
talkative he becomes, the more agreeable hes, on the contrary, 
Jus menta show to most advantage, perhaps, in silence Having 
no means, as be thonght, of putting himself on an equahty 
with the rest, but by the aswrtion of that depth sad sharpness 
on which be bad been comphment.d, Jonas exlubited that 
faculty to the utmost sad was so deep and sharp thet he lort 


MB JONAS GROWS TALKATIVE E 
‘Minnoelf m his own profundity, and out bis fingers with hus own 
edge-toole 


‘1¢ was especially in this way snd character to exhilat his 


aperkling wines, and partook of his monstrous profumon, to 
mihoule the extravagance which had set such costly fary before 
Tum Even at such a wanton board, aud m such more than 
Gockafal cmapeny, the tha mash have proved a divagr eable 
‘experrment, but that Tigg eud Crumple, studying to uudersthad 
fine mau Shooughly, pee bim wba besase chove knowmg, 
‘that the more he took, the better for tur purpose Anil thus 
while the blundermg chtat— gull that he was, for all his 
eunnmg—thought hunself rolkd up hudgchog fashion, with 
bu» sharpest pots towards them, hu was, 1u fact, betraying all 
lus valuerable parts to thar unwinkmg watchfulnuss 

‘Whether the to gentlemen who coutnbutcd so much to the 
doctor's philosophical knowl dge {by the ¥ sy, the dactar slipped 
off quietly, after swallowing ht usual amount of wme) bad hed 
the cue distinctly from the host, or took 1t from whet they 
sawand heard, they ected ther parts sexy wull They sobeited 
the honour of Jonas’s bettcr acquaintance, trusted that they 
‘would have the pleasure of mtroducing him mto that clevated 
society m which he wasso well quahfid toshme, andinformed 
lum, m the most frandly manucr, that the advantages of their 
rerpeotuve eatabluhments were eutarely at lus control, In » 
word, they aud “Be one of us!’ And Jouss saul he was 
anfimtely obhged to them, and ho would be adding within 
Tumeelf, that #0 long 2s they “stood tra,” there was nothing 
he would hke better 

‘After coffee, which was served m the drawing-room, 
was a short mterval (manly sustained by Tad Wolf) of 
conversation, rather highly spied and strongly sensoned 
‘When it fagged, Jonas took it up and showed conmilerable 
humour m epprusung the furniture , inquiring whether such an 
axhole was paid for, what 1t had ongunally cost , and the like 
In all of this, be was, a1 he conndered, desperately hard on 
‘Montague, and very demonstrative of his own brillant 


‘some nowy proceedings, which were not intelligible it ended 70 
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‘the unsteady departure of the two gentlemen of the world, 
and the slumber of Mr Jonas upon one of the sofas 

‘As be conld not be made to understand where ho was, Mr 
Bailey recased orders to call & hackney-coach, and take Jum 
home which that young gentleman ronsed himself from en 
maeasy sleop m the hall, to do It being now almost three 
@’elock m the mormng 

In he hooked, do you think >” whispered Onmple,as himself 
and partoer stood m a dutant part of the room obeernng him 
on ho lay 

“Ay!” sad Tigg in the same tone “With a strong iron, 

‘Has Nadgett bern here to-mght’” 

“Yes Iwent out to km Heanng you hed company, he 
went away” 

“Why did he do that?” 

“He exid he would come back early 10 the mornmg, before 
you were out of bed” 

“fell them to be sure snd send ium up to my bedude 
Bush’ Heies the boy' Now Mr Bailey, take ths gentleman 
ome, and nes ham safely im Hallo here’ Why Chuzslewst, 
ballon!" 


They got kim upnght with some difhculty, and ssmsted him 
down-steurs, wher. they put ins hat upon hus head,and tumbled 
hum into the conch Bir Baley, beving shut hum im, mounted 
the box bende the coachm m, and smoked hus cigar with an ar 
of particular setifichou the undertaking in which he was 
engaged havmg a free and sporting character sbout st, which 
‘was quite congenial to hs taste 

‘Arriving in due time at th. house m the City, Mr Baley 
jumped down, and evpruwed the hvely nxtare of In feeliuge, 
im a knock the like of which brd probably not buen beard m 
‘that quarter since the great fire of London Going out mto 
the road to obverve the «ffict of thw fest, he saw that a cum 
hight, previously vintble at an upper wmdow, had been alroady 
removed and was travelling down staus To obtam « fore- 
Amowledge of the buarer of tins taper, Mr Bailey sapped heck 
‘to the door agaim, and put hm» eyo to the keyhole 

Tt was the merry ane herself But sadly, stranguly elterod' 
Socareworn and doy cted, eo faltering and full of fear, ao fallen, 
hambled, broken, that to have seen her qmet im ‘her cofin 
‘would hase been 1 less sarpnse 
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Bho set the light upon a beacket in the hall, and lad her hand 
upon her heart, upon hereyes, upon her burnmghead ‘Thea 
she came on towards the door, with such a wild and burned 
step, that Mr Bailey lost us self-possesmon, and still had hs 
eyo whore the keyhole had been, when she gpened it 

“Aba!” end Mr Baley, with an effort “There you att, 
are you? What's the matter? Am’t you wrll, though?” 

In the mudst of her astomushment as che recognised him m 
lus altered dress, so much of her old smile came back to her 
fooe that Baley was glad But next moment he was sorry 
‘gum, for he saw tears standing in her poor dim eyet 

“Don’t be fnghtened,” sad Buley “There an’t nothing 
the matter Ise brought home Mr Chusslemt He n't ill 
He's only « htle swipey you know” Mr Bailey reeled in hus 
boots, to express imtoxication 

“Bave you come from Mrs Todgers’e?” asked Merry, 
trembling 

“odgers’s, bless you' No ‘ned Mr Bailey “I haven't 
got nothing to do with Todger’s I cut that connenon long 
ago He's been a dimng with miy governor at the Westend 
Drdo’t you know he was a coming to see us?” 

“No,” she saad, faintly 

“Oh yea? We're heavy swella too, and so {tell you Don't 
yo cote outs exichmg exkl mm your bev! Il wako bra!” 

7 expresmang 10 bis demeanour a perfect confidence 
dah ba onill carry Ine va Ch evaret tena cegeaed We 
coach door, let down the steps, and giving Jonas a shake, ered 
“We've got home, my flower' Tumble up then'” 

‘He was so far recovered as to be able to respond to thus appeal, 
and to come stumbling out of the coach in a heap, to the great 
haxardof Mr Bailey’speron When he got upon the pavement, 
‘Mr Bailey first butted at hum m front, and thro dexterously 
propped kum up behind and having stendud him by these 
means, he ssmsted hum into the house 

“You go up first with the light,” ead Bailey to Mrs Jonse, 
“and we'll foller Don't tremble 0 He won't hurt you 
‘When 've had a drop too much, I'm full of good nstar myself? 

he went on before, and her husband and Bailey, by cint of 
fambhng over each other, and knockmg themuslves about, gut 
at last mto the uttng-room above-staurs, where Jonas maggered 
into a seat 
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“There!” auld Mr, Bailey. “He's all right now, You 
ain't got nothing to ory for, bless you! He's righter than a 
taiv 

‘The ill-favoured brute, with dress awry, and sodden fase, and 


‘about, until, becoming conscious he 
trelecwieeate 

« Le 5 arms e 
emotion. “What, Tee bisa et. goat ‘Would you 
though! You'd better not!” 

“Pray, go away!" said Merry. “Bailey, my good boy, go 
home. Jonas!” she said; timidly laying her hand upon bis 
aboulder, anid bending her head down, over him; “Jonas!” 

Look at her!” cried Jonas, pushing her off with his ox. 
tended arm. “Look here' Look at her! Here’s a bargain for 
aman!” 

“Dear Jonas?” 

* Dear Devil!” he replied, with a fierce gesture. “You're a 

ty clog to be tied ton man for life, you mewllog, white- 
faced cat! Get out of my sight!” 

“I know you don’t mean it, Jonas, You wouldn’s say it if 
wate 

‘With affected galsty she gave Bailey a picce of money, and 
again implored him to be gone. Her entreaty was #0 oxrnest, 
thas the boy bad not the heart to aay these,” Bat he sapped 
at the bottom of the stairs, end listened. 

“I wouldn’t aay xt if I was sober!” retorted Jonas, “You 
iknow better. Have I never ssid it when I was sober?” 

“ Often, indeed!” she auswered through her tesre. 

Hark yo!” cried Jonas, stamping his foot upon the ground. 
“You made me bear your pretty humours ones, and eood PTL 
make you bear mine now, I always promised myself I would, 
Emad yea Rab I might. Tl know who’s master, and who’s 


 Slesven knows 1 am obedient” said the sobbing git), 
“uch more no than I ever thought to be’ 

Yous laughed ia hia drunken exalatian, “What! you're 
finding it out, are you! Patience, and you will in time! 
Griffins have claws, my girl. There's not a pretty slight you 
‘ever put upen me, nor a pretty trick you ever played me, nor a 
pretty insolenoe you ever showed me, that I wou't pay beck » 
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hundeedfold What elso dad I merry you for? You, tos'” he 
sud, with coxrse contempt 

1 nught bave softened him to heer ber turn a ttle fragment 
of a song he sod to say he hked, trying, with a heart 10 fall, 
to win him beck 

“Oho!” ho said, “ you're deaf, sre you? You don’t hear me, 
ch? So much the better for you Thete you I hatomyslf, 
for having been. fool enough to strap e pack upon my beck for 
the ploasure of treading on it whenever Lchooe | Why, thmgs 
have opened to me, now, so thet I might marry almost where I 
Liked But 1wouldnt Id kecpmngle T ought to be angle, 
among the friends J hnow Instead of thet, here I am, ted 
ike a log to you Pah' Why do you show your pal. faco 
yhen I come hom ? Am I never to forget you’ ” 

“ How late rt 15! she said che«rfally openmg the shutter 
efter an interval of silence “Broad day, Jouns! 

“Broad day or blac wight, what do Few.’ wos the kind 


rejomde: 
Bi "ght passed queckly, too I dont mind mtting up, 

“Sut up for me again, if you dare!” growled Jonas 

“Twas reading,” she proceeded, “all ‘night long I began 
when you went out, and reul till youcime home agun The 
strangest story, Jonas! And true, the book nays 71 tell xt 

to-morrow 
PrirTran, wav?” aud Jonas, doggedly 

“fio the book says” 

“Was thero anything m xt, about « man's beng determined 
to conquer his wife, break her rpirtt bend her temper crash all 
her humours hike eo many nut sbelle—Inll her for aught I 
know ?* amd Jonxs 

“No Not a word,” she answered quickly 

“Ah he returaed “That'll be a tee story though, before 
Jong for all the book says nothing about it it’s « lying book, 
Tece A fit book for a lymg reader But you're deaf 1 
forgot that ” 

‘There waa another interval of alence and the boy was steal- 
mg away, when he heard her footstep on the floor, and stopped 
She went up to him, ss rt seemed, and spoke lovingly naying 
that she would defer to kum in everything, and would consult 
Ins washee and obey them, and they mght be very bappy if he 
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and 


Not mth a blow? Yos Stern truth agunst the base-souled 
vila with a blow 

‘No angry cites, no lond reproaches Riven her wooyang and 
her sobs were stafied by her clinging round him She only aad, 
repeating 1¢ in agony of heart, How could he, could he, could 
be! And lost utterance m tears 

‘Oh woman, God beloved im old Jerusalem ‘Tho beet among 
‘us need deal lightly sth thy faults, f only for the punishment 
thy nature will endure, boenng heary evidence against 12, on 
‘the Day of Judgment ' 


OHAPTER IV 


10H WHICH SOME PROFLE ARB PRACOCIOUS, OTHERS PROPASSIOWAL, 
AND OTHARS MYSIFRIOUS ALI DC TRH SEVERAL WAYS 


‘Ir may have been the restless remembrance of what he had 
seen and heard over-mght, or it may hive been no 
‘mental operation than the discovery that he had nothing to do, 
which causul Mr Buley, on the followmg afternoon, to feel 
parhoularty disposed for agreeable soety, and prompted hun 
to pay a siut to hu friend Poll Sweedleprpe 

On the Little bell guing clamorous notice of a vuntors 
approach (for Mr Bailey came in at the door with » lunge, to 
get as much sound out of the bell as pouble), Poll Sweedle- 
Pipe dessted from the contemplation of a favounte owl, and 


by candle-hght I never see such a tight young dasher” 

“ Reether 00, Polly How's our far frend Barah? * 
“Ob, ahe s pretty well,” eud Poll “She's at homo” 
“There's the remmns of a fine woman about Sarah, Poll,” 
obverred Mr Bailey, with genteel indifference 

“Oh'™ thought Poll,“ he's old He must be very old'” 
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“Too much crumb, you know,” oud Mr Barley, “too tat, 
Poll But there’s many woree at her tame of Infe ” 

“The very owl’s a opening bus eyes!” thought Poll “I 
don't wonder at rt, in a bird of his opmons” 

‘He happened to have been sharpemng his razors, which were 
Ing open mm a row, while a huge strop dangled from the wall 
Glancing at these ‘Mr Bualey stroked kus chia, and 
a thought to occur to him 

“Poll,” he aad, “I ain tes neatas I could wish about the gis 
‘Bemg hore,I may as well have achan and get trimmed close” 

"Tho barber stood aghast bat Mr Bailey divested himeelf of 
‘hus neck-cloth, and rat down in the easy shaving obuir with all 
‘tho cguity snd confidence in hfe There was no rissting his 
manner The evidence of mght and touch became.as nothing 
‘His chan was as smooth as a new lad egg or a scraped Dutch 
cheese but Poll Swcedlepipe wouldnt have ventured to deny, 
on affidamit, that he had the beard of a Juwsh rab 

“Go with the gram, Poll, all round phasx. sud Mr Baley, 
screwing up hua face for the rexption of the Iather “You 
may do wot you like with the bits of whuker I don t oar for 
von” 

‘The meek hittie barber stood gaang at hun with the brush 
ond soap-dish in his hand sturmg them round and round 1 & 
Iudicrous uncertamty, av fhe were disabled by some fascinstion 
irom begmumg At last he made a dash at Mr Barley s chvek 





nls ered and crepe the Inher of gen 
partscular care Mr Buley at every m 

Unb, anit wam Geponted ona cloth on his let sBonlder, and 
seemed, with a microsoopie eye, to detect some brutles m st 
for he murmured more than onco, “ Reether redder than I 
conld with, Poll” The operstion being concluded, Poll fell 
tock and stared of hum again, while Mr Bailey, mips bis fone 
on the yack-towel, remarked, * that arter iste hours nothing 
frosboned up a man so much as a cary shave” 
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Hie was mn the act of tying hus cravat ot the gles, wrthont 
tus coat, and Poll had wrped hie razor, ready for the next 
‘customer, when Mrs Gamp, commg down-stairs, looked m at 
the shop-door to give the barber neighbourly good day Fool- 
ing for her mforkaste ataaton, se having coteaved a ragend 
for imself which xt was not m the nature of things that 
ould reuues Mr Sesey bestsed to athe hee won words of 
Tndness 


“Hallo'” he oud, “Sarah! 1 needn't ask you bow you've 
‘been this Jong time, for you're m fall bloom Ail » blowin’ 
and « grows’, ain’t she, Polly?” 

“Why, drat the Brazen bolduew of that boy oned Mrs 
Gamp, though not disphaced “Whit a unperent young 
sparrow it 1*' I wouldn't be that creetur’s mother not for 
fifty pound! * 

‘Mr Bauey reguted this a » delicate confession of her 
attachment, and a hint thet no pecuniary gain could recom. 
penee ber for ite being rendered hopeless He felt flattered 
Dunnterested sedtva w abnays Sattorng 

“Ah, dear! moaned Mrs Gamp, mnkmng into the shaving 
cha, “That there blosted Ball, Mr Sweedleprpe, bas dove bie 
vwery beat to conker me Of all the trying tawabeges 1m this 
‘walley of the shadder, that one bats ’em black and blue" 

Tt was tho prochce of Mrs Gamp and her frends m the 
profession, to my this of all the eacy customer; aa having at 
ance the offect of discoursgmg competitors for offic, and 
ecoounting for the necesaty of Ingh lying on the pert of the 
mnrves 

“Talk of constitooshun'” Mre Gampoberved “A person's 
conatatooshnn necd be made of Bucks to stand:t Mrs Harns 
yertly says to mc, but tother day, ‘Oh! Saurey Gamp,’ she 
‘soya, ‘how isitdone'? ‘Mrs Barns, ma'am,’ I says to her, 
4 wo inves no trast ourselves, and put © deals o° trast eleevere ; 
these 18 oar regions fechos, and wo finds ’em answer’ 
‘Saurey,’ seys Mrs Harns, ‘eech us bfe Vich hkeways 1s the 
end of all things'?” 

‘Tho barber gave « soft murmnr, es zauch a1 to tay that Mra, 
‘Harns's remark, though perhaps not quite so mtelligible ss 
eould be denred from euch an suthonty, did equal honour to 
her heed end to her heart 

“And here,” contmued Yirs Gamp, “and here am Is gon 
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twenty mile in distant, on as wentersome a chance as ever any 
one a8 monthhed ever run, I do beheve Says Mrs Hams, 
with a womsn’s and a mothers ext « beatin m her human 
breast, she says to me, ‘You're not = gom, Barey, Lond forgive 
you'” ‘Why am I not a going, Mre ?*Erephes *Mra 
Gilly X says, ‘wos never wroug with mx, and ts it hinlyy 
ma'am—I ast you a3  mother—that she will begin to bo 
unreg'lar now Often and often have I hcerd him say,’ I sayv 
to Mra Harms, meaning Mr Gill, ‘tht be would bach hw wife 
‘agen Moore's almansck, to name the very day and hour, for 
manepence farden J» xt hcly, ma'am,’ I say», *as she will fail 
tus once?? Says Mrs Hrs, ‘No, maam, not in the coune 
of mater But; abe says, the tews a fillin in her eyes, ‘you 
knows much betterer than m , with your expertenge, how little 
puts usout A Punch's show she 1434, ‘a chimbley aweep, « 
‘newfundlandog, or a drunkin mw a comin round the comer 
sharp, may do it? So xt mey, Mr Swcedlompes” ead Mre 
Gamp, “there’s no demgmg of 1t and though my bocks 1 
clear for a full week, I takes a anaious art along with me, I do 


‘asaure you, ar” 
“You're so fall of zeal, you ses'? said Poll “You wornt 
at 


“Wort myself!” oned Mrs Gamp, raising her handy and 
‘turamg up her eyes “You spexk truth m that, ar if you 
never speaks no more, tnt this and when two Sundays zines 
together I feels the suffurms of other people more than I 
foals my own, though no one maya t suppoge it The famber 
Pro had,” smd Mrs Gamp, “if all was knowd, and erodit: done 
where eredtt’s doo, would take » week to chris’en at Sant 
Polge’s fontin!” 

«Where's the patreut gom / ’ asked Sweedlempe 

“Into Har fordshure, which 19 his native aur But native ara 
nor native graces neither,” Mrs Gamp observed, “ won't bring 
Iam round!” 

“Bo bad as that?” inquired the wistfal barber “Indeed'* 
‘Mrs Garp shook her head mysteriously, and pureed up her 
lpe There's fevers of the mind ” sho emid, “as well as body 
‘You may take your slime drafts till you fies into the aur with 
efferwescence , but you won't cure that” 

Ah!” exid the barber, opening hut eyes, and putting on his 
even aspect, “Lor!” 
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“No You may mako yourself os ight as any gash balloon,” 
oud Mrs Gamp “But ialk, when you're wrong in your head 
and when you're m your eleep, of certain things, and you'll be 
‘heavy im your mind" 

Of what kind of things now ?” inquired Pol), greedsly brtang 
‘bus naa mm his grost mtorest “Ghosts?” 

‘Mr Gamp, who perhaps had becn alrvady tempted farther 
than she hed wtendcd to go, by th. barbers stimulating 
canon, gave & ef of uncommon mgnioaco, and mud, x 

't 


“I'm a gomg down with my prtx nt m the coach this arter- 
noon,” she procecdul “Im a going to stop with him e day or 
0, tall he gets a country uuss (drat them country nuasce much 
the orkard busts knows sbout thur brsness), and then 'm a 
comun’ back and thats my trouble, Mr Sweedlepipes But I 
hope that everythuuk Ii only go on mght and comfortyble as 
Jong as T'm away, permnin which, as Mrs Harns seys, Bra 
Gill us weleome to choow hur own time all tames of the day 
and night ben’ equally the simc to me”” 

‘Dunng the progress of the for. gong remarks, which Mrs 
Gamp bad addemed cacluwvely fo the Barber, Mr Bailey had 
been tying hrs erasat geting on hrs cost, and malang indeous 
faces ut himself im the glis Beng now pcrvanally addressed 
by Mts Gamp, he turntd round and mmgled im the conversation 
“You aint buen m the Osty, I suppose sur, sce wo was all 
‘thrce there together,” end Mrs Gamp, “at Mr Chusalimit’s*” 

“You I have, Sirah I was there, last might” 

“Last mght'” cred the Barer 

“Yes, Poll, rather so You can call rt thas mommng if you 
uke. to be particular He dined with us ? 

“Who does that young Iamb mean by ‘hus’?” suid Mry 
Gamp, with moet ump tient emphass 

“Mo and my Goicrnor, Surah Hy dmed st our house We 
‘wos very merry, Sarah So much so, that I was obliged to soo 
um home m a hiekney ooach at three o'clock mn the 
It was on the tip of the boy's tongue to relate what bad 
followed , bat remembering how easly xt might be carted to 
hus master's ears, aud the repeated cautions he hed hed from 
‘Mz Onmple “not to chatter” he checked himeclf adding 
only, “Sho was mttang up, expecting hm” 

And all things eonmdered,” sud Mrs Gamp sharply, “she 
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might have know’d better than to go « tiring herself out, by 
dom’ anythuk of the sort Did they ecem pretty pleamnt 
ear? 
“Oh, yew.” answored Buley, “pleasant enough” 
“Tm glad on 16” sud Mrs Garp, with « ecoond muff of 


magnificence 

“They haven t been marned s0 long,” observed Poll, rubbing 
Ins hands, “that they need be anyiting but pleasant yet 
a 

“No,” aud Mrs Gamp, with » third mgnifloant gual 
” purmad the Barber, “when the gentleman 
‘bears auch a character ax you gave hm ” 

“I I find, Mr Sweedlepipes,” mud Mrs Gamp 
“ Fortad it should be otherways! But we never knows wot 
Iudden mm each others hcarts, and sf we had glaw winders 
there, we'd need ketp th shetters wp, some on us, Y do assure 
you” 

“Bat you don’t mesa to sey, * Poll Sweedlemmpe began 

“No,” aud Mre Gamp cutting bum very short, “I don't 
Don% thmk I do The tortr of the Impoution shouldu’'t 
make meown I did All I says 15,” added the good worse, 

and folding bur shawl sbout her, “that the Bull 
‘waitin’, and the precious momcate ma fym fest” 

‘Tho httle barber hasing m his eager canowty a great dere 
to pea Mi Gamps pabent, proposud to Mr Baley that they 
should accompany ir to the Ball, aud witness the duparture 
of the coach That young gentlunian assenting, they all went 
out together 

-Araving at the tavern, Mrs Gasp (who was full-dressed for 
the journey, in her latest must of mourning) left her friends to 
entertam themselves in the yard, while abo ascended to the 
tock roow, where her fellow-labourer Mre Png was drvsnng 
the invalid 

Ho was 00 wasted, that st scomed as f his bones would rattle 














‘when Mrs Gamp appeared, as punfully as if their wenght alove 
‘were burdensome to move 

“And how are we by thu time?” Mrs Gamp observed 
“We looks charming” 
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‘your goodness to me Be kinder still, und don’t ask me what 
iis!” 

‘At first, John gased at him, in grest surprise, bat reqem- 
ening bow very much reduced he was, and how recently bis 
Tran bad been on fire with fever, believed that he was labour- 
ag under some imaguary horror, or deepondent fancy For 
ruraag Maw Gacnp std, wile Eetary Pg mes Srepmng at 

ande, wi was 
tm clocks and shawls, aod saked her whether he wes quite 
collected 1m bis round 

“Oh bless you, no!” sud Mrs Gamp “He hates hus nusses 
‘to thu hour They always dove it, sir It’s ecertam sign If 
you could bate beord the poor dear soul fadn’ fault wath me 

Png, not half an hour ago, you would have won- 
dared how iitwe don't get fretted fo the tom” 

‘Tius almost confirmed John in his suspicon , #0,not talang 
what had pawed mto soy rericus account, he resumed his 
former cheerful manner, and avusted by Mrs Gamp and Betscy 
‘Png, conducted Fewsome down-stairs to the coach just then 
‘upon the pomt of startmg 

‘Poll Sweedlepipe was at the door with his arms tight folded 
and his eyes wide open, and looked on with absorbing mterent 
while the sik man was slowly moved into the selucle Fis 
ony hands end haggard face umprewed Poll wonderfully, 
snd he mformed Mr Buley,m confidence, that he wouldn’y 
have mused seemg him for 4 pound Mr Bailey, who was of 
dhffurent oonshtubon, remarked, that he would have stayed 
‘away for five shillings 

Tt was a troublesome matter to adjust Mrs Gemp’s Inggage 
to her sateiachion for every package belonging to that Indy 
had the mnconvement property of requinag to be put in a boot 
by elf, and to hate be other loggng. luggage near xt, oo pain of 
actions at law for heavy damages agaunst the propnetors of the 
coach ‘The umbrella with the circular patch was particularly 
hard to be got rd of, and several times thrust out ite battered 
ram nomle from unproper crevices and chinks, to the great 
terror of the other passengers Indeod, 1n her intense annety 
0 find a haven of refuge for this chattel, Mrs Gamp #0 often 
moved 1t, in the course of five mates, that rt seemed not cue 
umbrells but fifty At length rt wes lost, or and tobe end 
tor the next five minutes she was face to face with the eomeh- 
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1n8n, go wherever he mght, protesting that st should be “made 
good,” though she took the queston to the House of Commons 


everything else, 
Poll and Mr Baley, dropped a curtaey to John Westlock, and 
verted as from a chenshed member of the suterhood with 


Betsey Prag 

“Wishm’ you lots of mckness, my darhng orestare,” Mrs 
Gamp obsersed, “and good places It won't be long, I hope, 
afore we works together, off and on, again, Betacy , and may 
‘our next meotm’ bo at a large famly’s, where they all takes 1t 
reglar, one from another, tura and turn about, and hes rt 
‘bumnese-Like * 


I don't caro how soon it 1s,” said Mrs Prg “vor how 
many weeks rt lasts” 

‘Mrs Gamp with « reply 10 a congenal spurt was backang to 
the ooaoh, when she came in contact with @ lady and gentle- 
man who were passing along the footway 

“Tako care, take caro here!” ened the gentleman “ Halloo' 
My don!” Why. ste Mra " 

“What, Mr Mould!” exclaimed the nurse “And Mra 
Moola" who would have an wo ahonld everbavea metas’ hens, 

sure!” 

“Gomg out of town, Mrs Gamp?” ened Mouli “That's 
‘Unusual, ian’t it!” 

“Tt u nousual, ar eud Mrs Gamp “Bat only for a day 
or two st most The gent,” she whuperd, “as I spoke 
about” 

“What, m the coach” ened Mould “The one you theught 
of recommending? Very odd My deer, thus will interest you 
‘The gentleman that Mrs Gamp thought hkely to sat us, 1 m1 


interested: 
“Here, my dear You can stand upon the door-step,” said 


ay gan? ‘Oh' all nght Tve got st Do you ese him, my 
? 

“Quite plato,” said Mrs Mould 

“Upon my life you know, thes m a very mngulae exreum- 
stance,” said Mould, quite delighted “Thue u the sort of thing, 
my dear, 1 wouldn't have masod on any sccount It tiokles 
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one It's tuteresteng i's almost » hitie play, yeu know Ah! 
‘bere he 1s! Tobe mre Looks poorly, Mra M, don he? ™ 

‘Mrs Moala assented 

“He's commg our way, pothsps, sfter all,” sad Mould 
“Who knows’ I feel as sf I ought to show hum some iittle 
attention, really He don't evemasizanger tome I'm very 
much inchncd to mote my hat, my deer” 

“Hos lookang hard this way,” mud Mry Mould 

“Then Iwill'* cred Mould “How dye do, ar? 1 wich 
you good day Ha! Hebowstoo Very gentlemanly Mrs 
Gamp has the cards 1a her pocket, I have no doubt This 16 
very mngular, my dear—and very pleasant Yan not supersh- 
thous, bat st really secms as af one was destined to pay bmn 
‘thoee ttle melancholy eniltes which belong to our pecuhar 
hine of busmess There can be no land of objection to your 
Jasning your hand to hum, my dear” 

‘Mrs Mould did to 

“Ho! aud Mould “He's evidently gretified Poor fellow! 
Fm quite ged you di st, oy love, Dire bye Bey Ganip'" 

1d “There he gocs there he goes!” 

So hedid for the coach rolled off as the words were mpoken 
Mr ond Mrs Mould, m high good humour went ther murry 
way Mr Baily retared with Poll Swucdlepspe as toon as pos- 
ible bat some litle me elapsed before be could remove bus 

fnend from the ground, awmg to the mprevwion wrought upon 
the barber's nerves by Mrs Prig, whom be pronounced, 10 
‘admiration of hier beard, to be a woman of transcendent charms 

‘When the ight cloud of bustle hanging round the couh was 

thus dupersed, Nadgctt was seen mn the darkest box af the Bull 
looking wietfully up at the cloch—-asif ths man 
‘who never appeared wore » little behind jus time 
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CHAPTER V. 


PROVES THAT CHANGES MAY HB RUNG IN THB BAST-RBGULATRD 
WAMILIRG, AND THAT X02. PECKENIPF WAS & SPECIAL HAND AT 
A TRIPLE-BOB-MATOR, 


An the surgeon's first care after amputating » limb is to take 
‘up the arteries the oruel knife has severed, no it is the duty of 
this history, which in its remorseless course bss out from the 
Peckmiffan trunk ita right arm, Mercy, to look to the parent 
sec, ee ne Dee bas 20 Various ramifications it got on with- 
out r 

And first of Mr. Pockaniff, it may be observed, that having 
provided for his youngest daughter thet choicest of blessings, 
a tender and iudalgent husband; aud having gratified the 
dearest wish of his parental heart by esteblishing her in life #0 
happily ; ho renewed his youth, and spreading the plur of 
his own bright conscience, felt himwolf equal to all of 
fights, Yt is customary with fathers in stageplays, after 
giving their daoghters to the men of their hears to congrats. 

lato themselves on having no other business on their hands but 
to dia immediately - though it is rarely found thet they are in 
tbumy to doit, A. Pecksnif bing s father of « more ge 

‘and practical class, sppcard to think Hut his immediate bus 
bess was to live; and having deprived himself of one comfort, 
to surround himself with others. 

But however much inclined the good man was, to be jovose 
tnd playful, and in the garden of his fancy to disport himself 
(if one may say 90), like an architectural kitten, ho had one 
impediment constantly opposed to him. The gentle Cherry. 
stung by a eenso of slight and injury, which far from softening 
down or wearing out, ranklod and festered in her heart, was in 
Qt rebellion, She waged fierce war against her dear Papa; 
be led ber parent what is usually called, for want of a better 

of speech, the life of a dog. But never did that dog live, 
in kennel, stable-yard, or house, whose life was half ax hard ap 
‘Mr. Pocksniff's with his gentle child. 


first; but having cleared his brow, looked steslthily at his child. 
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‘Hot nose was very sed indeed, and screwed up fight, with 
hostle preparation 

“ Chorrg,? ened Me Peckeuft,“ whab 1s amuas betwoen ms? 
‘My child, why are we dimanited? ” 

‘Miss Peckenff’s answer was scarcely  reyponse to ths gush 
of affection, for xt was mmply, “ Bother, Pa!” 

“Bother!” repeated Mr Pockmiff, mn « tone of anguish. 
“Oh! “tu too late, Pa,” saad his daughter, calmly, ‘to talk 
to me hike the I know what it means, and what sta valua 1s” 
“This 1s hard'” ened Mr Pockmuft, ddreseing hus breakfeet- 
cup “This is very hard! She w my child I oamed her 12 
my arms, when she wore shapeless worsted shoee—I mightaxy, 


muifiers—many years 

“You neoda't taunt me wrth thet, Ps,” retorted Cherry, with 
@eptteful look “I am not 40 many years older than my auter, 
either, thongb she + marned to your friend '”” 

“4h, bumsa nstare, human neture! Poor human usture!* 
tad Mr Peckemlf, chalking his head et human usture, ssf he 
didn’t belong tort “To think that thes discord should anse 
from suob a cause! ob dear, oh dew!” 

“ From such a cause indeed’ crud Cherry “Stato thereal 
cante, Pa, or I'll state it myself Mind! I will!” 

Perhaps the energy with which she and this was mfochous, 
‘However that may be, Mr Pecksnrff changed hrs tone and the 
‘erprcenon of fun face, for one of anger if not dowanght 
violence, when he sad 

“You will! you have ‘You did yesterday You do always, 
Yon have uo decency , you make no seoret of your temper, you 
have exposed yourself to Mr Chuzalcwit s hundred times” 

“Myself!” cred Cherry, mith s hatter emule “Oh indeed! 
don’t mand that” 

4 Me too, then,” sud Mr Pocksnff 

hs daughter answered with s scornful langh 

“And smce we have come to an explanation, Obarity,” aad 
Mr Pecksmff, rolling hu bead portentoualy, “let me tell you 
that I won't allow it None of your nonsense, Musa! I won't 
periut 1t to be done” 

“1 shall do,” sud Chanty, rocinng her chat beokwards and 
forwards, and rauing her voice to a high pitch, “I shall do, Pa, 
what I please and what I hase done I am not gong to bo 
erushed im everything, depend upon it I've been more shame- 
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fully need than anybody ever was in thia world," hero abo began. 
to ory and sob, “and may expect the woree treatment from you, 
know. But I don't care for that. No, I don’t!” 


tainty for eome means of softening it, he rose and shook her 
‘until the omamental bow of hair upon ber hesd nodded like a 
plume. She was so very mach astonished by this asmult, that 
itrenlly had the desired effect. 

Yl do again!” cried Mr, Pocksniff as he resumed his 
neat, and fetched hia breath, “if you daro to talk in that loud 
wammner, How do you mean about being shamefully used? If 
Mr. Jonas chose your sister in preference to you, who ould 
help it, Tahould wish to know. What have / to do with it?” 

“Wam’t I made @ convenience of? Wern't my foclings 
teiged with? Didn't he addzess himself to me first?” sobbed 
Cherry, her hands; “and oh good grasious, that I 
should live to be shook! 

“You'll Hve to be shaken agin,” retumed her parent, “if 
you drive me to thst means of maintaining the decorum of this 
immble roof. You surprise me. I wonder you have not more 
spirit. If Mr. Jonas didn’t care for you, how could you wish to 
have him?” 

“J wish to have him!” exclaimed Ohorry. “J wish to hare 
him, Pa!” 

“Then what are ‘you making sll this picoo of work for,” 
retorted her father, “if you didn't wish to have him?” 

“4 Beonuse I was treated with duplictty,” said Cherry; “and 
‘because my own sister and my own father conspired against 
me, Iam not angry with her,” ssid Oherry, looking mush 
more angry than ever, “I pity her. I'm sory for ber. 1 
Inow the fate that's in store for her, with that Wretch.” 

“Mr, Jouas will survive your oalling him a wretch. my child, 
I dare say,” sald Mr. Peckaniff, with returning resignation; 
“but call him what you like and malo an end of it." 

“Not an end, Ps,” said Charity. “No, not an end. That's 
not the only point on which we're not agreed. I won't submit 
toit, Its better you should know that, at once. No; I won't 
submit to it indeed, Pa! I am not quite « fool, and I am not 
Blind. AUT have got to say is, I won't sabmit to it.” 

‘Whatever ahe meant, ho shook Mr. Pecksiff now ; for his 
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Jatae sttemp+ to seen composed, was melancholy in the last 


# My dear,” he sud, “:f m the short excrement of an angry 
aooment I resorted to an unjustfisble means of suppresnng 
Little outbreak calculated to myure you as well as myself—it's 
posmble I may have done so, perhaps I did—I ask your pardon 
‘A father asking pardon of ks child,” sad Mr Peckmff, “28, I 
beheve, @ spectacle to soften the most rugged nature” 

‘But st didn ¢ af all soften Miss Pecksmff perhaps because 
her nature was not rugged enough On the contrary, she per- 
wasted m saying, over and over again, that she wam't quite = 
fool, and wasn’t blind, and wouldn t submit to it 

“You labonr under some mistake, my child'” sud Mr Peck- 
emf “but I will not ask you whet it 12, I don't deare to 
know No, pray'” he added, holdmg out his hand and 
coloerns Seszm; "heh us! aroed she sclgoehy sty, dase; wheierer 
3m 

“It's quite nght that the subject should be avaided between 
"sad Cherry * But I wish to be able to avoid xt alto- 
sand cousequently must bog you to provide me with a 


Me, Peokmuff looked shout the room, and omd, “A home, my 
qd 

“ Another home, pape,” sad Cherry with increaung stateli- 
ness “Place me at Mrs Todgers s or somewhere, on an ndo- 
pendent footing but I will not bye here, if such 3s to be the 
ons” 





Tt 1s poanble that Miss Pechamft saw in Mfrs Todgers’> » 
‘vnon of enthumarts men, pining to fall, in adoration, at her 
fest It 1s possible that Mr Peckauf, in Ins new-born juve 


Pockearft, 
sound quite hike the dismal kuell of all hus hopes 
‘But he was a man of great fechng, and acute senutahty , wad 
hho squeezed his pocket-handkorchief agamst Ins eyes with both 
hande-—as euch men always do especully when they are 
observed “One of my bards,” Mr Peckeuff seid, “has left 
me for the stranger's breast, the other would take wing to 
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Todgorss' Well, well, what am 1? I don't know what J am, 
exactly Nover mund!” 

‘Bren thus roreark, made more pathetic perhaps by hin break- 
sag down in the muddle of rt, had no effect upon Ohaty 
‘was grim, ngid, and rnflenble 

“But T hase eret,’asd Mr Peckanif,“sucnfood my chik 
deon’s happiness to my own--I mean my own b: 
children rand will not beg to regulste may Te, by other 
ales of covdact now If you can be happuur at Mra Todgort’s 
than sm your fathcrs house, my dem go to Mes Todgerss! 
Do not think of me, my grit sud Mr Peckamff, with omo- 
tion “I sball get on pretty well, no doubt 

‘Mus Chuity, who kocw he Ind + «cict plearare m the 
contemplation of the proposed change, supprissed her own, and 
wont om to negotiate the terms Hi v1c8s upon thus subject 
‘were at first s0 very limited that auother difference, msolving 
posubly another shaking, threatened to cnsue , but by degrees 
they came to pomethmg like an und«rteuding, and tha storm 
Blew over Indeed, Mus Chanty’s ida was oo agreesble to 
both, that st would have been strange if they hat not come to 
an amicable agreement It was soon arranged kitweca thom 
that the project should be tned, and that immediately and 
that Cherry s not being well, end needing change of sovve, and 
withing to be new her sister, should farm the excuse for her 
departure, to Mr Chusslewt snd Mary, to both of whom sha 
‘had pleaded méispontaon for some tim put There promssa 
agrood on, Mr Peckamff gave her Ins blessing, with all the 
dignity of # eelf-denying men who had made a hard sacrifice, 
bat comforted humeelf with the reficotion that virtue 18 ita own 
rewanl Thus they wero reconciled for the first tame since thxt 
not easly forgiven might, when Mr Jonas, repudiating the 
older, had conferced ins passion for the younger sister, and Mr 
Pockanff had abetted nm on moral grounds 

‘But bow happoned it—an the name of an unexpected addition 
to that small family, the Seven Wonders of the World, what- 
© er and wherever they may be, how happened 1t—that Mr 
Pockenff snd hus daughter were about to part? How happened 
xt that thew mutual relations were #0 greatly altered? Why 
‘was Miss Pocksauff 00 clamorous to have 1¢ understood thet she 
‘was neither blnd nor foohab, and the wouldn't bear 1t? It 
not posable that Mr Peckenifl had any thoughts of marrying 
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aga! or that hus daughter, with the sharp eye of & mngis 
woman, fathomed Ins denga, 

Tot sangre to tie 

Mr Pecksusff, as 3 man without reprosch, from whom the 
Treath of slander passed hike common breath from any other 
Ppoluhed surface, could afford to do what common men could 
not He knew the punty of hus own motives, and when he 
had a motive worked st rt a8 only a very good man (or a very 
ed one) can Did he aet before himself any strong and palpe- 
Ble motives for taking a second wife? Yes andnotone or two 
of them, bute combmation of very many 

Old Marfan Chuzlewit had gradually undergone an mmportant 
cbange Byen upon the mght when he made euch an ill-nmed 
arrival et Mr Pockmufl’s house, he was comparatzvely subdued 
and easy to deal wth This Mr Peckenff attnbuted, at the 
tume, to the effecbhus brother's desth had had upon him But 
from that hour hscharaoter soomed tohave modified by regular 
degrees, and to have softened down to a dull mdriference for 


‘one trait disappeared, no other trut sprung up to take rte 
place His senses dwindled too He was lees keen of mght, 
‘was deaf sometimes took Irttle notice of what passed before 
Jum, aud would be profoundly tuciturn for days together 
‘The process of tins alteration was so cary, thab almost as soon 
‘as xt began to be observed rt was complete But Mr Peckanuff 
sow it first, and having Anthony Chusslemt fresh in his 
recollection, saw m his brother Martin the same process of 


decay 

‘To « gentleman of Mr Pocksmaff's tenderness, this was # 
very mournfal aght He could not but foresee the probability 
of hus respoted relative being made the victum of demgning 
persons, and of his riches fallmg mto worthless hands It gave 
Iam oo much pein that ho resolved to secure the property to 
Inmecif, to keep bed testamentary surtors at a distence, to 
wall up tho old gentleman, as tt were, for his own use BY 
ttle and little, therefore, he began to try whether Mr Chussle- 
wnt gave any promwe of beootmng an snstrument i hus hands, 
wad fodmg that he did, end mdeed that he was very suppla m 
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lum plashe fingers, he made tt the busmess of ina hfe, kind acal! 


Graham was hus stumblmg-block Let the old man aay whet 
he would, Mr Peckmuff knew he bad a strong affection for ber 
‘He knew that he showed rtm a thousand Irttle ways, that he 


mind, he also knew, for Mr Chuzelewit had planly told him s0 
“Thon,” smd Mr Pecksasff, “what f I marred ber! What,” 
repeated Mr Peckanff, shelang up his hair and glancing at his 
bust by Spoker “ What if, malang surc of hrs approval firet— 
hho un nearly unbectle, poor geutleman—I married her'® 

‘Mr Pecksnf bad a lively senso of thc Beautiful expecially 
am women His manner towards the x was rumarkable for 
Tésinminuating charactar It 19 recorded of him in another part 
of there pages, that he embraced Mis Todgers on the smallest 
Provocation and it was a way ho had xt was a pett of the 
gentle placidity of lus drspoution Before any thought of 
matrimony was in his mund he hail bestowed on Mary many 
Inttle tokens of his spintual admiration They had been imdig- 
nantly received, but thet was nothmg True, as the ron 
‘expanded withm hm, these had become too ardeut to esrape 
the piereing eye of Cherry, who read Ins scheme at opee but 
he bad slways felt the power of Maryschams So Iutcrest 
‘and Indmstion made a pur and drew the curncle of Mr 
‘Peckmaff’s plan 

Aa to any thought of revenging himself on young Martin for 
Ins waolent expressions when they parted, and of shutimg hun 
out stall more effectually from any hope of reconalatson with 
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is grandfather, Mr. Pooksniff wis much too meek and forgiving 
to borurpected of harbouring it. As tobeing retueod by Mary, 
‘Mr. Pockaniff was qnite astisfed that in her position she 

Sos tail out i cod Mr ceusaouts reac eoia apts oer 
As to cousulting the wishes of her heart in auch & cave, it 
formed no part of Mr. Peckmiff's moral code; for he knew 
what a good man he was, and what a blessing it mast be to 
soybody. His daughter having broken the oe, and the marder 
belng out butween thom, Mr. Peckmiff had now only to pur. 
mia his design as cleverly as he could, and by the oraftiest 
approaches. 

“ Well, my good sir,” asid Mr. Peckmiff, meeting old Martin 
in tho garden, for it was his habit to wall in and out by that 
way, as the fancy took him: “end how is my dear friend this 
delicious morning?” 

“Do you mean me?” asked the old man. 

“ah!” said Mr. Pecksniff, “one of his deaf days, I see. 
Could I mesn any one else, my dear sir?” 

“You might have meant Mary,” eaid the old man. 

“Jndeed I might. Quite true. I might speak of erase 
dear, dear friend, I hope?” observed Mr. Pecksoiff. 

“T hope so,” returned ol Martin. “Y think rhe deserves it.” 

“Think!” cried Peckmif “think, Mr. Chuzzlewit!” 

“You are speaking I know.” returned Martin, “ but I dont 
catch what you say. Speak up!” 

“Hiss getting doafer thao fut” eaid Pecksnif, “I was 
saying, my dear sir, that 3 am afraid I must make up my mind 
to part with Cherry.” 

“What has ate been doing?” asked the old man. 

“He puts the most ridiculous questions I ever heard!” 
wwuttered Mr, Peckmiff. “He's a child to-day.” After which 
bo aided fae nlld roe: “Sho hasn't been doing snything, my 


wetffiot are you going to pert with her for? demanded 
Martin, 


“fhe ham’t her health by any means,” sald Mr. Pooksniff. 
‘Sho minses her sister, my dear sir; they doted on each other 
from the cradle. And I think of giving hor s run in London 
for achango. A good long run, sir, if T find she likes it.” 
“4 Quite right,” oried Martin. “It’s judicious,” 

“Tam glad to hear you sy so. I hope you mean to bear 
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me company in ths dull part, while she's away?” sud Mr 
Pockmff 

“1 bave no mtention of removmg from 1t,” was Marto’s 


anawee 

“Thon why,” sud Mr Pockmff, taking the old men’s arm 
wm hus, and walking slowly on “why, my good sr, can’t you 
come and stay with me? Iam sure J coald surronnd you with 
more comforts, lowly as ws my oot, than you can objan at a 
millage house of entertainment And prrdon me, Mr Chuzrle- 
wit, pardon me if I sey that such a place as the Dragon, how- 
ever well-condvoted (id vw firas I know, Mr Tupin 18 one 
of the worthust crtat 1eb 1m this county 18 hardly a home for 
‘Miss Graham * 


Martin mused s moment and then said as he ahook him by 
he hand, 
“No You're quie ngtt ft isnot’ 

“Tho very mght of slnitles, Mr Peckenuff eloquently pur- 
mued, “ss far from bemg congamal to a debate mad” 

“Tis ox amusement of tho vulgar,’ saul old Marti, “cer. 


temly 

M Of tbo very rulgs,” Mr Pockanifantwerod | “Thon why 
not heig Musa here, m? Heres the house Here 
am I alone im it, for Thomas Pinch 1 do not count ax any our 
Our lovely friend shall occupy my daughtcrs chambur! you 
shall choose your own we shall not quarrcl, I hope'” 

“We are not likly to do that,’ sud Martin 

Me Peckmuff prestod hushand “We understand each other, 
my dear mz, Is00'—I ean wind hum,” he thonght, with exult- 
‘ston, “round my httle finger!” 

Yon leave the recompense to me?” saxd the old man, after 
a. minute's nlenoe 

Oh! do not spoak of recompense!” cned Peckemif 
“Tnay,’ repeated Martn, with a ghmmer of ins old obstansey, 
“you leave the recompense to me Do you?” 

“4 Sines you demre xt, my good mr ” 

© Talways donse 1,” ead the old man “You know I always 
domre st I wish to pay as I go,even when I buy of yon Not 
that Ido not leave a balance to be settled one day, Puoksnuff ” 
‘The architect was toa much overcome to apcak ‘He tried to 
drop a toar upon, bus patron’s hand, but couldn't find one m hus 
ary dustallery 
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« May that day be very distant was hus rons exslamshion 
“Ab ar! IT could say how deep an terest I have m you 
and yours!’ 1 allude to our beantifel young frend” 

‘ne;” he answered “"Froe Ske nocd havo some ove 


subject Tuoarosly know what I mean Permit me to resume 
it at another ime” 

“You are not unwell?” asked Martin annously 
*No,no'” ened Peckanif “No Permit me to resume rt 
wtenothertume IH walkahttle Blew you'” 


from his late emotion, lich, m any other man, one mght 
have thought hed been asvumed a4.» machinery for fooling 
Marin spalae Tho chingo m th old man found much» Hight 
expresnon in his igure, eckmxff, looking 
could not help saymg to himself 
“ And I can wind him round my hittle finger Only think" 
014 Martzn happening to turn bis head, saluted him affectzon- 


cated w the process of rts beng softened' Externally he looks 
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‘the same, and I ox wma him round my htile finger Only 
unk!" 

In sober truth, thore cid appesr to be nothing on which Mr 
Pecksmif might not have ventured with Maran Churzlemt, 
for whatever Mr Pookansff saad or did waa right, and whatever 


good man’s tool and plaything With the happmew of tus 
conviction painted on his face, the architect went forth upon 
his mormng walk 

‘The summer weather m hrs bosom was reflected the breast 
of Nature Through deep green wistas where the ought 
arched over-head, and showid the sunlight flushing m the 
Deautafnl permpectie through dewy fera from which the 
startled hares leaped up, and fiud at bis approwh by mantied 
pools, and fallen tre+s, and down in hollow places, rusting 
‘among Jest year’s leaves whows scent woke memory of the 
past, the placid Pecks? strolled By meadow gates and 
hedges fragrant with wild roses and by thatched - roof 
cottages whose mmates humbly bowed before lim as « man 
both good and wie the worthy Puckwif walked i tranquil 
wmedstation The bee pused ounard humming of the work 
hhehad todo the idle gnats for ever going round and round m 
one contractang and expauding rng, yet always going on as 
fast as be, danced morly before bim the colour of the long 

grams came and went, as if the light clouds made it tunrd as 

Shey find tareagle Vbe' dteat aur The birds, wo many 
‘Pockwff consciences, sang guly upon every branch and Mr 
Pecksnuff paid Aus homage to the day by rumunating on his 
projecta aa he walked along 

Chanemg to trip, n his abstraction, over the spreading root 
of an old tree, he rmsed his pious eyes to take s surrey of the 

dofare him It startled him to see the embodied image 

‘of hus thoughts not fara head Mary herwif And alone 

At first Mr Pecksmff stopped as if wrth the mtention of 
avoding her, but his next impulse was, to advance, which he 
did at m brisk pace, carclling a4 he went 20 sweetly end mth 
so much mnocence, that he only wanted feathers and wings to 
bee bird 

Hearmg notes belund her, not belonging to the aongstera of 
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the grove, she looked round, ‘Mr. Peckmift kissed his bend, 
and was at her side immediately, 

“Communing with nature?” said Mr. Peckmiff, 8 
am 1" 

Bho said the morning was so beantifol that sho had walked 
further than ahe intended, and would return. Mr. Pocksniff 
said it was exactly his caso, and he would return with her, 

“Tako my arm, eweet girl said Mr. Pockwniff, 

‘Mary declined 1, and walked #0 very fart that he romon- 
strated, “You were loitenng when I came upon you,” Mr. 
‘Peokeniff said. “Why be #0 cruel ss to hurry now! You 
‘would not shun me, would you?” 

“ Yes, I would,” she answered, turning her glowing check 
indignantly upon him, “you know I would. Release me, Mr, 


ly & discreet lady—hed endured, not only with- 
cat complaint, but with apparent satisfaction! This was 
ively wrong. Mr, Peckaniff was sorry to hear her eay it. 

“If you bave not observed,” said Mery, “ that it is 00, pray 
take assarance from my lips, and not, a2 you sre e gentleman, 
continue to offend me.” 

© Well, well!” said Mr. Pockmnift, mildly, “I feel that 1 
might consider this becoming in a daughter of my own, snd 
why should I object to it in one so beautiful. It’shareh, It 
outs me to the soul,” maid Mr. Pookmiff: “but I oannot quarrel 
‘with you, Mary.” 

Bhe tried to say sho was sorry to hear it, but burst into 
tears, Mr. Pecksniff now repested tho Todgers’ performance 
on a comfortable sealo, as if he intended it to last some time ; 
aod in Me deagaged band, exthing here. omployed heel in 

ing the fingers wit own, and sometimes kissing 
{ition he‘perruc tho conversation tus: 

“Tam glad we met, Lam very glad we met. I'am able now 
to cane my bosom of « heavy load, and speak to you in oon 
fidence. Mary,” said Mr. Pockmnift in his tenderost tones: 
indeed, they were s0 very tender that he almost squeaked: 
“My soul! I love you!” 

A fantasti thing, that maiden affectation! She matie believe 
to shudder, 

“I love you,” said Mr. Peokeniff, “my' guntle life, with a 
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devohon which x quite sorpneng, even to myself I did 
suppose that the sensation was buned in the event tomb of = 
Indy, only second to you m qualites of the rand and form but 
IT fnd I am mustaken * 

Sho tned to disengage her hand, but mght as wall have ted 
Be See Nee Son es eae ots ses 
stootar anything 00 wah may be t unto comparison 
= ly brought pani 

alhough I ‘Lama widower, ‘amd Mr Peckenff, ecamming the 
smgs upon her fingers and treang the course of one delicate 
blue van with hu fat thumb ‘a widower with tno daughters 
stl Tam not encumbred, my love Onc of them, as you 
Know, marned The other, by her own dear, but with a 
view, I will confess—why not ?—to my altermg my condstaon, 
asabout to lease her fathers honse Ihave acharvter,I hope 
People are pkiased to speak well of me Ithink My preonand 
‘manner are not absolutely tho e of a moister I trust Ab, 
manghty Hand! sul Vir Pecksusff spostroy bang the reluct- 
ant prize, “ why did you tike me prisoner! Go, go 

slapped the bund to punish st ‘buf evlenteng, folded at 10 
Jas wastooat, to comfort 1t agum 

“ Blessed in exch other snd 1m the somety of our venerable 
frend, my daring, sud Mr Pucksniff, we shall be bey py 
‘When he 1 wafted to a haten of rest, we will console each 
@ther My pretty primrose, what do you say? 

“Its posnble, Mary answered, i s hurried manner, that I 
ought to fecl grateful for thi mark of yorr confdeme I 
cannot say that I do, bat I am willing to suppore you my 
deserve my thanks Take them and pray leave me, Mr 
Pecksurff ” 

‘The good man smiled a greasy smile and drew her clover to 


“Pray, pray release me, Mr Pecksmff I canvot hsten to 
your peoposal cannot receive it There are many to whom 
at may be acceptable, but tt not so tome Asan act of kand- 
‘noes and an act of pty, Ieave mo’ * 

‘Mr Pockaff walked on with his arm roond ber wast, and 
‘her hand 1n but, a8 oontentedly as if they had been all m all to 
each other, and were jomed m the bonds of truest iove 

“16 you fares me by your super eagth mud Many, wo, 
finding Vet good words hed not the least effect upon hm, 


LJ MARTIN CHUZZLEWIT 


made no further effort to suppress her mdignstion “af you 
foros me by your eupenor strength to accompany you back, and 
tobe the subject of your meclence upan the way, you cannot 
constram the expression of my thoughts I hold you m the 
Geepest abhorrence I know your real natare and despise st * 
“No, no,” sad Mr Peckmif, sweetly “No, no, n0'” 
“By what arta or unhappy chances you have gamed your 
mfluance over Mr Ohusslomt, Y do not know,” ead Mary 
“it may be strong enough to soften even thas, but he shall 
imow of thu, trast me, air” 

Mr Peoksnuff raised his heavy eyehde languidly, and let them 
fall gan ‘It was ssying with perfect oovlness, “Aye, aye! 
“Ts xt not enough,” said Mary, “thet you warp and chango 
his nature, adapt hus every preyzdice to your bed ends, and 
harden « heart naturally kind by shutting out the truth 
allowing none bat false and distorted views to reach st ext 
not enough that you have the power of downy this, and that 
you exorcise it, but must you also be 8o coare ber. weal, and 90 
‘cowardly tome?” g 9 Be Oe 

Stull Mr Peckamif led her calmly on, and «4 mild os 


L 


Will uothiag move you, ar?” cred Mary f 
“My dear,” ol Mr Peokauff, with a, Od leer, “a 
habit of self-erammation, and the practice of—"tall I say of 
vnrtae?” 

“Of hypocrisy,” asad Mary 

“No, no,” resumed Mr Pecksnuff, chafing the captive hand 
reproschfully, “ of tirtue— have enabled me to eet such guards 
‘upon myself, that 1t 15 really difficult to ruffle me It ma 
canoun fect, bat rt 13 difficult, do you know, for any ono to 
raffleme And did she think,” said Mr Peckemff, with a play- 
fal tightening of hus grasp, “that sc could’ How httle did she 
know hu heart!” 

Little, mdcod'! Her mama was po strangely constituted that 
she would have preferred the caresses of & toad, an adder, or a 
nerpent nay, the bug of = beer to the endesrments of Mr 
Pookamf 


“Come, come,” sud that good gentleman, “a ward or two 
will wet tina matter nght, and establish a pleasant understanding 
between us Tam not angry, my love.” 
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“ You angry!” 
“No,” sad Mr Peckemff,“Iamnot Isayeo Nether are 


‘There wasn boating heart bonesth hus hand thas told another 
‘though 


tory 

“Tam eure yousre n0t,” sud Mr Peckemrf “and I will tall 

youmsy ‘There are two Marta Obusslemts, my dem , and 

Your carrying your anger to one unght have » mnious effoct— 
‘Who imows!—npon the other ‘You wouldn't wish to burt him, 
‘would you'” 

She trembled violently, and looked at hua with such » proud 
dusdarn that he turned his eyes away No doubt lest he should 
‘be offended with her m spite of hus better solf 

“A peenve quarrel, my love,” aad Mr Peckwft, “may bo 
changed into an actneone,remember It would bx sad to blight 
ovena duanhented young man tn hi» alrcady bhghtid prospecta 
but how easy todoit Ah, how eay' Have I mftuence with 

our venerable friend, do you think? Well, perhaps I have. 
Pechepe Thave ™ 
‘Ho rased his eyes to hers, and nodded with an ar of 


banter that was charming 

“No,” he contwued, thoughtfally “{ pon the whole, my 
sweet, if I wore you, I'd keep my secret to myself I am not 
atall pure very far from xt that st would surprise our friend 
am any way, for he and I hato bal some convursation together 
only this moramg, and he 1s anmons, very anxious, to estabbish 
youinsomemoresetiled manner But whether ho was surpnvid 
‘or not surprised, the consequence of your mmapartang 1¢ might be 
the same Marta, jumor, mght eaffer “verely Td have 
eompasnon on Martn, junior, do yon know’? said Mr Peck- 
af, with e peremamvo male “Yee He don t duserveit, but 
I 7 


She wapt oo bitterly now, and was so mach distrowed, that 
ho thought ¢ prudent to unclgp ber wat and old ber only 
by the 


As to our own share in the precious little mystery,” said 
Mz Pockmufl, “we will keep xt to ourselves, and talk of it 
betweon ourselves, and you shall think it aver You will oon- 
sent, my love, you will consent, I know Whatever you may 
thmk, you wll I seem to remember to have heard 1 roslly 
don’t know where, or how "he added, with bewitching frank- 
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ness, “that you and Mart, jumor, when you were children, 
ad a sort of chikdzeh fondness for each other ‘When we are 
marned, you shall have the satusfaction of thmkung that 1 
dhdn't Inst, to rum hun, but passed away, to do kum good, for 
wo'll seo then, what we can do to put some trifling help im 
‘Marun, jamor’s, way Have I eny mfluence with our venerable 
frend? Well! Perhaps I hava Perhaps I have” 

‘The outlet from the wood im which these tender passages 
‘conrred, was clase to Mr Peokmufi’s house They were now 
no near 1 that he stoppul and holdmg up her little Anger, said 
am playta) accents, as 8 parting fancy 

‘“Ghall I bte 1?” 

Beouving no riply he kused 1t stead, and then stooping 
down, melmed Ins flabby face to hers (be had  fishby fa00, 
although ho was @ good man), aad with a blesung, which from 
such a gure was quite ‘enough to set ee op mI hte, and 
‘prosper her from that time forth, permitted her to leave 

Gallantry mits true sense 1s supposed toennoble and dignity 
aman, and love his shed refinemcuts on 1an imerable Cymons 
Bat Mr Peckmuff perhaps bx ause to oue of his exalted 
nature these wore mcre grosenesses certamly did not apposr 
‘to any unusual advantage, now that he wasdeft alone On the 
contrary, he secmed to be shrank and red wud , to be trying to 
Ind bumself within hiaself, and to be wretched st not having 
tho power to do it His shoos looked tuo Jarge, his eleevo 
Yooked too long tis hur looked too limp Ins features looked 
‘too mean , his exposed throst looked as if a halter would have 
done xt good Tor a mmnnte or two, m fact, he was bot, and 
pale, and mean, and shy, and sinking, and coneoqnently not at 
‘all Peckmiffisn ut after that, he recovered himself, end 
weat home with as beneficent an aur as if he had been the 
‘High Prost of the summer weather 

“T have arranged to go, Paps,” aud Chanty, “ to-morrow" 

“Bo avon, my child?” 

«Tean't go too soon,” said Chanity, ‘ under the circumstances 
Lhave written to Mrs Todgers to propose an arrangement, and 
have requested her to mect me at the coxch, af all events, 
‘You'll be quite your cwn master, now, Mr Pmeh!” 

‘Mr Pocksmff had just gone out of the room, and Tom had 
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“ Yes, you'll heve nobody to interfere with you,” saad Chanty 
4s least I hope you won't Hem! It’s a changmg world” 
‘4 What! are you gomg fo be marned, Him Pockanff’™ asked 
‘Tom m greet surprise 
“Not omuctly," faltered berry “I haven't made up my 
amd to be I believe I could be, if I chose, Mir Pina ” 
“Of course you could!" saad Tom And he sad.st m perfoot 
good faith He belioved 1t from the bott un of hus heart 
No," saul Cherry, “ 7 am not gomg t» be marred Nobody 
as, that I know of | Hem' Bit I am not gomg to hive with 
Paps Ihave my reasons, but 16a asecret I shall always 
feel very audly towands you, I aswr you, for the baldaew yon 
showed that might As to you and m, Air Fuh, we part the 
‘best finda 
Tom thanked bet for her oondence, end for ber fnendsbp, 
‘bat there was « mystery im the farmer, which perfectly be- 
wilderca hum Ia hus extravagant devotion to the family, he 
had fott the low of Merry mur than eazy oue but thove who 
new that for all the slighty he underwe it he thought hy own 
demerits were to blame, could povobly have undkestood He 
‘had soarcely reconcied himvelf to ttt, wh o bere was Oharity 
about to leave them Six hal grown np 19 xb wore, under 
‘Tom's eyo The svers were a pat of Pickem, end « pact of 
‘Tom , stems mm Pocksusif « goodness, and in T us seervice He 
couldn’t bear it not two hours’ slop bed ‘Tom that mght, 
Wee Seotine bee hel soe fines eat hea 
‘When moromg dawned, he thorght he must have dreamed 
thus peoe of ambiguity but no, on going down-stairs he fonnd 
thom packing trunks and esrding bows, sod malang otber 
preparations for Mise Chanty’s departure, which lavted all day 
Jong In good time for the evenmg coach, Misr Ohanty 
deponted her bousekespmg keys with mach ccremony upon 
tha paciour table, took a gracious Jeive of all the house sud 
qqatted ber paternal roof—a blesung, for which the Pecksoifian 
servant was observed by some profane pursont to be pertoalarly 
‘achive in the thaaksgrving at church next Sanday 
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OHAPTEE VI 


‘MR PINCH 16 DISCHARGED OF 4 DUTY WHICH UE NEVER OWED 
{YO ANYBODY , AND ME PECKAMIVE DISGHARORS A DUTY WHICH 
HR OWS TO SOCIETY. 


‘Tun cloung words of the last chapter, lead naturally to the 
commencement of this, rts successor, for rt has to do with & 
church With the church eo often mentioned heretofore, un 
‘hah Tom Pane played the organ for notiang 

afternoon, 


bumvelf, took s¢ mato his head to atray mto the churchyard An 
ho was lingering among the tombstones, ondeavourng to ex- 
‘teact an available centament or two from the epttaphe—for he 
never lost an opportunity of making up afew moral orackers, 
to be ket off as occamon served—Tom Puch began to practise 
‘Tom eould run down to the ebureh and do so whenever he had 
tame to spare, for it was a sumplo little organ, provided with 
wand by the achon of the munean’s feet, and he was inde 
pendent, even af a bellowe-blower Though if Tom had wanted 
one at any time, there was nots man or boy in all the village, 
and away to the turnpike (toilman cluded), but would have 
own away for bim till he was black in the faoo 
‘Mr Peckenuff had no objection to music, not the least He 
‘was tolerant of everything , he often sud so He conmdered rt 
a vagabond Jand of trifling, m gonerel, just saited to Tom's 
capacity But m regard to Tom + performance upon this same 
gegen, he was remarkably lenvent, angularly amuable, for when 
‘Tom played rt on Sundays, Mr Peckmsff m his unbounded 
sympathy felt nif be played st nel, ond wore « benefctor 
So wheneter 2 was umpomble to devise 
any other toes of an tas rales af Touts Pughe cat of Line 
Mr Peckamtft gave him leave to cultivate thus mstrament For 
‘which mark of his connderstion. Tom was very gratefal 
‘The afternoon was remarkably warm, and Mr Peckewff bad 
‘been stroling a long way He bad not what may be called 
fine car for musc, but he know when st had « tranguilhemg 
anéluenso on hia soal , and that was the case now, for it sounded 
‘to hm hkaa melodiousanore He approached the church, snd 
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through the diamo id Iathco of « window near the 
‘saw Tom, with the curtena m the loft drawn back, 
away with great expresnon and tenderness 
church had sn mviting air of coolness ‘The old oak 
by crostxams, the hoary walls, the marble 
the cracked sno pavemcn. were refreshing to 
ere were eases of wy tappimg gently at the 
windows, and th. sun poured in through only one 
Teaming the boty of the ch uch m tempting shade Bat the 
most tompting spot of lJ, was one red-curtamed and soft- 
enshioned pew, wherein the offieul digaitones of the place (of 
whom Mr Peckanff was tn head and chief) enshrmed them 
selves on Sundays Mr Pcchaniffs seat war m the comer « 
rewarkably comfortible esinor where hiv very large Praycr- 
Book was at that munnte making the moet of its quarto self 
upon the desk He determmcd to go mm anil rest 

‘He entered very softly 11 part beca it was a church m 
part beonuse his troad was always soft, m pert because Tom 


Pal 
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pew of state, he guied m and shut at after him then uttmg ma. 
hus urual place, snd stret hing out bis legs upon tho haseocks, 
‘bo composed himself to iste a to the mune 

It: an unaccountable cocumstance that be should have felt 
drowsy there, where the fore of associstion might surely bave 


He had not recovercd inmsclf onc minute before, he began to 
nodagsn In tho very act of opening his eyes indolently, he 
nodded agen In the very act of shutting them, be nodded 
gam Bo he fell out of onc nod mto another until at last he 
conned to nod at all, and wis as fast as the church itelf 

He had a consaoumnes of the organ, long after he fell asleep, 
though as to xt beng an organ he had no more 1d of that, 
than he had of its bemg a Ball After a while he began to 
have at intervals tho mame dreamy impressions of voxes, and 
awekenmg to an indolent cunonty upon the subj ct, opened 
Tua eyes 

‘He was co mdolent that sfter glancing at the hassocks and 
the pew, he was already hali-way off to sleep agi, when it 
cocurred to bum that there really were voices 1n the church 
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‘broad wwake aa ever be had been mn all hus bfo With eyes, 
and cars, and mouth, wide open, he moved humeelf « very little 
wath the utmost cautson, and gathering the curtamn 1 hus hand, 
Peeped out 

Tom Pach and Mary Of course Ho had recognised thar 


Looking 
ike the small end of a guilotimed man, with hus chin on » 
lev.l with the top of the pew, so that be might duck down 
immediately m caso of either of them turumg round, be 
Istoned Lastracd with such concentrated eagerness, that hue 
very hair and sLurt-oollar stood brstig up to help kim 

“No,” ened Ton No letters have ever reached me, except 
that one from New York But doo't be uneasy on that aocount, 
for it's very likely they have gore away to some far-off placo, 
white the posts are neither regular nor frcjmmt He oud 
1m that very letter that rt might b 0, evea in that city to 
‘loch tay thong of ewllng—Ba n, you know * 

“Tt 90 great we ght a] mand, saad Mary 

“Ob, but you masta t Jet it bo," od Tom | “Theres tras 
weywg that nothing travels 60 fast as il news, and if the 
shghteat barm had happened to Martun, you may be sure you 
would have heard of 1 long ago I have often wished to say 
thas to you,” Tom contmued with an embarmasmment that 
hecame hum very well, “but you have never given mie an 


‘opportunity 
“1 have sometimes been almost afiatd,” smd Mary, “that 
you might suppose 1 hemtated to confide im yoo, Mr, 


* No,” Tom stammered, “1—I am not aware that I ever sup- 
posed that I em sure that if I have, I have checked the 
thought directly, as an injastace to you I feel the daloacy 
‘of your mtushon m havimg to confide im me at all,” emd Tom, 
“bat T would risk my life to sare you from one day's unean 
mess indeed I would'” 

‘Poor Tom! 

“I have dreaded sometsmes,” Tom contmned, “ that I might 
‘have chsplessed you by—-by having the boldness to try and 
antcpate your wishes now and then At other tames I have 


HE HEARS HIMSELF PRAISED 1% 
fancied that your kindness prompted you to keop aloof from 
‘me” 


“Indeed'* 

“It was very foohsh very presumptuous and ridiculous: to 
unk 10,” Tom pursued “but I feared you mght suppose 
3b posmble that I—I—shoald admure you too much for my own 
peace, and eo demed yourself the abght asastanca you would 
Otherwise have accepted from mo If such an idea bas ever 
presented itself to you,” faltered Tom, “pray dismiss it Iam 
easly made happy and I shall hve contented here long after 
you and Martin hase forgott.n me Iam poor, shy, awkward 
creature not at alla ma of the world and you should think 
no more of me, bless you, than if I were an old friar!” 

If frars bear such hearts as thinc, Tom, kt frars mnultuply, 
though they hase no such rule im all thar stern anthmetse 

“Dear Mr Pinch’? sud Mary, givmg bm her hand, “I 
¢annot tell yor how your kinduew moves me I hase never 
wronged you by the hghtest dorbt, and hivo ever for an 
instant ceasod to feel that you wor. all mu h moro than all, 
that Martin fo md you Without the slut exrc and frendstup 
T have experienoid from you, my hfo bere would have buen 
unbappy Bot you have bin a good angil to me, filling me 
with gratitade of heart, hopc, and course ” 

“Tam as little he an sag, I am afrail,’ rphed Tom, 
shaking his head, 0s any stone cher ibun among the gravi- 
stones, and I dout th ale there arc m oy r al angels of that 
pattern But I should Lie to know (if you wall tli mo) why 
‘you baye besn so very alcut about Marha ” 

Because I hase be n afraid,” sad Mary, “of 1 ,yurmg you” 

“Of myunng me!” cred Tom 

“Of doing you an myury with your <mployer” 

The geatlem n m question dived 

“With Pecksni? ” reyor xd Tom, with chearful confidence 
Oh dear, he'd never think of us’ He's the best of men The 
more at eave you were, tho happur he would be Ob dear, 
you needn’t be afrad of Pecksauff Hw 1 not a apy ” 

‘Many a man m Mr Pecksmfi’s place, if he could have dived 
‘hrough the floor of the pew of state and come out at Caleutts, 
or any inhabited region on the other mdr of the earth, would 
have done st:mstantly Mr Peckauff sat down upon s haseock, 
‘ead hatenmg more attentively than ever, emnied 
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‘Mary seemed to have expressed some dissent in the mean 
while, for Tom went on to say with honest energy: 
“ Well, I don’t know how it is, but it always happens, when- 





flogged at the cart’s tail if be could. And John isnot usobtary 
case, for every popil we have had in my time hes gone away 
with the same inveterate hatred of him. There was Mark 
‘Tapley, too, quite in another station of life,” said Tom: “the 
mockery he used to make of Pecksniff when he was at the 


‘Tom triumphed very much in this discovery, and rubbed his 
hands with great matiefaction 

“Mr. Pinch,” said Mary, “you mistake hen” 

“No, no!” cried Tom. * You mistake him, Bat,” he added, 
with w rapid change in his tone, “what in the matter? Mise 





sitting ona Dench beaiSe the doot with her bande before het 
{age ; and Tom was bending over her. 

“What is tho mstter!” cried Tom. ““ Have I said anything 
Yo hurt you? Has any one said anything to hurt you? Don't 
cry, Pray tell me what itis, I cannot bear to see you 00 dix 
‘twessed, Mercy on us, I never was so surprised and grieved in 
all my life!” 

‘Mr. Pecksnift kept his eye im the same place. He could hee 
moved it now for nothing short of a gimlet or a red-hot wire, 

“1 wouldn’t have told you, Mr. Pinch,” said Mary, “if 1 
could have helped it; but your delusion is #0 absorbing, and it 
in v0 neceamry that we should be upon our guard: that you 
‘and to that end thst you shonld 
lenow hy whom I am beset; ‘that no slternative is left me. T 
came here purposely to tell you, but I think I should hare 
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‘wanted courage xf you had not chanced to lead me ao directly 
to the objeot of my oommg * 

Tom gased at her steadfastly, and seamed to say, “What 
ele?” “Bat be oud not » word 

“That person whom you thmk the bect of men,” and Mary, 
looking up, and epesiang with a quivering lp and fishing 

“Lord blew me'” mattered Tom, staggenog beck * Wast 
moment That perean whom I thiak the best of mea! You 
mean Pecksff, of coarse Yes, I see you mean Pocket! 
Good gracious me, don’t speak without authority What has 
be done? If he w not the best of men, what 1s he?” 

“The worst The falsest, craftiest, meanest, cruellest, moet 
sordid, mott shamolew, sad the trembling gul—teembling 
‘with her mdignation 

‘Tom sat down on a seat, and clasped hus bands 

“What 1 he,” sad Mary, ‘ who receiving me m bis house 
as hus guest his unwilling guest knowmg my bustory, and 
how defenceless and alone I am, presumes before his daughters 
to affront mo 40, that if I had a brother but « child, who saw 
at, he wonld mstinetively have helped me?” 

‘« Hema reoundrel!* exclaimed Tom “Whoever he may 


“What uw he,” said Mary,‘ who, when my only frond & 
ear snd nnd one, too was im fall health of musa, humbled 
Inmself before lum, but was spurned sway (for be knew him 
then) bke adog Who in his forging epint, now that that 
frend w sunk mto ® fuling state, can craw! about him agan, 
‘and uve the influence he basely gams, for every base and 
micked parpese, and not for ene—not one—theta tem, or 


of tay hou 4 scoundrel” angwared Tom 

“But what is he oh Mr Pinch, what whe who, thinking 
he could compas these deuigns the better if I were Ins mile, 
‘svaule we with the coward’s argument that if I marry him, 
‘Martin, on whom I have brought so much musfortane, nhall be 
rextored to something of his former hopes , and af Ido not, shall 
be plunged m deeper rum? What 1s he who makes my tery 
constancy to one I love with all my heart = torture to myslf 
and wrong t> him, who makes me, do what I wil, the mstra- 
ment to burt a heed I would heap blessings on! “What 1s he 
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who, winding all these croel mares about me, explamns ther 


dyed and moet mtolerable villain |” 
Covering her fase with her hands agun,as if the pasion 


‘Any mght of distress was sure to mose the tenderneus of 
‘Tom, but thry especially ‘Tears and sobs from her, were arrows 
mus heart He trod to comfort her sat down beude her, 
spend all Bua shore of homely eloquence, and poke m 

‘words of praue and hope of Maran Ay, though he loved her 
from bis soul w: ‘with wuohra self-denying love a3 woman eeldom 
‘wins, he spoke from first to last of Martin Not the wealth of 
the rich Indies would have tempted Tom to shirk one mention 
of her lover’s namo 

Yrbes the wns mee compossd she majeoed pers Toc: fed 


eon, was constantly drvmg down mto the state pow, and 


parted on the alarm of footsteps in the bunual-ground, and 
‘Tom was left alone m the churoh egan 

‘And now the fall agtatiom and mesery of the disclosure 
same rushing upon Tom mdeed Tho star of his whole kfe 
from boyhood, had become, m a mament, putnd vapour It 
‘wes not that Pocksnf, Tom's Peckanuft, bad onased to exist, 
but that he never bad ested In hus desth ‘Tom woald have. 
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had the comfort of remembermg whet he used to he, bot im 
‘thus discovery, he had the enguzh of recollecting what he 
never was For as Tom’s blmdness im this matter had been 
‘total and not partial, so was bus restored nght Hu Peckmf 


‘who could do that, could de auythmg, and no doubt had been 
domg anything and everythmg except the mght thing, all 
throagh his career From the lofty height on which poor Tom 
had placed hus rdol 1¢ was tambled down headlong, and 
Not wl kn nor 
SAS oN Rms eas 

Legions of Titans couldu t ha e got him out of the mnd, and 
serve bua nght’ But st was not he who aufft red , tt was Tom 
‘His compass was brokea, Ins chart destroyed, hie chronometer 
bad stopped, us masts wore gone by th boanl hus anchor 
was adrift, ten thousand 

Mr Pecksuff watch.d him wh = lnely interest, for he 

chvined the purpose of Tom’s rummations, and was curious to 
eee how he conducted bumself For some tme, Tom wandered 

‘and down the ante he « man demented, stopping occamon~ 

to lean aganst 8 pew and think st over, thon he atood 

stanng ata blank old monument bordercd tastefully with skulls 
and croa-bones, as if it were the finest work of Art he hed 
ever seen, although +t other times he held it m unspeakable 
contempt, then he sat down, then walked to and fro again, 
then went wandenng up 2nto the organ-loft, and tonched the 
Keys But ther mmstreley was changed, ther music goue, 
and sounding one long melancholy chord, Tom drooped hus 
‘bead mpon bis hands aud gave it up as hopeless 

“I wouldn't have cared," sud Tom Pinch, nsing from his 
stool, and looking down into the church as if he bad been the 
Olergyman, “I wouldn't hase cared for anythig he mght 
ave done to Me, for I have tned ins patieues often, and have 
lnved upon Ins sufferance, and have never been the help to hrm. 
‘that others could have been I wouldn’t have minded, Peck- 
sasff,” Tom contmaed, little thialang who heard him, “if you 
hed done me any wrong , I could have found plenty of excuses 
for that, and though you might bave bart me, could have still 
gone on respecting you But why did you ever fall 60 low as 
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tos in my exteem' Oh Peckend?, Peckniff, there 1s nothing 
I would not have given, to have had you deserve my old 
opinion of yor, nothing!” 

Mr Peokaniff sat upon the hassock pulhng up hu ebart-eollar, 
while Tom, tovahed to the quik, delivered this apostrophe 
After & pause he heard Tom commg down the stazxs, jinghng 
the church keys and hnnging lus eyo to the top of tho pew 
aguo, saw him go slowly out and lock the door 

Ms’ Peckaniff duret not ismue fron his place of concealment , 
for through the windows of the church, be saw Tom pasmmg oa 
among the grves, and sometimes stopping at » stone, snd 
Toaning there, aif he were a mower who had lost a trend 
Even when he had left the churchyard, Mr Pockeauff etl 
remained shut up not bang st all svcure but that m hus reet- 
Joss state of mind Lom might come wandenng back At leugth 
he issued forth, and welked with a pleasant countensnce mto 
‘the vestry where be knew there was a wmdow near the 
around, by which be could release bemself by meraly stepping 
out 

‘He was ma cunous frame of 3 nd, Mr Pookmift beng m 
no hurry to go, but rather inchumg to a dilatory tefitug with 
‘the time, which prompted him to open the vestry cupboard, 
and look st lumself in the parson + ttle glass that hung within 
the door Seeing that Ine hatr was rumpled, be took the 
Liberty of borrowsng the canameal brush and arrengmng it He 
‘also took the hberty of opening another cupboard, but he shut 
at up again quickly, being rithce startled by the mght of » black 
and a white aurphoo dangling aganst the wall which had very 
mach the sppearance of two curat:s who hea committed suxde 
byhanging themselves Remembering that he had seon in the 
first cupboard « port wie bottle and same Inscutta, he pooped 
vato it agam, and helped huntelf with much delberation 
oogtatang all the time though, m a very deop and weighty 
manner, as if hus thoughts were otherwise employed 

‘Fe noon masde up 118 mind,z x hid ever been m doubt, snd 
putting back the bottle and bieouts opened the casomant,” Hie 
ft ont into the churchyard witbout any dieuly abot the 
snndow after him and walked 

Ye Me Pach more? "caked Me Pocket of oe seremg: 
mad 

* Just vome in, sir 
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“Just come m, eh’” repeated Mr Peckeuff, cheerfully 
“And gone up-staire, I suppose >” ‘ 

“Yes,ar Gone up-stars Shail E call him, ar?” 
“No,” sud Mr Pecksmff,“mo You needn t call him, Janv 
Thank you, Jane How are your relatious, Jan + 
“Pretty well, I thank you, sr” 

“1am glad to hear it Let them know I asked about thim, 
Jano Is Mr Chuzsk wit mn the way, Jane? > 

“Yes, mr He's 1n the parlow, reading * 

“Ho's in the pirlow, icadmg, is he, Jane?" sud Mr Puch 
= “Very well Then [ thmk Ill go and sec lum, 
Jane” 

Never had Mr Pecksuft buen beheld m a more pleasant 
homour’ 


But when he waihe«d into the parlour wher the old mn was 
engaged 26 Jane had said with pen and ik and paper va a 
table close at haid (for Mr Pechsmfl was always very particue 
Jnr to have bin well eupphed with wntimg matenils), be be- 
came less cheerful He wax not angry, he ww uot undct, 
he was not crow, he war not moody, but ho wis grused ho 
was sorely grived As he sat down by thi old man’s nie, two. 
fears not tears bke thow with which nconling angels blot 
ther entries out, but drops so jrccious that they isc thum for 
ther mk stole down his mentorio ws checks 

“Whats the matter’ asked old Mutm =“ Puckauff, what 
mals you, man?” 

“1 om sorry to interrupt you, my dear mr, and T am still 
more sorry fot the cause My good, my worthy frund, I am 
decenved ” 

“Yon are ducwid'” 

“Ab'" ened Mr Pecksusff, in an agony, “durrved m the 
tonderest pot Oruelly deceived in thst quarter, suri which 
I placed the most unbound confidem Ducived, Mr 
Chuatlomt, by Thomas Pinch ” 

“Oh! bad, bad, bad” said Martm, laying down Ins book 
‘Very bad Ihope not Are you certamn ?” 

“Cortan, my good mr! My eves and cars are witnesses I 
wouldn't have believed st otherwise I wouldn't have beheved 
tt, Mr Obmalewt, if « Fiery Serpeut had proclaimed x from 
the top of Salsbury Oathedral I would have sad,” ried Mr 
Peckmuf, “that the Serpent bed Buch was my faith am 
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‘Thomas Pmch, that I would have east the falschood back into 
the Berpent’s teeth, and would have taken Thomas to my heart 
But I am not « Serpent, mr, myself, I grieve to say, and no 
‘excuse or hope 1s left me” 

‘Martin was greatly disturbed to sce hum so much agitated, 
and to boar sueh unexpected newa He begged lum to compose 
‘hunself,and asked upon whet subject Mr Pmch’s treachery had 
been developed 

“(That 1s almostthe worst of all,mr,” Mr Peckaniff answered 
“On a subyect nearly conceramg you Oh’ 16 1t not enough,” 
sud Mr Peckmfl, looking upward, “thet these blows must 
fall on me, but must thcy also hit my frienda'” 

“You alarm me,” crud the old man, changmg colour “I 
am not so strong asIwis Yon trmfy me, Pocksuuff’” 

“Cheer up, my noble a,” sod Mr Puclom, taking courage, 
41gad we wil do what we roqured of ts You shall knew all, 
mr, and shall be nghted But first excust me, sf, ex-cuse mo 
T have « duty to dixhargc, which I ow: to society” 

‘He rang tht bell,and Jamcappeand “fend Mr Pinch here, 
af you please Janc” 

Tom wume Cousteauncd and altcred 1m hus manner, downosst 
aad deed, osbly confom, not king to look Peed! sm 

0 Face 

‘he honest man butone o,glmno. on Mr Chunslows os 
who should say “You uct '* and addrewed himself to Tom m 
tbuno turms 

“Mr Puch, I hve kft the vestry-window unfastened Will 
you do me tht fuvour to go and secure it, then bing the keys 
of the excred cilifice to me! * 

“The vestey-window, ur’ cried Tom 

“You undirtwd me, Mr Pinch, I think,” returned has 
patron “Yes, Mr Pinch, the vestzy-wimdow "I gneve to say 
that ckepmg in the churob after a fatigmng ramble, I overe 
heard just now some fragments,” he emphamed that word, 
“ of a dialogue between two parties, aud one of them locking 
tho church whcu he went out, I was obliged to leave it myself 
uy the sistry-wmdow Do me the favour to secure that vestey- 
wandow, Mr Puch, and then come back to me ” 

‘No phywognout that ever dwelt on earth ood have coa- 
strued Tom’s face when be beard thesa words Wonder was 
tm if, aud @ maild look of reproach, but ceriamly no fear or 
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guilt, although a host of stroog emotions struggled to dreplay 
themselves He bowed, and without saying one wonl, good or 
bad, withdrew 

“Pecksft.’ cried Marian. in a tremble, “what does all thie 
mean? You are not gomg to do anything m haste, you may 
regret!” 

“No, my good mr,” sud Mr Pechsnff, firmly,"No Butt 
hase « duty to discharge which I owe to socety, and it shall 
be divchurged, my friend, at any coxt*” 

‘Ob Ine-rumembered, much-forgotten, mouthing, braggart 
duty, always onc, aud seldom paid im au) other coum than 
Pankhment and wrath, when will minkind begun to mow thee! 
‘When will men scknowk dge thee 1m thy neglucted cradic, and 
thy stunted youth. aad nut Le gia thor rLoguttion im thy awa 
ful manhood and thy delta ok agi? Ob ammcd Judge, 
whore duty to society 1, nuw.todvom tht ragged cemunal to 
punishment aad ceath, halt thou never, Man, a duty to dis. 
charge sn burring up the Imadred op o gates that wooud hum 
to the felon’s dock sud throwmg but ay the potaly to ® 
decent hfe! Ob prchat., prlite, whore duty to sucrcty tt as to 
moar in melancholy phrax the «ad degeneracy of thes. bud 
‘tmes m which thy lot of liouonrs has Luu cast, diet nothing 
go before thy cktation to the lofty seat, fiom wbich thot 
dealest out thy homilis to other tamer for dead nu n's shocs, 
whore duty to sonety hay not bem! Oh magotrate, uv rues 
country genthman aud brave a squr, had you uo duty to 
society, before the rick were blanng and the mob wir. mad; 
or did tt spnng up, aimed and bootcd from the carth, a coips 
of yeomanry, full-grown! 

‘Mr. Pecksmft s duty to socxty could uot be pod til Tom 
came back, ‘The mtcrial which precded the return of that 
young man, he ocenpied m a clow conference with bis fnend y 
0 that when Tom did arrne, he found the two quito ready to 
receive hun Mary was in ber own room above, whither Me 
Peckmiff, always conuderate, had besonght old Martin to 
‘entreat her to remain some half-hour longer, that her feelings 
might be spared. 

‘When Tom came back, he found old Martin sitting by the 
window, and Mr Pecksurft mn an imponng attitude at the table. 
On one side of hum was his pocket-handker:bef , and on the 
other, x ble heap (a very Little heap) of gold and myer, and 

@ 
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odd pence Tom ssw, at s glauce, that it was his own palary 
for the current quarter 

“Have you fastened the vesizy-mndow, Mr Pinch?” ond 
Peckenff 


a Yc, wr 
“Thank you Put down the keys it you please, Mr Pinch ” 
‘Tom placcd them on the tible He held the bunch ba the 

key of te orgas-loft (though at was one of th smalle-), and 

Jookudl herd at it ashe md it down It had been an old, old 

frund of Toms a land compamon to him, many and many 

aday 

“Me Pweh, smd Peckoff shaking hus boad ‘Oh Mr 
Pinch! I wonder you cat: look me m the fact! * 

‘Tom did x¢ though and notwithstanding that he bas been, 
dorenbed as stoopmg gencrally, he stood as upright then a» 
moan coald tind 

“Mr Pinch sad Peckunff talang up li» handkerchief, a6 
af he felt that he should w mt it noon * I will not dwell upon 
the past Iwill spare you, and I will «pax myself, that pam 
at lost * 

‘Tom's was not a. ery bright eve but it w w a very expressive 
one when he looked at Mr Puckwnff an tsud 

“Thank you, mr I am very glad you will not refer to the 

te 

“The present 15 enough ul Mi Pichomff droppmy a 
peony, “and tht somur that i past the bttir Mr Puch ¥ 
will not dismssyou without wonlof cxpluihon Even such 
a coure would be quite justanible under the csroumstances, 
Dut st mught wen an app wance ot hurry and I will not do it 
for Tam, said Mr Pechsusff knodaug down another penny, 
“ pertuctly wif powesed ‘Therefore I will say to you what I 
bee sesty seid to Mr Chuselewit” 

‘Tom glanced at the otd gntleman, who nodded now and then 
a avoroag of Mr Prcksuffs sntunces aud eentiments, but 

betwen them in no other way 

weit From fragmcatsof a couvctsathon which T overboard in the 
burch, just now, Mir Pinch,’ wad Peckewff, “between your 
oalf and Min Graham—I may fragments, because I waa alum- 
bermg at s considerable chstance from you, when I was roused 
‘by your vasces—and from what I saw, I ascertuned (I would 
‘have given a great deal not to have ascertamed, Mr Pinch) that 
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‘you, forgetful of all ties of duty and of honour, sir; regardlew 
‘of the sacred laws of hospitality, to which you were pledged ss 
an inmate of tlus house , hase presumed to aildrews Miss Graham, 
nth un-r tarned profusuons of attachment avd proposal of 
love” 

‘Tom looked at hum steadily 

“Do you deny it, sir?” asked Mr Peckemtf, dropping one 
poaod two and fourpence, and making a greit buanew of 
Picking it up again 

“No, mr,” replud Tom “I do not” 

* You do not,’ aad Mi Pechanff glancing at the ol gentle- 
msn “Oblige me by counting this money, Mr Puch, and 
patting your uum. to thn ructspt You do not?” 

No, Tom did not He ‘corm to deny xt He sax that Mr 
Pecksa:ff, having overhcard his own digrice ean d not a ot for 
sukang loner yt iw luscoutempt Hi saw that he had devised 
‘thy fiction as the reast means of gettwig nid of lan at once, 
but that it must cudin that uy way He sue that Mr Peck- 
euitf reckoned on In» not denying st, Icance bis doug aa and. 
explaning, would ween the okl min more than ¢ser against 
Marti, and aguast Mary while Pucks himself would only 
have been mistaken ia his‘ fragments Dany it! No 

“You find the amount comct, do jou, Mr Pinch?” said 
Prckeniff 

“€Q ute correct, arr.” answered Tom 

“A pereon 1s warting m tlc hitchen, ’ sad Bir Peckamtff, “to 
carry your luggigt whircrer you phase We part, Mr Pinch, 
at once, and ar stringers from this time ? 

Bomething without a nam , compasuon, sorrow, old tender. 
nem, mistaken gratitudc, habit, nove of thrse, aud yet all of 
them smote upon Tom’s gentic heart, at porting There was 
no such soul as Pechsouff 10 that carewse aud yt though ine 
speaking out had not involved the compromive of ont he loved, 
bbe couldn’t have denounced the very shape and fgur. of the 
man Not esen theo 

“J will not say,” cried Mr Pecksonff, shedding tears, “ what » 
Mow this 15 T will not nay how much it thes me, how at 
‘works upoa my nat sre, how at grates upon my feelings I do 
not care for that I cau endure as well as another man But 
what I hase to hope, and what you have to hope, Mr Pinch 
(otherwne m great responsilality rests upon yo2),19, that this 
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deceyrtion may not alter my ideas of humensty , that #s may nob 
wapair my fresbness, of contract, if I may use the expromion, 
my Pruons I hope xt will not, I don’t thmk it will It may 
‘bo a comfort to you, if not now, at some future tume, to know, 
that Ishall endessour not to thiuk the woree of my fellows 
creatures im general, for what has passed between us Fare- 
well!” 

‘Tom hia meant to spare him one httle punctarabon with « 
lancet, which he had xt in bus power to ndmmuster, but he 
changed his mind on hearing this, and sud 

“T think you left somethiug m the sharch, mr” 

“"Phauk you, Pmch,” said Mr Pocksaff “I am not aware 
that Td? 

“This 1s your doubkc oye glass, I believe?” amd Tom 

“Oh! cncd Puckwnff, with some degree of confunon “I 
am obhgid to you Put at down, xf you plcase” 

“1 found st; sud Tom, slowly, “when I went to bolt the 
vestry-mndow, wn the pow” 

So he had Mr Peckwuff bad taken xt off when he was 
doblaug up md down, lest al should stnke agamet the panel- 
lung and hed forgott.n it Gotg back to the clruroh wath hus 
mind full of having been w etched, and wondermg very much 
from whit pirt, Tom's attention ws cinzht by the door of the 
state pew standmg open Looking isto xt he found the gleams 
And this he knew and by returmng it gave Mr Peckanuff the 
information that he knew whire the listiser had been, and 
thatanste ad of overhcarnug the frigmicaty of the cousermtion, 
be must have m yoxed m every word of It 

“Lam glul hes gon, sud Barto, drowing « long breath 
whoa Tom hid k ft the room 

‘ltt andcfy ayvuuted Mr Peckwff ¢ It sa great rehef 
Bat having dichars.d—I hope with tolerable firmnes—the 
duty wluch Towed to #x1 ty, I wall now, my dear ar, if you 
will ge me lowe, nian to shed « fuw tears in the back 
gordon asso humble wanidual * 

Tom went uj-st urs clcan dis shelf of books packed them 
up with us muve and an old fiddle m In. tank, got out his 
clothes (thy were not +0 many that they made his bead ache), 
put them on the top of his books snd went into the work-room 
for bis case of mstrumeuts Thera was « raggtd stool there, 
‘vath the horsehair all shekmg out of the top hke a wig a very 
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‘Beast of s stool m :teclf on which be had taken up hus daily 
seat year after year, dunag the whole poriod of his service 
‘They had grown older and shabber m company Pupils had 
served therr tame , seasons had come and goue Tom and the 
‘worn-out stool had held together through it el! ‘hat part of 
the room was traditionally called “Toms Comer” It hat 
‘been asngned to him at first because of its bong mtuated m a 
strong draught, end a great way from the fire aud be had 
coougaed rt ever since There were portraits of hrm on thy 
wall, with all his weak points monstrously portrayed Dis 
bohcal sentaments, foreign to bis character, were presented 
as wrung from his mouth in fat balloons Every pups bad 
added something, even unto fancy portraits of his father with 
one eye, and of his mothcr with a disproportionate nom, and 
especially of bis aster who elvays bung presunted as ox- 
tremely beaubful, made full amen ts to Tom for any othit 


gmefs were swallowed up in thit 

0 when he returncd mto the bed room and having fastened 
hus box and a carpet ng, put oa Ins wallang gaitery, and his 
great coat, and his hat, and t dken hrs stick 1 bis band, looked 
round 1t for the last time Darly on munmer mornmgs, and by 
the hght of prvat. eandic-ends on winter mghts he had road 
humacif half blind in thas same room He had tncd mw this 
‘sams rom to levra the fiddle under the budclothes, but yild> 


hus very dreams But there was m0 Puckonit there never bad 
been» Prokenff and the mnnality of Pecksuff cxtended 
vieelf to the chamber, in which, erttimg on onc particular bed, 
the thmig supposed to be that Griat Abstrution had often 


‘The man engaged to bear his bor—Tom knew him well» 
Dragon man—camc staropmg up the stairs, and mado a rough- 
wah bow to Tom (to whom m common tunes he would have 
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nodded with a gnu), as thongh he were aware of what had 

, aud wished kum to perceive 1t made no difference in 
Aen It was amaly dane he was a mere waterer of horses , 
but Tom hked the man for it, and felt rt more then going 


away 

‘low would bave helped hem with th. boa, but he made no 
more of it, though it was « heavy oue, then en elephant would 
hase made of 9 castle, just swinging rt ov hus back and bowl- 
ang down-stairs as if, being naturally a hi avy sort of fellow, be 
could carry @ box infimtly btier thin he coald go alone 
Tom took the earpet-bag, and went down-stair aloug with 
him At the outer door stood Jaue,crying with all her might, 
and on the stips was Mr> Lup sobbing kattcrly, and putting 
out her hand for Tom to shake 

* You're comiog to tho Dragon, Mr Pinch ?” 

“No? aud Tom “10 ¥ shall walk to Salsbury to-mght I 
couldn't stay bere or goodnew sake, don't make me #0 un- 
happy, Mrs Lapua ” 

“But you Ul come to the Dragon, Mr Pinch If xt's only for 
to-mght Tose me, you know not ana traveller” 

“God blew my soul!” sud Tom, wipiug bus eyes “The 
landnoos of people 1s enough to break ont s heart" I mean to 
go to Salsbury to-mght, my dear good ercatur If you'll 
take oare of my box for me, till I write for st I shall coumder 
1t the greatest landness you can do me 

“T wish,’ crud Mrs Lupm, “ther wer tnenty bosey, Nr 
Pinch, that I mught have em all 

“Phwhic, sad Tom Its hke you Good-bye Good+ 
bye” 

‘There wero several peopk young and ola stundmg about 
the door, some of whom crud with Mr Typ while others 
‘tned to keep up artout heat. as Tom dil and others were ab- 
sorbed im admuration of Mr Pichenff—a man who could binld 
a church, as one may say, by squinting at a shect of paper, 
and othera were disiled between that fechng, aud eympathy 
with Tom Mr Peckwxff bad appeand on the top of the 

tops, mmultancously with Ins old pul, and while Tom was 
talking with Mrs Lupmn kept hrs hand etret hed out, as though 
the saad “Go forth'” When Tom went forth, and nd tamed 
the corner, Mr Peckwuff shook his head, shut hus eyes, and 

heaving = deep mgh shut the door On winch the best of 
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‘Tom's aupportars said he must have done some dreadful de~d, 
or such «man es Mr Pecksmuf never could have felt hike that 
If st had been a common quarrel (they obvered) he would 
have sud something, but when he didn’t, Mr Proch must have 
shocked tm dreadfully 

‘Tom was out of heanng of ther shrewd opmions, and 
Plotided on as steadhly as he could go, until he came within 
mght of the turapike where the tollman’s family hal erred ont 
“Mr Pinch'” that frovty mormmg when he went to met 
young Martin Ho had got through the villag , «nd this toll- 
bar was his last tral but when the raf wt toll-takers cume 
rereeching out, he had hilf 4 mind to run for it and make a 
Ibolt across the country 

“Why d ary Mr Pinch! ch deaty air! cyctamed the toll- 
man’s wife “What au ubkily time for you to be @ going 
this way with «bag! ’ 

“1 am gomg to Salybury * said Tom 

“Why, goodness, when 5 the gig then? cred the tollman’s 
wate, loolang down the road 3 uf she thought Tom might have 
been upset without obseruing it 

“¥ havent got it, sud Tom ‘I— he couldnt evade rt 
he felt she wo 1ld have nm mm the nxt question it he got over 
thisone “Thave left Me Pecksusft 

‘The tollman—a crasty custopwr, always «moking solitary 
Papes mm a Windsor char msde, act artfully betwurn two little 
windows that looked ap and down the roa, a0 thit when he 
saw anything commg up be might hng hime If on having toll 
to take, and when he aw it gong down, might hug himself on 
having taken 1t—the tollnnas wat o it m an instant 

“Left Mr Pucksaiff™ erucd tho tollman 

“Yes" und Tom “left him 

‘The tollman looked at ns wift, uncertamn whether to ask ber 
af she bad anything to suggest or to order her to mnd the 
cudren Astomshment making lum surly, he preferred the 
Hitter, and sent her mtn the toll-house, with @ flea in her 


ew 
* You left Mr Peckmuf'® ened the tollman, foldmg his 
arms, and spreading hiv kgs “I should as soon have thonght 
© hus head leaving kum * 
* Ay!’ amid Tom, “so should I yesterday Good might!” 
Af a beexy drove of oxen badu’t come by, imme chately, the 
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follman would have gone down to the village straight, to 
inquire into 15 As things turned ont, he moked another prpe, 
and took his wife mto his confidence Bat thew anited eagacity 
could make nothing of rt, and they went to bed—-motaphonoally 
am the dark But several times that night, whon a waggon or 
other velnole came through, and the driver asked the tollkeeper 
“What news?” he looked a the man by the hght of Ine lan- 
tern, to assure himeelf that he had an interest in the subject, 
and then sad, wrapping his watch-coat round hrs legs 

“Yo ve heerd of Mr Pecksmiff down yonder /"? 

“An! aure-ly!” 

{nd of hus young am Bir Pinch pi'aps? 

“Ah” 

16 parted ” 

After every one of these disclosures, the tollman plonged 
into lus hou again, and wis xen no more, winle the other 
ade went on, m grcat amazement 

But thus was long aftr Tom was abed, and Tom was now 
‘woth his face towards Sulsbary, domg his best to get there 
‘The evemng was bc intaful at rst, but 1t bocame cloudy and 
dull at sunset, and the ram fell heavily soon afterwards Tor 
ten long mules he plodied on, wet through, until at last the 
hghte appeared, and he came mto the welcome precmeta af the 


Fe went to the um where be had wated for Miro, and 
briefly answerng thar mquines after Mr Peckeuff, ordered 
bed He had no heut for tc ar capper mc t or driak of any 
land, but cat by himself before an empty tile m the public 
room whulc the bed was getting rady resolving to lus mind all 
that had hepp ued that eventful day, and wondenng what he 
could or should do for the future It was. grest reluf when 
the chambermaid came 1n and said the bed was roady 

Tt was a low fourvposter chelvmg downward m the eentre 
Ihke @ trough, and the room was crowded with unpracteable 
tables and cxploded chests of drawers, full of damp Imen A 
grapluc reprexcutition 2 ou! of a remaikably fat oa bnng over 
‘the fireplace, and the portrait of some former landlord (who 
aught have becn the 0v’s brother, he wax so like him) stared 
roundly m, at the foot of the bed A sanety of queer «mells 
were partuslly quenched m the prevathng scent of very o'd 
lavender, and the window had not been opened for such » long 
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epsce of tame, that 11 pleaded mmemonal usage, sad woulda t 
‘come open now 

‘Thess were triflos m themselves, but they added to the 
strangeness af the place, and did not indnee Tom to fonget his 
new poution Pockanuif had gone out of the world—had never 
heen in 1t-—and if was.as much a5 Tom could do to say hw 
Prayers without him But ho felt happicr afterwards, and went 
to aleep, and dreamed about hum my he Never Was 


CHAPTER VII 


‘TREATS OF TODORRS'S AUATY AND OF ANOTHER BTIGHTED PLANT 
BRSIDRS LIF PLANIY LEON THP LEADS. 


Barty on the day nevt aftrr that on which she bade adieu to 
the halls of her youth and the scencs of hex childhood, Mist 
Poclamff, amving wafcly at th. coach offic m London, was there 
recered, snd couductid to her pewcful home beneath tho 
shadow of the Monument by Mrs To lyre BL Todgcrs looked 
ahttle worn by carcs of grasy andoth r such solustudh sarang 
out of her ovtablismunt, but displaycd ber usurl oaruestneas 
and warmth of inanner 

“And how, my swat Miss Peckemff,* stud she, “hows your 

7” 

Diuss Pecksuff significa (in confidence) that he contamplated 
the introduction of a prinocly m> and repeated the sentiment 
that she wasnt blind, and wasat quits ° fool, and wouldn't 
bear tt 

‘Mrs ‘Todgers was more shocked by tht mtclhgence than any 
‘one coull have expect She was quite bitter fhe sid thero 
was no truth im msn, and thet the want be cxprossed himself, 
ana gencral prinaplc, the felser and more trcacherous he was 
She foresaw with astomsbing clarnew that the object of Mr 
Peckmnff’s attachment wat deugaing, worthless, and wicked, 
‘and recenmg from Chanty the fulltst confrmation of there 
mows, protested with tars in ber «jes that che loved Mass 
Pecksuuff ke a aster, and felt ber wyunes as if they were ber 
own 
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“Your real darling sister, I have not seen her more than 
ones mnce hr marnage,” aad Mra Todgera, “and then I 
thought her looling poorly My ewout Muss Peckemif, I always 
thought that yun was to be the Isdy¢” 

“Oh dear no" ened Cherry, shaking her head “Oh no, 
‘Mra Todgerm Thank you No! not for any conmderation be 
‘could offer’ 

I dare say yon are nght,” sud Mrs Todgers wrth = sigh 
“T feared it all slong Bat the misery we have had from that 
match, here among onrwlves, 1 thie house, my dear Miss 
Yeeksnff, nobody would believe” 

“Lor, Me Todgers'” 

“Awful, awful ' reported Mre Todgers, with strong 
emphasin “You rcollect onr yo mgest gentleman, my dear?” 

“Of cours T do” sud Cherry 

“You might havo observed, sad Mrs Todger,, “how he need 
to watch your suter, aud that a Joud of stony dumbnoss came 
‘over lim whenever she was 10 comp avy? 

“Tam sure I ne ser saw anything of thesort, sad Oherry,10 
apeeush mans What nonsense, Mre Todgers!” 

“My dew” returacd that lady ana hollow voice, “I have 
seen hum, xzun and agmn, «tng over his ye at dinner, with 
Ins spoon a perf t fiatin in Ins mout's looking at your meter 
J have seca lim stindng me coricr of our draws 
Gaang st her im such a loncly, melincholy state, that he war 
more hke a Pamp than a maa, and might have driwod tears” 

“never sw it! cned Cherry ¢ that yall I can say” 

Bat when the marrage took piace,’ sad Mrs Todgers, pro- 
ceeding with lit subjet,* when it W's 1m the ypu, and waa 
read out here at bteskfit I tho ght he had tuhen Icwe of Ins 
renses, I did indeed The violence of that yo ing maa, my dear 
Mey Peckentff the frightful opmons he «xpresed upon the 
abyect of self-lestraction , the eatraonlnary achons he per 
formed with nis te. the clenching w1y m which he bit bin 
bread and bitter the maunerin which he taunted Mr Jinkint, 
all combined to form a jacture ne ser to be forgotten 

«Tes a pity he dida't destroy himeelf,I thank,’ observed Muss 
Pecksmf 

“Himeelf'? sad Mrs Todgers, “it took another tum at 
mght He was for dedtroving other peuple then There was 
a bitte chaffing going on—I hope you don t connder that a low 
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oxpreanon, Muss Pecksniff, xt 1s always im our geutlemen’s 
mouths—a little chafiug gomg on, my dear, among ’om, all 1m. 
good nature, when suddenly he rose up, founing with hus fury, 
and but for bemg held by three, would have had Mr Jankus’s 
Ife with a boot-jack” 

‘Miss Pecksmf’s face expressed supreme tndfferenc. 

“And now,” sud Mrv Todgers, ‘ now he 1s the nxckert of 
men Youcanalmost bring the teary into hu» cse> by looking at 
tam He sits with mo the whole day long on Sundays, talking 
m aach aw dismal w ty that I find xt next to imposible to kec p 
my spirits up equal to the accommodation of the bowdury His 
only comfort 131m fumak sourty He takes me balt pre to 
the play, to an extiot which I sometimes fear is beyund lus 
means and I vec the tears a standing am liy cyes dunng the 
whole periomancy—pirtul tly at xt 1 anything of a come 
natme The turn I expercuced only yesterday,” sad Mrs 
‘Todgers, puttmg her hand to bur sk — when thy bowwnaid 
threw his bedsid. cup t out of the window of Ins room, while F 
‘wus sitting here, no que cxn mayne I thought rt wae him, 
and that he hadi donc xt at Inst! 

The contumpt with whxh Wins Cuanty nce tas pathetic 
aocount of the stata towhich the young: st ,tuth man mi company 
‘was reduced, cid not say much tor her power of sympatlrung 
with that untortunate character ‘She treated tt with griat 
levity, aud went on to mform herwif, tlen aud afterwarda, 
whether auy other changes bad occurrd m the commerual 
boarding-house 

‘Mr Baaley was gone, and had been succeded (such 18 the 
docay of baman greatness!) by an old woman whos, nam was 
reported to be Tamaroo—which semed an impossibility Tue 
dood 1t appeared in the fulness of time tb xt the jouular boarders 
had approprated the word from au Knglisb Lallad, 1a which tt 
an supposed to cxpress the bold aud fiery mature of a cortam 
Backney-coschman , and that it was bestowed upon Mr Bailey’ 
succossor by reason of her having nothing ery about her, cxvept 
an ocoamonal attack of that fire winch ts called St Anthony's 
‘This ancient female had becn engaged, wi fuliment of a vow, 
regutered by Mrs Todgess, that no more boys should darken 
‘the commernal doors and she was chu dy remarkable for © 
total absence of all comprehension upon every aubject whatever 
Bho was a perfect Tomb for messagea and small parcels, aud 
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when despatched to the Post-offioe with letters, hed boos 
frequently scec endes\ourmg +0 manaste them into easual 
cluoks m private doors, undcs the delusion that azy door with » 
hole sm it would sauswer the purpose She was a very little old 
woman, and always wore a very coarse apron with a bab before 
and loop belund, togcther with bandages on her wrists, 


and ardent to shut xt agam, and she watcd st table mn & 
‘bonnet 


This was the only great change oer and above the change 
winch had fallen on the youngest gcutleman As for hum, he 
more than corrubor ited tht account of Airs ‘lodgers possesang 
greater ensibulity than even abe had gen bim crdit tor He 
entartamed souie tomble notions of Dutmy, among other 
matters, end tilked much about people’s “Bimuons ” upon 
which be seemed tohave some pnvate mformation not generally 
ettamable, a5 be knew it had been poor Merry’s mussiou to 
crush hun im the bud He was very frul, and tearfal, for 
emg avaie that a shepherd s mission wes to prpe to his flocks, 
end that « bostwwamn’s mason was to pipe all bands, and that 
‘one man @ muxsion was to bes pud piper, and enother mans 
mumon was to pay the piper, +o be bad got it mto bus head that 
Ins own peculur mmnaou was to pepe Ing eye Which he did 
perpetually 

‘He oft.n mformed Mrs Todgers that the sun had set upon 
tum thit the tallows hid rolled over lum, that the Car of 
Juggernaut hed erushud him, and also that the deadly Upas 
tree of Java had bhghted him His name was Moddte 

‘Towards this most unhappy Modale, Miss Pech»niff conducted 
hervelf at first with distant haughtmess, beng in no humour to 
be entertavned with dirges im honour of hermarned sister ‘The 
Poor young gentleman was additionally crushed by thus, aud 
temonstrated with Mrs Todgers, on the subject 

Even she turns from me, Mr. Todgers,’ mud Moddle 

“Then why dont you try and bea httle bit more cheerful, 
aie?” retorted Mra Todgers 
Cheevfal, Mre Todgers' cheerful'” ened the 
gentleman “when che remmnde me of days for ever led, Mra, 

1” 


“Then you bad better avord her for a short tams, xf che does,” 
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sud Mrs Todgers, “and come to know her agam, by degrees 
‘Thet s my advice” 

“ But Ican’t avoid her,” rephed Moddle “haven't strength 
of mind to do it Ob, Mre Todgers, if you kouw what a com- 
fort her nose 18 to me’ ” 

@ Her nose, me” Mrs Todgers cned 

“ Her profile, m general,” aa d the youngest gentleman, ~ but 
pertioularly her nose It'seo lhe * here he viclikd tos burst 
of graf, “1's 50 like hers who 1s Another s, Sry ‘lodgers! 

"The obsorvant mvtron did not ful to report this conversion 
to Chanty, who laughed at the time, but trated Mr Moddle 
that very evetung with mcreased consideration, and presented 
her tade-face to hum as much as posible Mr Moddle. was not 
Jess sentimental than usual was rathcr moro 40, if anything, 
bah ie eh em een her with gheteumy eycs, and secmed 
rat 
‘Well, ur’” sad the Indy of the Boardmg-Houw nevt day 
“You held up your head last mght | Your coming round, Z 


“Only becamse she’s so hike her who w Auothers, Mrs 
Todgers;” rejoined the youth “When she talks and whcn she 
smiles, I think Tm looking on nae brow agum, Mry Todgrrs” 

‘This was hhewse carrid to Chanty, who trlked and smiled 
next evenmg m her most engaging maint and rallying Mr 
‘Moddle on the lowness of his apts, ch llenged hum to play a 
rubber at enbbage Mr Modi takmg up the gvantlet, they 
played several rubbers for sixpenecs and Chinty won them 
all ‘This may have ben partially attributable to the gallantry 
of the youngest gentleman, but it was cerbunly refurable to 
the state of Ins fechngs also fur lus cve> beng frequently 
dimmed by tears, he thought that nccs nue tens, and knasem 
queens, which at times oocanoned some confusion m his play. 

On the seventh night of enbbage, whca Mrs ‘lodgers, mtting 
tty, proposed that rostead of gambling they should play for 
“love,’ Mr Modal was xen to change colour On the four: 
‘fwenth might, he kined Miss Pecksuifi’s sauffcrs, m the passage, 
when she weat ap-staire to bed meaning to have lasud bee 
hand, but mang it 

In short, Mr Moddle began to be impressed with the idea 
that Mis Pecksniff’s mission was to comfort nm, and Mics 
Peckanif began to speculate oa the probelahty of ita beng her 
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mmon to become ultimately Mrs Moddle He was a young 
geatleman (Miss Pecksoiff was not a very young lady) with 
mang prospucts, and “ almost” enough to hve on Beally 
looked very well 
Bemdes, bendes, he had buen regarded as devoted to Merry 
Merry had joked about bim, and-had once spoken of 1 to her 
miter ad x conquist He was better looking, better shaped, 
better mpoken, bettcr tempcred, better manncred than Jonas 
‘Ho was eary to manage, could be made to consult the humours 
of hs Betrothed, and could be abown off hke a lamb whoa 
Jonas wexabar There was the rub! 

Th the mean time the cabbage wuut on, and Mire Todgers 


ES 


Mrs ‘Todgers ud, to sp home “im hws dmmer-tunes,” and to 
get away from “theofiou” at unholy sasons, and twxe, ashe 
informed Mr Todg.ry himulf, be recrsud anonymous letters, 
meloung cards from J umutur. Warehousee—clesrly the act of 
‘that angentlemaly rufian Jinkins only he hadnt evidence 
enough to call lnm ont upon All of which, so Mrs Todgers 
told Miss Peckouff, spoke as plan Enghsh as the shmng sur 

“My dear Miss Pecloanff, you may depend upon 1” said 
‘Mrs_Todgers, “that he 1s buramg to propose ' 

“My goodness me, why dont he then’ cned Cherry 

“Mau ar. so much mote tamid than we think ‘etn, my dear” 
rvturnul Mia Todger> “They baulk themselves continually 
Thaw the nords on Todgers» ups for months and months and 
months, lxtor. he wad cm ? 

Mus Pechsuff submitted that Todgers might not have been 
a fur specunen 

“Oh yea he was Oh blews you, yes, my diar I was very 
particular m thove days, I asnre you sad Mis Todgers, bnd- 
ling “Xo, 20 You give Mr Moddle « ttle encouragement, 
Mam Pecksmff, if you wish bim to apeak, and he J speak fast 
enough, depend upon it 

“I am aure f dow't know what encouragement he would 
heve, Mrs Todgers,” returord Chanty + He walks with mo, 
‘and plays cards with me, aud he comes and aita alone with me” 

“Quite nght,” said Bice Todgers “That's mduspensable, my 


“ And be mts wary close to me” 


DISCRETION OF MES TODGEES ot 


* Also quite carrect,” smd Mx Todgers 

“ And he looks at mo” 

“To be sure he does,” sud Mrs 

“And he has hus arm upon the beck af the clair or wife, ur 
whatever it 1s—bebmd me, you know ” 

“J should thik 60,” said Mr Todger 

“ And then he begms to ery” 

Mru Todgors ednutted that he mght do better thin thu 
and might undoubtedly profit by the recollection of the git & 
Lord Nelson s mgnal at the battle of Trafalgar Stall, she sud, 
he would come round, or, not to muce the matter, would be 
Trought round if Mi~s Pecksinft took up a deudcd powrtavn, aud 
plamly showed hun that x must be dow. 

Deterrmumg to regultte her condu t by this opimon, the 
young lady recessed Mr Mod ll, on the carhest subse gant 
‘oceanion, with an air of vonstrant and gradually leadiug hin 
to mquare, me dijected manner, Why soe Was 50 changed, cou- 
fewd to ham that she felt 2 nucowary for thar mutual peace 
and bappmacss to take a diculed step They had been inuch 
togcther lately, she obwrved, much togetlir, aud had tasted 
the smects of a genmne rcipronty of wutiment She ur ver 
could forget lum, nor could she crerceaw to thauk of him with 
foclmgs of the se hest fneudslup but people bad begun to 
talk, the thug had been obursed, aud it was necessary that 
they should be nothmg mor. to cach other, than apy geutleman 
anil lady in society usually are She was gla she had had the 
revolution to say thus much bx fore her feelings had ben tned 
too fer, they had been gre wtuy tncd, she would admut, bub 
‘though she was weak and ully, she would soon get the better 
of tt, she hope 1 

‘Moddle, who had by this tame become m the last degree 
maudhn, and wept abundantly, imfurrul from the foregoing 
avowal, that it was bis misuon to conununkate to others tbo 
bhght which had fallen on tumuilf and that, being # land of 
‘unintentaonal Vampire he had had Miss Peclamff awigned to 
um by the Fates, as Victim Number One Mis Peclumff 
cantroverting this opinion a8 swifil, Moddle was gosded on to 
ask whether she could be contental with « blighted heart, and 
A appearing on farther ecamoation that she could be, plghted 
‘tis dimal troth, whach was scccpted and returaed 

‘He tore has nod Eertame wth ‘the utmost moderation = In- 

« 
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stead of being trumphant, be shed more tears than he kad ever 
Won kiowu +> shed before snd, soblang, sud 

+ Oh! wint a day this has beon' 7 can't go back to the 
coffee tas aftcmoon Oh, whet » trying day this hae beep, 
‘vod Gracious! * 


CHAPTLE VII 


FARMITR THK PEDINGS IC DIN, AND A PROCFEDING OUT OF 
2 MAIN WAkbe 4 DIMUTLEL UF SUL INSURTANCH 


¥now Mr Moddk to Tien 1s an cacy and nxtural transtion 
Mr Moddic boing au the atm wphire cf Miss Prekeastfs love, 
welt Gif he had bet known it)11 torestual Pradise ‘The 
thiving ¢ ty of Eelea was abo a tern steral Paradis, upon the 
showangot its propmctors Th Ix antuful Mavs Pecleauff might 
Live bron port cally clesearbod as w sou thing too good for man 
tn his fal and degrul d state That wis cvictly the charno- 
ter of the thuving cit of Ein, ax poctically heightened by 
Zephaniah Seadder Gencral Choke aud cthcr worthies part 
and parcel of the tslous of that great Amcniew Ergle, which 
as always airing itu lf sej-ngh mm purest aihcr, and never, no 
neser uctce, tumbles down with draggled wmgs mto the mad 

‘When Maik 1 wpley, having Martm in the architect wal and 
warveying oftucs, had cffcctaally ste ngthencd and 
hus owa spints by the coutemplation of their jomnt msfartunce, 
be proceed.d, with new chierfulncss, in scarch of hulp con 
gritulating himvelf, as be xent slong, on the emuusble pomtion 
to whch he had at Inst attain ad 

“T nsed to think, sometimes," exid Mr Tapley, “asa desolate 
{sland would emt me, bat I should only base had myself to 
provide for there, and bemg naterally n easy man to 
there wouldn't have been much credit m that Now here To 
got my partacr to take care on, and he’s someting like the aor 
of maan for the purpow 1 want a manasialways a chiding off 
ius legs whea he ought to be on em I want a man seis 60 
low down 1 the school of hfe, that he’s always a mahing figures 
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of one sn his copy-book, and can't getno further wantaman 
a as hus own grat coat snd cloth ed x always « wp 1g 
hunself up m humelf And I have gut hun too.” eud Mr 
Tepley after moments leno: | “Whats bspaeat se? 

Ho veces to lok rovnd, unoestain to whush of tho log- 
houses he should rep 

“don't Kuow wluch to tehe,’ be obaeriod «tabs the 
truth ‘They ro «qailly prpovnwmg outuds, and cy tally 
commodions, no doubt, within ixmy Bite up with csery cou 
vemence that a Alhyator, im a state of uitu could powbly 
requre Let me ae! The utucn 1 tumut out list night, 
Irvea undur water, in the night b wi dog-hummc) at the comer 
Idon¢ want to trouble hunaf Icum he p it poo. m1, for bo 
a melancholy obxct a rgiu S tha re cry respect 
There's a houw with a win ker, but [am ud of ther bung 
proud Ident hnow wh he: & door amu t too arstovratie, but 
ere gots for the first unc 

He wiat up to the neanst calm and knock mth luo 
hand Bung den to enter, he comphed 

“Naghbour, smd Mirk “for Ia 2a nghbour though you 
don't know me Ise wmeakkgsng Hallo’ hal—lo'—Am 
La-bed, and druamung'” 

Ho made this cxclamation on heating lus own wame pro- 
nounced, and hndmg hnaweif clayed about the skarta by two 
Inttle boys, whow facs it hud often washed, and whose 
suppers he had often cook.d, on board of that noble and fate 
saiking hme of packct ship, the Screw 

“My eyen a wrong'” sad Mark ‘I don’t bebeve “em 
‘That ain't my fullow-pasvenga yondcr, a nurang hes httle guzi, 
who, I am sorry to eee, % 60 dilicate, avd that mo't hur 
hnusband as come to New York to fetch’her Nor theso,” he 
added, loolang down upon the boys, “an’t them two young 
shavers ns was 20 familiar tome, though they are unoommou 
hike ’em ‘That I must confess” 

‘The woman shed tears, m x<ry joy, to sce hin, the man 
shook both hus hands, and would not let them go, the two boys 
bngged hus legs, the mck child, mn the mother's arms, stretebod 
out her burnmg Little fingers, and muticred, n hor hoarse, dry 
‘throat, bun well-remembered name 

Tt was the some family, sure enough Altered by the 
minbnous aiz of Eden But the same 








ut 
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“This 14 ot sort of & morung call,” suid Mark, drawing 
log brestin “Itt! caene all of shiap Wat a bitle bt! 
T'm s coming round, fast Thatll do! ‘These guntleman an $ 
my fnends Are they on the waiting het of the house? * 

‘The mquiry refcrre to certain gaunt pigs, who had walked 
an after lum, and wero much mterested im the heels of the 
family Aa thcy did not belong to the mansion, they were 
expilled by the two ttle boys 

“1 unt siperstitaun> abot toads,’ sud Mark, looking round 
the room, ‘bib if you coul 1 privail upon the two or three I 200 
mm compiny, to stip uat at the sam tune, my young frunds, T 
think they d tui the opin mr rficshmg Not that I at all 
obyut to um A vuy lan home uumal as a toad ’ oud Mr 
‘Taply, mtting down upon a stool ‘very spotted , very bhe a 
patticular style of old gentle w about the throat very bright 
eyed, vory cool, wd very sippy But one sees ‘em to the best 
advantigt out of doors purkaps ? 

‘While pretending, with suh talk as thes, to be perfectly at 
Ins cise, and to be the most mdiffin ut and careless of mep, 
‘Mark Tapley had an cye on all eround him The wan and 
mi igre aspect of the fumly, the chute i looks of the poor 
mother, the furered child lx held m her Lap, the arr of grest 
 spondkncy and Inttle hope on «scrything, wor. plan to hina, 
and modo a deep mprsion on Iny mmd| He saw at all as 
clearly and as quickly, 16 with lus bothly eyes he saw the rough 
shelves supported by pegs dervcu bet veen the. logs, of which 
‘the howe ay mil the four cask ra the comer, serving also 
fora table , the blankets, apades, and other extutes agaunst the 
walls, tho damp that blotched th ground or the crop of 
vogctable rottennese in cvery cruvice of the but 

“ How is it that you have com, hen. ?” asked the man, when 
thew frst ciprestona of surprie wore over 

“Why, we come by the steamer last mght,’ replied Mark 
“Our intention w to maki our fortans with punctuality and 
dupstch wid to ntue upon our propirty as soon as ever 1076 
realned But how are you all? Yori x. lookng noble! * 

“We are but sickly nuw” anid th poor woman, bendmg 
over her child“ But we shall do better when we are seasoned 
to the place ” 

“There are com. her,’ thought Mark, “whoee seasonmg 
will last for ever * 
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But he amd chcer‘ully, “Do better! To be sure you will 
‘We shall all do bitter ‘What we've got to dow, to keep up 
our spirits, and be neighbourly We shall come all nght un the 
end, never fear That reminds me, by the bye that my part 
nev's all wrong just at present and that I looked m,to beg for 
‘hum I wish you'd come and give me your oprion of hum, 


‘That must have been a very unreavonable request on the 
part of Mark Tapley, with which, in thewr gratitude for bis 
Ynnd ofiees on board the skip, they would not hue comphed 
wstantly ‘The mun row to rccomp ny him without «moment « 
delay Before they went Mark took the mck ehild am hiv 
arms and tried to comfort thn moth but the hand of death 
war on it than, bo sim 

Tuy found Martm m the hore lymg wrapped up in hes 
blanket on the ground He wu to all appeurince very ill 
andeed, and shook and shnerd hormbly not a» pt ople do from 
cold, but m a frigltfal kind of «prsm oF convulsion, that racked 
Ina whole body Maks frund pronounced bn dicare an 
aggravated Lind of fiser, accompanied with ag which was 
‘very common m thove purts, aud which bi pr di td would be 
worse to-morron and for many mon to-moirows He bad had 
at himself off and ov. be wud, for a couplt of yc usar so, bat 
hho wan thauicfal that, while so many he hal imown bad died 
about him he had escaped with hf 

« And with vot too much of thit,’ thonght Mark, surveying 
Iusemaciafid form “Elen fur eve! 

‘They had some medume iw ther chest and thy man of and 
experience showid Mule how and when to adimunister rt, and 
how he could b st allkwate the suffenngs of Mart How 
attentions dul not stup ther for he was backwards and for. 
ward coustautly and rendered Mir good service 1 all his 
brik attompts to make their mtuation mort (ndurable Hope 
‘or cotfart for the future be could not bestow ‘Tho searon 
waxasckly one the settlement a gras Hiv child died that 
might and Mark, keeping the secrct ftom Marta, helped to 
bury 1, beneath a tree, next day 

‘With all hs vanous duties of attendance upon Martin (who 
became the more exacting in his olmras, the worse ho grew), 
Mark worked ont of duors, early and late , end with the asant- 
ance of hus fend and others, laboured to do som: thing with 
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their land. Not that he bad the loast strength of heart, o 

hope, or skeady purpow in so doing, beyand the habitual cheee- 

folnees of ins dispomton, and Ina amazing power of self-eastain~ 

ment, for within himself, he looked on their condition as 

beyond all hope, aad, m kia own words, “came out sizoag” in 
nence 

Aa to coming out as strong as I could wish, ni,” he confided 
to Martian m « leisure moment, that 1s to say. one evening, 
while he was washing the hoen of tho cctahlishment, after & 
hard day's work, “thet I give up It’ a juece of good fortune 
ea never 1s to happen to mc, I sce? 

“Would you wish for emumst ces <tronger than these?” 
‘Martan retorted with a groan, from uniderucath his blanket. 

“Why, ovly wo how cuss thy mught hase been stronger, 

” said Mark, “if 16 wasn't for the envy of that uncommon 
fortan of mio, which 3s always aftr inc. aud trypping me up. 
The mght we lunded here, I thought things did look pretty 
well I won't deny it "1 thought ty did look pretty 

sedan 
7 C Mow do they Took now? * groanea Marta 

“Ah!” aud Mark, “Ah £> be wire ‘That's the question. 
How do thcy look now! On the tery firet moramg of my 
ging out, what do I do? tumble on a famly E know, who 
are constuntly aswsting of as in all ports of ways, from that 
time to thst That won t do, you know that ain't what I'd 
right to expect If I hail st mbicd on a serpent, and got bit; 
or sMambled on a fint- ite patoot, md got Lowiekuifed, or 
xtumbled on alot of Sympithters with imverteit shurt-collars, 
and got mado a how of I might hve distinguished myself,and 
eared somo ciubt As itis, the grout obyct of my voyage 18 
knocked on the had So xt would be, wherever I went How 
do you feel to-night, ar?” 

“Wore than eser,” sanl poor Martin 

That's something, ' returned Mark,“ but not enough. No- 
thing but being very lad my-clf, aud jolly to the Jaxt, will ever 
do me juste” 

“In Henveu’s name, don't talk of that,” sud Martin, with a 
thrill of terror “What should I do, Mark, if you were taken 
me 

Ms. Tsoloys sisi sppeaeed to bostilated by tharemart, 
although rt was not a very flattering ove. He proceeded wit 
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Ins washing in s bnghter mood, and observed “that his glass 
Was = 

“There's one good thmg mn this place, ur,’ nud Mr Tapley, 
sceubbing away at the hnen, “as disposes me to be jolly end 
that 1, that it # a reg’lar little United States sm iteelf There's 
two or thre Amerean settlers left, and thcy coolly comes 
over one, esen here, sir, as f st was the wholecomest and lovehiet 
spot in the word But they're like the cock that wont and hid 
Tumsclf to sare bis hfe, and ws found out by the now ht made 
‘They can't help crowmg They was born to do it, and do 1 
they must, whats ver comes of 1t” 

Glancung from hiv work out at the door, ashe «ad thove 
words, Burke» cyes encounterrd a oan person m # blue frock: 
and a.strow hat, with a short Mack py an hi mouth, and 8 
great hickory stack, studded all over with Inots, im ny hand, 
who mmoking and chewing as In came slong, avd spitting 
frequently, rcordkd his progiess by «trun of dcomposd 
tobacco on the ground 

“Here's ouc on cin encd Math, * Hunmbal Chollop * 

“Don ¢ let lum m,* cud Sutin febly 

+He wont want am letingin rcpued Mark ¢ Tell come 
mmr? Which turned oit to be que trie for be dit Hie 
face was almost as hurd and knobby ay hrs stick and 90 were 
Jus hands His had was hike om old bluk hearth broom He 
ext down on the chest with hiy hat on and crowing bis lege 
and looking up at Mark, aul, without r moving bis pipe 

@ Well, Me Co! and how «lo you git aloag, sir?” 

Yt may be necessary to observe thit Mr Tapley had gravely 
wntroduced himwlf to all stiang ts, by that name 

«Pretty woll, war pretty well,” sand Mark 

“TE thus aan’t Mr Chusiewit,an tit! exclaumed the vintor 
“How do you grt along, sir? * 

‘Martm shook his hex, and drow the blmket over st mvolun- 
tarily for he felt thet Hanmibul was gomg to spit, and his 
eye, aa the song says, was upon him 

“You need not regard me, sir, obsersed Mr Chollop, com- 
placently “Tam fivexprocf, aud bkewix agar” 

“Mine was & more selfish motre ’ sud Martin, looking out 
agen “Iwas afrud you wer going to— 

“T ean ealcTate my dustance, mr, returned Mr Chollop, “to 
an ch” 
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Yre-quire, mr,” said Hanmbal, “ two foot clear in a ciro'lar 
Arreotion, end can engage m3-self too keep within at I Aow 
‘g008 toa foot, in weare’lar di-rection, but that was for wager.” 

“T hope you woo it, mr,” nad Mark 

“Well, mr, I rcnheed the stakes," sud Chollop “You, mr” 

He was nlent for a time, durmg which he was schvely 
engaged 10 the formation of « magic cuvle round the ehcat on 
which he mat When st was completed, he began to talk agean 

“How do you hke our country, sir?” be zoquired, looking at 
Martin 


Nob at all,” wan the mvahd’s reply. 

Challop coutiauud to ainokc without the least appearance of 
emotion, until he felt dispowl to spcak again That tame at 
length arming, he took hu pipe from lus mouth, and amd 

“Tam not surpnxd to hear you say so It requires An 
elevation, and A prcparationof th intellect ‘The mund of man 
murt be prepared for frecdom, Mr Co” 

‘He addressed brmslf to Mark because he anw that Martin, 
who wished him to go, being already half-mad with feverish 
arritataon, whuh the dromug voue of this new horror rendered 
almost msupportable, had clowd hy cyes,and tumed on his 


uneary bed 

A hittle bodily preparvtion wouldo’t bx anes, ether, would 
it, our,” said Mark, “in the case of a Liessed old ewamp hke 
thus? 

“Do you commder this a swamp, ar?” mquired Chellop 
gravely 

“Why yes, mr," returned Muk “I biven’t a doubt about 
it, moyeelt” 

“The sentiment 19 quite Europtan,’ oul the myor, “and 
does not surpe seme what would your Bughsb mu Lons say to 
such s swamp in England er?” 

“They d say xt was an uncommon narty one, I should think,” 
oud Mark, “and that they would rather beino ulated for fever 
1n some other way” 

 Buropian!'” remirked Chollop, with sardomw pity “Quite 
Europa!” 

‘And there he sat Silent and cool, ar if the house were hin , 
staokmg away hike « factory chumner 
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Mr Choilop was, of course, ono of thc most remarkable men 
m the country but he really was a notorions person beades 
‘He was uruslly desenbed by hus frends, in the Bouth and Wert, 
a2 “a splendid sample of cur ni-tve raw material, wu,” and 
‘was much esteemed for his devotion to rational Laberty , for 
the better propagetion whervof he usually cared » brace of 
rorolving pistols m hrs coat pocket with seven barrels a-picce 
‘He also carried, amongst other trinkets, « sword-stack, which 
he called bi “Tickler * and « great knife, which (for he waa a 
man of a pleanant turn of humour) he called “ Rupper/”1m allusion 
to rts usefulness ex a means of ventilating the stomach of any 
adversary in a close contest He had used these wiapous with 
dhvtinguished effect 1m several rstanct s, all duly chromoled in 
‘thenewspapers and was grvatly beloved for the gallaut manner 
10 which he had “ jobbcd out’ the eye of one gentleman, ax he 
was m the act of huo kmg at hty own strect-door 

‘Mr Chollop was 2 man of s roving dispoation and, in any 
Jews advanced community, might have bun mistuin for a 
violent vagabond But his fine qualtu 6 busog purftetly under- 
stood and appreciated im thox regions where his lot waa cast, 
and where ke had many hindrid spunts tocousort with, he may 
bbe regarded ax havmg been bora und a fortunate star, which 
as not always the case with aman er much before the age im 
which he ves Prufcrniog, with a vu to the gratification of 
Is tickling and mpping faneus, to dwell upon the outsiarts of 
society, and in the more remote towns and citice, he wan un the 
halnt of emigrating from place to plac ,and establishing in each 
some bunneee—usually & newspapir—wiich he pr sently sold 
for the mot part clomng the bargain by chall ying, stabbing, 
putollng, or gouging, thenew cd:tor befor. he had quite taken 
possession of the property 

‘He had come to Eden on a speculation of this kand, but had 
abandoned it, and was about to kave He always mtroduced 
Tumself to strangers a8. worshipper of Fradom was the com 
mstent advocate of Lynch law, and wlascry, and .ayanably 

both m prt aud <proch, the “tarnng and 

of any unpop tar person who differed from bmvelf’ 

He called this “planting the standard of crvihsation m the 
wilder gardens of my country” 

‘There 1» httle doubt that Ohollop would have planted thin 
ttandard 2 Eden at Mark's expense, ro ret un for his plaumnesa 
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of speech (for the genuine Freedom 1s dumb, suse when she 
vaunta herself), but for the utter desolation and decay prevail- 
zug in the eettlement, and hus own approaching departure from 
3 Aast was, he contented nmeelf with showing Mark one of 
the revolving-putola, and asking hun what he thought of that 
‘wrspon 

Tt ain't long mance I rhot » man down with that, mr, mm the 
State of Liknoy,” observed Chellop 

“Did you, uudeed'” said Mark without the emallest agiter 
tion “Vary frie of you And wry sndepeuilent! * 

“T shot hna down an ? pursued Chotlup, “for averting 20 
the Spartan Porto  trewkh journal, that the anacat 
Athen ima went ali ul of the per sent Lovofoco Ticket” 

“And what» thit?” whed Mark 

“Burojian not to know, sad Chollop, smokmg plandly 
“Luroprin quit |? 

Afta a short di voten to the mie rests of the mage circle, he 
renuncd the convers tion by obner.ing 

You won t huf fc] your If at homo mm Eden, now ?” 

No," said Mark, “I dou t ? 

“You ms theimposts of yourcoantry You muss the house 
dues?” observed Challop 

“ Aud the honses—rither,” eud Marth 

“No window dues here ar obese Chollop 

“And no windows to pat emon ud Mark 

No tikes, no dungvons, no blocks, no racks no scaffolds, 
no thumbercwe no pulls no allores * said ( hollop 

“Nothmg hut rewolwers aud Lown krmves returned Mark 
“And what ae they? Nut worth mentioning! * 

The man who hid met them oa the mght of there armat 
came cranimg up at this juucten wil Jooked am at the door 

“Wall, ar, sud Chollop How do woe gat along’ 

Fe had cowdcribh difficulty m getting along at all, and 
ead as mnch m reply 

“Mr Co. And me ar * ob rved Chollop,” are dspatatng a 
rece He ought to be ducked up pretty emart, to duputate 
detvcen the Old W orld and the New, I do expect?” 

“Wall!” returned the meerable shadow “So he had” 

“T was merely obserimg, sur,” and Mark, addrevang this 
new vitor, “that T looked upon the city in winch wohave the 
‘honour to hve, as bung swampy Whats your sentumente/”" 
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eliepnionate at'a mout perhaps, st certain ties," retuned 
man 

“But nob an must as England, ar?” cred Chollop, wth a 
fieroe expression in hus face 

“Ob! Not as most as England ; let alone ita Institutions,” 
ead the man 

“ Tahould hope there ain ta swamp m al] Amencty, 24 don’t 
‘whip ¢iat mall wland ito mush and moliwes observed 

, decravely “You honght abch. straght and night 
away, of Scadder, ar’? to Mash 

He anewered mm the affirmative Br Chollop winked at th 
other citizen 

“Seadder wasmart mana’ Ae warsmg man¢ He iwa 
man as will come npards, right suk upan’ Mr Chotlop 
‘winked again at tho other cian 

He should haw his mght wk very high up, if I hod my 
way,” saxl Muk ‘As ingh up ay th top of » good tall 
gallows, perhaps” 

‘Mr Chollop was so dehghted at the <marincss of bis excel- 
Jent countryman hnmg bun too mnrh for the Bratsher,and we 
the Britishers rec uting it, that he could contun hmmself 10 
Jonger, and broke forth in a shout of dulight Bat the strangest 
exposition of this ruling pasuon wasin the other the pestalinec- 
stricken, broken, mi rik shadow of «mm who derell #0 
much eutcrt unment from the errcum-tune: , that he nee med to 
forget Ine own ruin in thinking of it and laughed outmght 
when he sud “that Scaddcr was 2 smart man, a had draw'd 
a lot of British expital that way, as ure a 

‘After a full enjoyment of this joke Mr Hanasbal Chollop ant 
emoking and mprouing thr arele, without making any attempts 
eather to conver or to tah ease apparently Inbourmg under 
the not uncommon dclusion, that for a free aud «nlghtened 
tatczen of the Torted States to convert anothir man’s honse 
anto 2 sputtoon for two or three hours together, wax a delwate 
attention, full of mterest and politeness of wht h nobody could 
ever tire At last he row 

“Tam a gong easy,” he observed 

‘Mark entreated hum to take parheular care of himself 

“afore 1 go,” he said sternly, ‘I have got = leetle word to 
say to you You are darnnation ‘cate, you are” 

‘Moric thanked him for the comphment 
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“Bat you are mush too’cute to last 3 can’t con-ceave of any 
spot d Pamtcr in tho bush, ax ever was #0 riddted through 
and through as you wall be, I bet” 

4 What for?* arked Bark 

“We must be cracko-up, nr.” retorted ( hallop, 10 a tone of 
menace “You an now m A derpotic land We are n model 
to tho arth, and m ist be jist cracked-up, I tell you” 

“What Tsprak ton fre do? * crud Mark 

“T have draw @ upon A min, and rid apon A man for Teas,” 
nad Chollop frownmg ‘J hive know’d strong men obleeged 
ti make thems ives tiicommon skece for lew I kave know'd 
mon Lynched for kes wd beatcu mto punion’-serve for less, 
hy an cuhghtimd proph We arc the mtellect and virtue off 
the arth, toe crram Of human nator’, and the flower Of inoral 
force Our hacks scary my Wo must be cracked-up, or 
they nes, and we snarls Wc shows our teeth, I tell you, 
fierce You'd better erack us up you bad!” 

After the dchvcry of this caution, Mr Chollop departed 
with Exper, Tickler, sad the ruvolvers, ell ready for action on 
the shortest notace 

“Come out from under the blanket, sr” sud Mark, “he » 
gone What's this’” he added softly kneelng down to look 
auto hm partner's face, and talang his hot hand “What's 
come of all that chatterng and swaggenng? He's wandering 
an Ins mmnd to-mght. and dou’t know me! ' 

‘Martin indecd was dingurously ill very near hu death He 
Jay m that state many days, dunog winch tame Mark's poor 
Inends, ngardicse of the msehes attudid lum Mark, fetague | 
in mind and body working all the day and sitting up at might 
‘worn with hari Iivmg and the unaccustomed toil of his now 
Ife, emrrounded by dismal and disconragmg exvamstances of 
every hind never complamed or yuldcd m the leatt degree 
If ever he had thought Martin <elneh or wnconmderate, or had 
Geemed Inn energutic only by fits and starts, and then too 
panave for ther disperate fortunes, he now forgot tall He 
Femembered notiang but the butter qualities of hus fellow- 
‘wanderer, and was devoted to him, heart and hand 

Many weels elapied before Martin was strong enough to 
mote about with the helpof » stich and Mark's arm, and even 
than hu» recosery, for want of wholesome sur and proper nownhe 
meat, was very alow He was yct ma fecble and week oo0- 


DISOOVERY OF SELF. Ko 


diton, when the mstortune be bad so mach drvailed fell upow 
thom | Mark was taken ult 

‘Mark fought against it, but the malady fought hander, and 
Is efforts wore mi vain 


Floored mdeed, and by a heavy blow! As any one but 
Martm mught bave known beforehand 

If Mark’s frends had been kind to Martin (and they had been 
very), they wer. twenty tunts kinder to Mark And now 1 
was Martin’s turn to work, and ut beside the bid and natch, 
and hsten through the long, long mghts to cvcry sound im the 
gloomy wilderness end ber poo: Mr ‘aply, 12 his wandur- 
ing fancy, playing at skittles im th. Diagon, making love- 
remonstrances to Mrs Lupan, getting his « legs on board the 
Berew, travlimg with ok Tom Puch om Kaghsh roads, and 
‘buming stumps of trecsin Fden, all at ono 

Bat whenever Murtim giv¢ hum drink of muduine, or tended 
tim m any way, of came into the house rturmng from some 
dradgery without, th. patunt Mr ‘apky brghtuned up, and. 
ened “Pm polly, sir Im jolly! ? 

Now, when Martm bt gau to thmk of this, and to look at 
‘Mark as he lay there , never reprosching nm by so mmch as an 
exprewiou of regnt nuvcr murmunng always steising to be 
manful and staunch le began to thunk, how was it that this 
man who had had sofcw advantages, was so much bitter than 
he who hed hadso miny? And attendance upon a sick bud, 
but especially the uch bed of onc whom we have buen accus- 
tomed to seo m full activity anil vigour, boing a great breeder 
of reflecton, he began to ask hunvelf uz what they diffured 

‘He was sansted m coming to a couclnson on this head by 
the frequent presence of Mark’s frend, their fc low-paycnger 
soross the ocean which suggested to him that m regard to 
bavmg aided her, for example, they hed dufercd very much 
Somehow he Tom Pinch with thry tram of reflection , 
and thinking that Tom would be very likely to have struck up 
the same sort of acquaintance under smuilar circumstances, 
began to think in what respects tno people so extrmcly 
different were like each other, and were unhke him At first 
mght there was nothmg very dutresmng m these mditahous, 
but they cid undoubtedly distress inm for all that 
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‘Maxtin’s nature was « frank and generous one, but he had 
‘been bred up im hns grandfathers house, and xt will usually 
‘be found that the meaucr domestic \xes propagate themselves 
to lx thew own antagourts § Scifisbness does {his expecmally ; 
eo do suyicio, eunuing, stealth, aud covctous propenmtes 
‘Martin had unconsciously reasoned as @ child, “My guardian 
takes so much thought of hums If, that unlew I do the ke by 
am elf, T shall be forgotten 0 he bad grown selfish 

But he had never known st It any one bad taxed bun with 
the vice, ht would have inde autly r¢pelled (he accusation, and 
comtaied ame It uwortialy ypasd He perce would have 
Known it, bit that bang ucw'y ms a from # bed of dangerous 
mm koe, dowikh Ty mh wether couch, be felt how nearly 
Sct b 1 diupped uta the gravc, and white poor dependent 
pus rable (hing il ws 

It wast vtural for lnm to 11 fect—he had months to doit m 
up Thy own cseape, and Mark» ¢treqty ‘This Jed kum 
to cons: kt which of them cualil be the better mparcd, and why ? 
‘Then the curtun slowly ow avery betle way and & lf, Self, 
‘%L, was shown below 

He ashe Huma lf, bewiles, when dreading Wark a doccase (88 
all men do aud must at such a tin), whether he had done bis 
duty by him, aud hul dese ned and made good response to 
Ins fil bty and zeal No Short as thew companionshup had 
‘teen, he felt 1m many, mavy imstare 4, that there was blame 
agunst hime lf md still inquiring why, the curtam slowly 
rose a little mone and Self, StF Self, dilated on the neope 

Tt was long before he fixed the kiowldge of himself 10 
firraly m hiy mind that he cou'd thoroughly dnecrn the truth , 
but m the Indcous whtude of that most Indoous place, with 
‘Hope so far remowd, Ambition gnenchcd, and Death bends 
Inn ritt mg at the s¢ry door, ruflection came, ae in « plague- 
beleaguered town and so he fult and imew the fahng of bus 
hfe, acd saw distimetly whut an ugly spot 1t was 

Balen 6 wo hard echool to karan so bard 2 lesson in, but 
there were teuhcrs im the snamp and thicket, and the peste 
Jontual air, who had e « archmg method of their own, 

‘Be made a solemn rc solution that when bis strength reterned 
he would nat dispute the punt or remst the conviction, but 
would look upon rt a» an establshed fact, that selfishness was 
1 bis breast, and must be socted out He was eo doubifal 
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(and with ynetico) of hus own character, that he determned. 
not to say one word of vain regret or good resolte to Mark, bub 
ateachly to keep his parpose before his own eycs rolkily and 
‘there was not a jot of prido in this, nothmg bret humility and 
steadfastness the best armour he could wat fo low bad 
‘Eden brought him down So high had Kien rad him up 

‘After s long and kingermg ilniw (m certim forlorn 
of which, when too fer gouo to spoik, bi bud ficbly wntha 
“jolly” on a alate), Mark showed some symptoms of return- 
ang health They cimo aud wont and fackercd tor a time but 
fhe began to mend xt Inst dudtd)y and after that, contamed 
to mprox< from diy to diy 

A» soon as he was wcll enough to tik without fatigue, 
Martmn consulted him upon 4 procct le hil m bts mma, and 
which few monthy bik le woukl hac cr wd mte exeoution 
‘nithout troubling anvb aly she ud but bs own 

“Onre isa despest ce sul Martin * Phunly The 
pincers deserted ats Falun mont base Iqcome knowa and, 
selhng what we bave bo ght to wy ont for wytl ing, 1 hope- 
less, even rf at were Jonest | We left hh me ouamad unterpmse, 
and hase faikd ‘The ouly hope ft us the only onc end for 
which we huenow ty tr, 1 to quit this w itkment for exer, 
and gut back to Engiand «Any low! by aay micans! Only to 
get back there, Wark * 

“Thats all, ar,’ returncd Mh Tipley, with a sgnifcant 
tress upon the words “only thit! > 

Now, upon thes sd of the witer ? sud Martin, “we bare 
‘bat one fru nil who<ao help us, aul thitis Mr Pesan” 

“I thonght of lnm when you w 1s 12,’ sm] Wark 

Bot for the tnne that wculit Ik lost I woul l ven write to 
‘my grandfather Mlirtm went oa ty say * and omplore him 
for money to free us from this trp int» which we were 50 
qruelly decoyed Shall I try Mr Buran fr t/ 

“He's a very plasant sort of a gentloman,’ sad Mark “I 
‘thiwk 80” 





“The few goods we brought hire, and m which we spent 
our money, would produce erm thing if sold, "resumed Marty 
* and whatever they realise shall tc pad lom instantly Bub 
‘they can’t be sold here” 

“"Thece’s nobody but corpses to bay ’em,” smd Mr ‘Tapley, 
sbakmng his head with a ruefal ar, “and pge”” 
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“hall I tell ium eo, and only esk bum for money enough to 
ensblo us by the cheapcst means to reach New York, or any 
port from which we may hope to get. passage home, by sarving 
m auy owveity? Tapleming to him at the samo time how I 
‘am connected, and that 1 will endeavour to repay him, even 
fhrough my grandfather, mmeditely on our arial m. Eng 

land?” 

“Why to be sur,’ said Mark he can only aay no, and he 
may my yes If you dont mud trying Im, sir” 

“Mud!” exclauned Marta ‘I am to blame for coming 
here, end I wonld do ansthing to gutanay I gricte to think 
of the past If 1 hud taken your opmmon sooncr, Mark, we 
never should have ben hen, Dam eurtan 

‘Mr ‘laply was very much surpnscd at thas adiasson, but 
protiated, with greit vehemence. that they would havc bun 
then, all the sume, und that he had set lus heart upon coming 
to Ken, from the first wond be had ever heard of 1t 

Marta then rad him 4 letter to Mr Bevan, which he had 
alnady pecpurd It w ws frankly and mg: wuously writton, ond 
dcsenbed thurst luton without the Iastconaalment plainly 
statud the unvnes they hel undergone, and prfered their 
request in modust but straightforn ud terms Mark Inghly 
oommmmeankd it and they dk termmed to despatch rt by the next 
steam bort g ing the right w ry, tht mught cul to take m wood 
at Edun —wli re there was plenty ct wood to sae Nut know- 
mug howto addr Mr Lo wi at hivown plas of abode, Martin 
auperuuib dit to the car of the mamoribh. Mr Norms ot New 
‘York, and wrote upon the cover an cutruaty that at might be 
forwarded without delay 

Moro than a wuck elapwd before = boat appeared but at 
length they woe waked soy culy uae morung by the 
lngh prowur. suortmg of the Jaw Slole pamcd etterane 
Of the most marhubk. mncn in the couuti who had bueu very 
ommnt some when —Hurrymg down to the landing-place, 
they got it safe on boanl and wastg amuouily to see the 
Doat depart stopped up the guignay an instance of neglect 
whach cauxd the Capiing of the Kaan Slodge to “wish be 
might be Sifted fine ax flour, and whittled amal] as chips, that 
if they dulu ¢ come off thit there flamg mght smart too, he'd. 
pill Um m the drink ” wherchy the Captng metephoncally 
sud he d throw them m the nver 
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Thoy were not likely to reserve an answer for eight or ten 
weeks 


an hopelemly us = gang of coonicts ms penal 
Often ab mght when Mark and Martin were alone, and lying 
down to of home, fembar 


‘tranquility, es if that hope weredead It nas a source of great 
snasement to Mark Tspley to find, persedmg all theso con- 
‘versations, a mnguler alteration in Martin 
“I don’t know what to make of him,” be thought one mght, 
“he am’t what I supposed He don’t think of Inmscif balf an 
much Fitey hm agun Asleep, ar?” 


“So was I,mr I was wondermg how Mr Pinch and Mr 
Peckenff gota on now ” 
“Poor Tom!” aud Martn, thoughtfully 

“ Weak-mindid man, er,” observed Mr Tepley “Playn the 
‘organ for nothing, sr | Takes no care of humself °” 

I with he took » Little more, indoed,” said Martin “Though 
I don’t know why I should We shoulds’t hke him half as 


well ° 

we gots put upoo, ms” hated Mask 

“Yes,” ead Marta, after a short mlence “7 know that, 
Mak” 

‘Ho spoke eo regrotfally, that hus partner abandoned the 
‘theme, snd was alent for » short tume, until be hed thought of 
“ag ; 
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“Ah, ode!” sad Mark, with a nigh “Dear mo! Too're 
‘ventured a good deal for a young lady’s love '” 

“I tell you what Pm not oo sure of that, Mark,” was the 
reply, 00 hastly and energetically spoken, thet Martin sat up 
m lus bed to give rt “I begm to be far from clear upon xt, 
You may depend upon rt, she ww very unbeppy She has esse 
ficed her peace of muna, “he hax cndangert d her mteresta very 
aauch she can't ron away from thove who are jealous of her, 
‘and opposed to her, as Tha doie Shc has to endure, Mark 
to endure without the powibality of action poor gurl T ben 
‘bo thik she bes morr to bear than ever Ihave had =Upon my 
tou] Ido!” 

Me Tipley openca lus eyes wile, m the dark but did not 
mtorrnpt 

“And TD tell you 1 wert Mark,” aud Marto, “ emce we ae 
upon this subject | ‘That ring— 

“Winch ng, er #7? Mak myured opraing hs eyes stl 
wm 

“That nng she gave me when we prt d, Wark She bought 
It, bought it, knowing I ws poor and proud (Heaven help 
me! Proud!) aud wanted mons” 

“Who says no, xr? asked Mak 

“Imy eo I know it T thought of it, my good fellow, 
hhundn de of times whol you won ying ll | And ko a beast, 
1 took it from nr hand aud wor it on my own, and newr 
reamed «f thes «ven at the moment when I parted with 1, 
when some fant ghmmenng of the truth mght surely have. 
posrosted me! Bnt it’s ite? nud Martm, checking birmself, 
“and you ar weak and tir | Ihnow Yeu only talk to cheer 
me up Good mght' God b’ess vo1, Witk? 

“God blest you, su! But I'm r glarly defrauded,” thought 
Mr Taply, turumg rom 1, with 1 hupps face “Its.a ewindle 
Enever ent red for thr. sort of service = There'll be no credit 
am being jolly with Aim! ? 

‘The fim Wore on, and other stevm-boats commg from the 
pomt on which thar hopes wer fixed, arrived to take m wood, 
‘but stall no answer to the letter Reun, heat, foul shme, and 
owious \spour with all the alls and filthy things they bred, 
prosaled The earth, the air, the vegetation, aid the water 
that they drauk, all ‘tcmed with deadly properkes Ther 
fullow-pamenger bad lost two children long before, and banied 
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now her last Sach thmgy are mach too common to be widely 
known or cared for Smart citizens grow rch, and friendless 
‘victams mnart and die, and are forgotten That 1s all 

At Inst, a boat came panting up the ugly river, and stopped 
at Eden Mark was waiting at the wood hut, when 1¢ came, 
nd bad » ktter handed to bum from on board He bare it off 
to Martin They looked at one another, tremblmg 

* It feels heavy,’ faltered Martan And opening it,» little 
‘ll of dollar-notes fell out upon the ground 

‘What eather of them saad, or did, or felt, at first, nether af 
‘them knew All Mark could ever tell was, that he was at the 
niver’s bank agam out of breath, before the boat had gone, 
anguirmg when t would retrace its track, and put m there 

‘The answer was, m ten or fwehe days notwithstanding 
‘which, they began to gut their gools together and to tre them 
up that sery might When this stag: of excitement was parsed, 
each of thom beheved (they found this out, m taliang of 1b 
afterwanls) thst be would surely die before the boat retarned 

‘They lived, however, and st came, after the lapse of three 
long crawhng weeks At sunrise, on an autumn day, they 
skood upon har deck 

“Courage! We shall meet agam'” encd Martin, warmg 
Jus band to two thn figares on the bank “In the Old 
World!” 

“Or m the next one,” edded Mark below his breath “To 
seo them standing side by ade, a0 quiet 18 amost the worst of 
aut” 

‘They looked at one another, as the verse! moved away, and 
‘then looked backwar! at the spot from winch st hurned fast 
‘The Jog-house, with the open door, and drooping trees about it 
‘the staguant morning mist, and red sun dimly ncen beyond , 
‘he vapour meng up from land ani nver the quick stream 
‘tmalang the loathsome banks :t washed more flat and dull how 
often they returned m dreams' How often st was happnew 
‘to wake, and find them Shadows that had sanwhed' 
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CHAPTER IX 


‘20 WHICH THB TRAVELLERS MUTE HOMEWARD, AND ENCOUNTER 
80M DISTONOUISHED CHARACTERS UPON THE WAY 


Aone the pamengors on board tho «t+am-boat, there was 8 
faut gentleman stting on « low eump-stool, with brs legs on 
high barr] of flour, as if hr wer looking at the peospoct with 
hus ankles, who atteute 1 thear attention spc duly 

Ho had straght blak bur parted np thi nu idle of ins head, 
and banging down upon hry coat a hittk fing of har upon 
has chm, wore no mckcloth a whit bit 4 sat of black, long 
am the slecven, and short m the lcgy soilud brown stoulang, 
and laced shoes Hiv complexion, naturally muddy, was ren- 
dered muddier by too strict an esonomny of soup and water, 
and the same oburvation will apply to the washable part of hia 
ature, which he might have changed with comfort to humeelf, 
and gratification to his fronds He was about five and thirty, 
‘was crushed and jamuncd up m hap, under the shade of a 
Insge grea cotton umbrilla, and rummated over hus tobscoo- 
plug lke a cow 

‘Ho wan was not mngular, to be sure, m these rempects, for 

every gintleman an bowd appeared to have had a difference 

swith his Inundr se, aa to have left off waxfung bumeelf in only 
youth Every geaticman, too, was perfectly stopped up with 
‘aght plugging, and was cislocvid m the grate: part of his 
jomtr But about this gentleman there was e peouhar aur of 
aagacity and wisdom, which couvmocd Martin that be was no 
common character, and this tarmcd out to be the case 
“Blow do you do, ar? mud a voxe mn Martin's ear 

How do you do, mr? * sad Martin 

Tt was a tall thin gentleman who spoke to hun, with carpet- 

cap 00, and « long loove cont of green baise, orvamented about 
the pockata mth black velvet 

“You sar trom Burope, ax >” 

“Lam,” sad Martin 

© You air fortunate, wr” 

“Martian thought %0 too but be soon discovered that the 
gentleman and he attached different meanings to tins remark 
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You air fortunate, a,in hanng an opportamty of beholémg. 
our Ehysh Pogram, sur” 

“Your Ejahpogram '” mud Marta, thinlang 1 was ll ont 
‘word, and a building of sone sort 

“Yea mr” 

‘Martan tried to look as xf hound erstood him, but he oouldn’t 
make 1 out 

“Yee, tr,” reposted the gentleman “Oar Ehyah Pogram, 
mr, 1, at this mnute, sdcntically vettin’ by the en gine biler ” 

‘The gentleman under the umbrella put his nght forefing.r to 
tus eyebrow, as xf ho were revolving schomes of state. 

“That 15 Eijeh Pogrum 1s it?” said Murtan 

“You, mr,” replud the other * That 1s khyah Pogram ” 

“Dear me! sad Murhn “I am astonshed ' Rut he had 
not the least idea who this Shah Pogram was, having never 
heard the name m all hry hfe 

“If the bike of this scat] was Tor bust, sir,” sud his new 
acquaintance, “snd ‘Too bust uow, this would be afusrival day 
an the calendar of deqpotsm pretty mgh eqoallm”, sir, m 260 
effects upon the human rae, ony Fourth of glonows July Yes, 
mz, that 1s the Honourabk Elyah Pogrsm Mumber of Con- 
gress, ono of the master minds of our country, ar ‘There 1s a 
Teow, nr, ther!” 

Quite remarkable,’ saxd Martin 

“Yes, mr On: own unmortal Cluggle, str, 1 sad to have 
obsorved, when he invde the celebratd Pogram statter m 
marble, which rose so much con-test and priya dice in Europe, 
‘that the brow was more than mortal ‘Thus was before the 
Pogram Defiance, ond was, thurcfore, a predichon, crue) 
moar” 

“What is the Pogram Defianct’” asked Martm, thinkang, 
porbape, it was the sign of « pubhe house 

40 o-raton, mr, returned Ins frcnd 

“Ob! to be aure,” cried Martin “What am I thmlang of! 
It defied—” 


“Ts defied the world, ar,” oud the other, gravely“ Defled 
‘the world in general to com pote with our couutry upon any 
ook and devellop’d our mternal resources for making war 
upon the noiversal arth You would bke to know Slyah 


us MARTIN CHUZZLEWIT 


“Mr Pogram,” aud the stzangor—Mr Pogram having over 
‘heard every word of the dulogue—* this 1» » gentleman from 
Ruropt, mar from England, ar Bat gen’rous ene-mice mey 
mist upon the neutral ule of private info, X think” 

‘The langmd Mr Pogram abook bands with Martm, hke a 
slock-work figure that was just running down But he mado 
asnonda by chomng hke ont that was just wound up 

“Mr Pogram,” satd the mtrodacr, “1s a puble servant, mr 
‘Whoa Congrie ws recused, he makes himself acquainted with 
those free United Stats, of which ho 1s the gifted eon” 

Tt occurred to Martin, that xf the Honourable Ehysh Pogram 
had stayud at Lom, and sunt his shows upon a tour, they would 
havo auswceud the same parpos. for they were the only part 
of bum m a satustion to ou. anything 

In cours. of tim, however, Mr Pogram rose, and having 

oyectul certam plaggmg commquinus which would havo 
pei elation tok up a poston whan. tare we 
somnthmg to ian agamst,and began to talk to Martm shading 
Inmself with the greco umbrolla all tho tame 

Asha began with the words,* How do you hkes” Martm 
‘took him up aud sud 

“The country, I presume? * 

“Yes, mr,’ sud Klysh Pogram A knot of passengers 
gather round to hew whit followcd and Mart heard his 
fruad iy, a8 be whnpercd to another trend, and rubbed his 
hands, ‘ Pogram will smash him mto sky-blue fits I know!” 

“Why, sud Muntm, after 3s moment» heutation,‘ £ have 
loaned by exprmua. that you take an unfar advantage of a 
strangs, whoa you ak that quetion ‘Lou don't moan at to 
bo anvwired, (\Upt m oue way Now, I dont choos, to 
auswur iin that way, tor I cannot honestly answer 2 ma thet 
way And therfore, I would rather not auswer st at all” 

But Mr ogra ww gong to make a gruat speoch sn the 
next seosicn about foraign relations, and was gang to write 
strong articles on th, subject and as he greatly favoured the 
free and mdepcod.ut sustom (a very hanmlss and agreeable 
one) of procuring mformation of apy sort rm any kind of coniid- 
ene, and afterwards pervertng it pubboly m any manner that 
happened to suit hum, he bad determined to get at Martin's 
‘opinions somehow or other For, uf he could have got nothing 
out of lnm, he would have had to wvent it for hm, and thet 
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would have been isbonous, He made % muntal note of his 
answer, and wont in again 
“You are from Eden, ar? How did you hike Eden?” 
Marfhn aud what he thought of that part of the country, 


pretty strong terms 

“It us strange,” and Pogram, lookang round upon the group, 
“thw hatred of our country, and her Institutions' ‘Thw 
sestbonal antepathy 1 deeply rooted m the Britah mand" ” 

“Good Heaven, ur,” encd Martin “Tp the Kun Land Cor 
poration, with Mr Scadder at its head, and all th. muery xt 
has worked, at its door, an Iustutuhion of Amica? A part 
of any form of gorerumeut that ever was known ar head of ? 

“Toon-udcr the cause of this to be, smd Pogram, looking 
round agam and taking hunelf up where Maran bad into 
rupted him, “partly j.aloasy wd prijudice, and partly the 
nat'ral unfitaves of the Bnitwh propk to appriciat the exeltid 
Ynsttutons of our native land I cxyxit, eur,” turong to 


better than I can, for I was very ill at th tume Mark! Tho 
gentleman is spealang of Br Choliop ' 

“Oh Yesur Yes Jue him,” obur cd Mark 

“A eptendid example of our na-tive raw matenal, wr?” sad 
Pogram, interrogatively 

“ Indood, sar! ? ered Mark 

‘The Honourable Ehyah Pogram glanced at hus frends as 
‘though he would have said,“ Observe this' oe what follows!" 
and they rendered tribute to the Pogram geniu, bya gentle 
murmur 

“Our fellow-countryman 15 a model of a man, quite fresh 
from Natur’s mould!” sud Pogram withenthusam “He isa 
troe-born chald of this fre hemspher.' Verdant as the 
mountains of cur country tnght and flowing as our muneral 
Tacks uatiled by withering cons enbonalites ao mir our bead 

boundless Perearers' Rough he may be So air our 

Sure ‘Wild he may be So sar our Buffalers But he us 
child of Natur’, and = child of Freedom, and his boastful 
answer to tho Despot and the Tyrant 1s, thet hus hnght home 
asim the Settm Ban” 

Past of this referred to Chollop, and pert vo a Wostern post- 
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arte, who, bang « pobhe Sefuier not wary long before (a 

obsracter act at all uncommon in Amenca), had been removed 
from Ofice, and on whoo bebslf Mr Pogram (he voted for 
Pogram) had thundered the last emtence from bis scat m 
Congrom, ss the head of an unpopular Prondent It told 
blluntly , for the byxtanders were dehghted, and one of them 
amd to Martin, “that be guessed he had now seen aomething 
of the eloquantual aspect of our country, and was chawed op 

oitty small 


‘Mr Pogram waited until his hearers were calin agam, before 
he exd to Mark 

“ You do not secm to com nle ar?” 

“Why, sod Mark, “I didn't uke him much and that’s the 
trath, sir I thought he was a bully, and I didn’t admure hus 
carrying them murderous little persuaders, and bemg #0 ready 
to ue em ’ 

“W's mngular'” ead Pogram, bftng his umbeelle bygh 
‘enough to look all round from under st “It's strange! You 
observe the settled opposition to our Institutions which per 
vadea the Britash mmud '"* 

“What an extraordinary people you are'” cred Marin 
“ Are Mi Ohollop and the class he represeuts, an Inatitahon. 
here? Are pistols with revolsmg barrels, rword-stacks, bowie- 
Jauves, and such things, Instatatious on which you pade your 
wolves? Aru bloody duels, bratal combats, anvage aamaults, 
shooting down and stabbing m the strict, your Instit rhons? 
‘Why, [shall har ne xt, that Dishonour and Fraud are among 
the Institutions of the gre st repubbo! * 

‘The moment the wonds passed hus hps, the Honourable Rhyah 
Pogram looked round igen 

“Thue morked hatred of our Insttutans,” he obscrved, “19 
quite a study for the p»ychological obserser He's alludin’ to 

‘cow!® 


0h! you may make anything av Insttubon sf you hike” 
aud Marka, Isughing, “snd I coufess you had me there, for 
ou certainly have made that, one But the greater part of 
these things are one Tuviztution with us, and wo call xt by the 
genenc name of Old Buky'” 

‘The bell being rung for dinner at this moment, everybody 
ran away into the cabin, whither the Honourable Kbyah Pogram, 
fled with such precipitation that he forgot has umbrella was 
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‘up, and fized 1b 00 taghtly m the cabin door that st could 
neither be let down nor got out For a minute or vo this ce 
dent created a perfect rebellion amang the hungry passeng.rs 
Dehind, who, seemg the duhes, and hearmg the kuves sud 
forks at work, wall knew what would happen ankes they got 
there istantly, and were nearly mad while ecsural virtuous 
tatzzens at the table were m deadly penl of choking them- 
selves im thetr unnatarel efforts to get nd of all the mont 
Defare these others came 

‘They carned the umbrella by storm, however, and rushed im 
at the breach Tho Honourable bjeh Pogram and Martin 
found themeclves, eficr sven. strug, sch by mul, oa they 
mught have come together in the pit of a T ondon theatre , and 
forfour whole minutes afturaanls Pogram was snapping up 
great blocks of exirything he coull yxt hold af, hike « raven 
‘When he had taken thiy wiusaully protrutcd dnncr, he began 
to talk to Marto aud bk zged bum uot to have the least doli- 
cacy m spealang with pafect freedom to lnm, for he was a calm 
Philosopher Which Martin was extremly glad to biar for 
he had begun to speculate on Ehyah beng a ducipk of that 
other school of repubhesn plulosophy, whose noble sentiments 
are carved mth kinws upon & pupil's body, and written, not 
with pen and ink, but tar and feathers 

“What do you tink of my countrymen who are present, 
wr?” anquired Khyah Pogrum 

“Oh! very pleasant, said Martin 

‘They were * very pleasant party No mao had spoken s 
word, every one had been intent, xs usual, on his own private 
gorging , and the griater part of the company were 
dirty feedera 

‘The Honourable Eljah Pogram looked at Marhn as if be 
thought “ You dont mean thst, I Imow!” and be was soon 
confirmed in this opinion 

Sitting oppoute to them was a gentlcman in «high stato of 


to 
for sore moments, and made a ont with xt at the butter, 
‘yas ns Martan was m the act of taking some Thero was 
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= ywowess about the deed that might have mokened « 


soavengor 

‘When Ehysh Pogram (to whom tins was an every-day 
raent) saw tant Maran put the plate sway, and took no 
batter, he was quite delighted, and 

<a th ord ated of you Bc othe Iwao 
of our country 1s as-Tomishing' ? 

“Upon my life’? crud Martin, im hus tam, “Ths ws 
the moat wonderful commumty that ever ensted A man 
dekberatuly makes « hog of bumself, and tiat’s an Institue 
front? 

“Wo have no tam. to se-quireforms, ur, saul Biych Pogram 

“Acqmec'? cred Maran “But ibs nob a question of 
acquiring anvthug It’s a question of lomng the nataral 
politeness of 4 savagt, and that instanctave good heeding whish 
sdmonuhes one man not to offend and chegust another Don't 
yon thunk that msn over the way, for mustance, naturally knows 
better, but connders it a vury fine and independant thing to be 
brute in mall matters?” 

* Ho 18 a nactrve of our country, and 1 nat rally boght aud 
spey, of course,’ oud Mr 

“Now, obverve what this comes to, Mr Pogram,” pursucd 

«The mase ot your countrymen begun by stubbornly 
neglecting ttle eocial observancs, which have nothing to do 
with guntubty, custom, usage, govcrnment, or country, but are 
acts of common, duecat, natural, human pobteness “You abet 
them un thus, by res.nting all attvel» upon thear socal offences 
anif they were a beautiful national fratore rom curogerding 
anal) obligations they come sn regular course to cheregard great 
ones, and so rifus to pay thur debts What they may do,or 
what they may rofusc to do, next, I' don't know, but any man 
may see, 2f he will, that s¢ will be somethang followmg mn natural 
‘mcocomon, and a part of ono great growth, whach 1 rotten a 
‘the root 


‘The md of Mr Pogram was too philosophical to see thas 
te choved uati bo wus t'e inthargr sti, enous So 
wma amount 
inseashhty 


After « weary voyage of sevaral days, they canse sgwn to thas 
same wharf where Mark had been 20 nesrly left behind, on the 
might of starting for Eden Oaptaun Kedguk, the landlord, wae 
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standing there, and was greatly surprised to see them coming 
from the boat 


«Why, what the Yamal’ ” ened the Oaptan “Well! I do 
admuro af this, I do!” 

= We oan ay ub yout brane tl to-cacerow, Oxpem, Lope 
7a echo yo cn ay thr fo a wsramontht you ib 
retorted Keigak coolly’ + But our pople won t bet ike your 


coming 

“Won't like 1t, Captain Kedguk'? sad Martin 

“They did ex-pect you was agomg to attle,’ Kedguk 
enswered, a8 hu shook lis head —‘Ihty ve buon took a, you 
cant deny? 

“What do you maa? en d Martin 

“You didn t ought to have recived um, ead the Captun 
“No, you dunt!’ 

“My good frund returned Mart dri I want to receive 
them? ‘Was it any act of mine’ Didot you tell me they 
would mle up, and that I should be flayed hike # wild eat—and 
throsten all kinds of sengeance, if  duln ¢ ruense them ? * 

“J dont know ebout that, rterned the Ceptam ‘ But 
‘when our people « frills 1s out, taey ru starched up pretty staff, 
I tell you” 

‘With that, be fell to the rear to walk mth Mark, while 
‘Martin and Ehyah Pogram went on to the National, 

“We've come back ahve youses' sad Mark 

“Is amt the thing Ididesput the Captungrambled “A 
man azn't got no right to be 4 puble man, unless he meets the 
pubke views Our fastuonable people woulda’t havo attended 
he le-vee, of they had know d it 

Nothmg mold the Cupar, who paraeied in taang i ery 
all that they had not both died im Eden ‘The boarders at the 
‘Natonsl felt strongly on the subject too but st happened by 
good fortune that they had not much tune to think about this 
gmorance, far xt was suddenly determined to pounce upon the 
‘Honourable Elysh Pogram, and give Aue: « le-veo forthwith 

As the general evening meal of the bouse was over before the 
arnval of the boat, Martin, Mark, and Pogram, were talking tea 
and fixings st the publo table by themselves, when the deputa- 
‘ton entered, to announce ths honour conswsting of mx guntle- 
men boarders, and a very shnil boy 
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“Sr!” ead the spokeman 

“Mr Pogram''” ened the shnil boy 

‘The spokomnan thus remmded of the shrill boy's presence, 
mtrodaced him “Doctor Gmery Donkle, nt A gentloman 
of grest poctscal elements He has recently yined us here, ar, 
snd 1s an acqumtion to us, air, Ido assure you Yes,ar Mr 
Jodd,mr Mr Ieserd, ur Mr Juhus Bub, mr? 

«Jalus Washington Mcrrywcather Bib,’ aud the gentleman. 
Iumpelf to hnneelt 

“bog your pardon, Rouse me Mr Sula Washing- 
ton Merryweather Exb, ar 4 geuticman m the lumber bne, sir, 
end rmich ctiem 1 Colon] Gropur, ar Professor Piper, 
mr «My owe nam, ur 1» Oar Buffum * 

‘Each mau took oue slic forward ashe was named butted at 
the Honourable kh) ih Pogram with hishead shook bands, and 
ahd back again The mtroduchons bemg completed, the spokee- 
man resumed 

“gr!” 

“Mr Pogram! ’ crcd the ehnll boy 

Perhaps,’ said the ppokewman, with a hopeless look, “ you 
will be 90 good, Dr Gmery Dunkle, a1 to charge yourself with 
the execution of our little offic. ax?” 

‘As there was nothmg the shnill boy deared moro, he umme- 
diately stapped forsard 

“Mr Pogram' Sir! A handfal Of your fellow-citasens, mr, 
heanng Ot your armvai at the National Hotel, and feelmg the 
patnotic charater Of your public survices, wah, mr, to have 
the gratfistion Of beholding you, and mning with you, mr, 
and unbondng mith 50u, mr, m thove moments which—" 

Aur,” suggested Buffam 
“Which sir 20 peoularly the lot, mr, Of our grost ad bappy 
country” 

“Hear! oned Colonel Groper, m = loud veces “Good! 
Hear lum! Good!” 

“And therefore, az,” pursued the Doctor, * they request ; 
as A mark Of thar rewpect, the honour of your company 
af a lattle le-Vee, mx, mm ‘the ladies’ ordunary, af eight 


Mr Pogram bowed, and sud 
*Fellow-countrymen' * 
“Good'™ ened the Colonel “Hear inm' Good!” 
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ie Foam Dead ty: She Olea sede, 8 Siem: 
ew: 

“Your approbation of My labours m the common cause, goes 
to My heart At all times and im sil places im the lads’ 
ordinary, My frends, and m the Battle Field—” 

“Good, very good’ Heer hin' Hear him!” end the 
Colonel 


“The name Of Pogram will bo proud to ne you And may 
tt My friends, be wnitten on My tomb, He was a member of 
‘the Oon-gress of our common country, and was ao-Tive in hu 
teat?” 

“The Com-muttee, mr,” sad the shrill boy, “will wast upon, 
you at fixe minutes afore eight I take My leave, ar!” 

‘Mr Pogram shook hands with hum, and everybody else, once 
more , and when they camr back agam at five minutes before 
eaght, they saxd, onc by one in + melancholy vous, “How do 
you do, sr?” and shook bands with Mtr Pogram all over again, 
‘as if be had been abroad for s twelvemonth m the micau tame, 
and they met, Dow, at a funtral 

‘But, by thus time, Mr Pogram had freshened himself up, and 
had compoved his hare and fextnncs after the Pogram statue, 60 
that any one with half an cye rught cry out, "There he 16! as 
tbe delvered the Difanc '* The Comnnttee were embcllsshed 
alo, and when they cntcred the ladves’ ordmary in « body, 
‘there waa much clapping of hands from ladies and gentlemen, 
‘accompanted by cries of “ Pogram' Pogram'” and some stand- 
ang up on chatrs to see hum 

‘The object of the popular carevs looked round the room ashe 
walked up rt, and «miled at the same time obsernng to the 
sbnil boy, that he knew <ometinag of tho beanty of the daugh- 
ters of ther common country, but had never seen xt im such 
Tustre and perfection a. at tlat moment Which the shnill 
boy put i the paper ncxt day to Elyah Pogram’s great 


surprise 

“Wo will re-quest you, ar rf you please,” smd Buffam, lay- 
ang hands oa Mr Pogram ay if ht were talang ins measure fore 
cost, “to stand up mth your back agm the wall nght in the 
furthest corner, that there may be more room for our fellow 
catarous If you could set jour back might slsp agw that our- 
‘tan-pog, sz, keepmg your left leg everlastangly bdond the 
stave, we should be fized quite shok ” 


a he was told,and wedged himself into euch 
‘the Pogram statue wouldn's have kacen 


rtaineenta of the evenng then began Gentlemen 
up, and brought themslves up, and brought 
, and eaked Riyah Pogram what he thoaght «f 
and what ho thought of that, and lovked 
ym, at looked at ono another, snd scemod very unhappy 
‘The ladies on tho chairs looked at Rigeh Pogram 
through their glasses, and saxd audibly, “I wish he'd speak 
‘Why don the mptak Oh, do ask hum to speak'” And Elyeh 
Pogram looked sometimes at the Indies and sometimes elec 
where, delivering scontorral oprmions, as he was asked for them 
Bat the grvat end and object of the meeting seemed to be, not 
to let Eiyeh Pogram out of the comer on any account 90 there 
they kept hum, hard and fast 
‘A great bustle at the door, m tho coarse of the evening, 
sonounced the arnval of some remarkable person , and imme 
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towards the Honourable Eljah Pogram Martin, who had 
found a mug place of observation m a distant comer, where be 
stood with Mark bende him (for he did not so often forget hua 
now a3 formerly, though he still did sometumes), thought he 
knew this gentleman, but had no donbt of st, when he ned aa 
Jond an he could, with his eyes starting out of hus head 

“Shr, Mrs Homuny'” 

“Tord bless thet woman, Mark She hast red ap again!" 

“Hore she comes, an” anewercd Mr Trplet, “Pogram 
Amows hor A pubhe character’ Alwavs got her eye upon her 
country, ur! If that there Indy’s huviand 1s of my opwion, 
what « jolly old gentleman be must bk! 

‘A Inne was made, and Mre Hominy, with the armtoorntlo 
stalk, tho pocket handkerebiet, the elvsped bends, and the 
clamoal cap, came slowly up 1, mn @ procevaon of doe Mr 
Pogram textafied emotons of delight on seeing her, and & 
general hush prevailed For it was known that when «women 
bike Mrz Hoouny encountered a man hie Pogram, something 
intorestmg must be sad 

‘Thew first sslatebons were exchinged in s voles too low to 
reach the ampatant ears of the throng, but they soon became 
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tnd, fr Mr, Hominy fot her poston, and new what was 


‘Mra. H. was hard upon him at fst: and put him through # 
sigid catechiam in reference to a certain vote he had given, 
which she had found it necessary, os the mother of the modern 
Grnochi, to dopreaate in a line by itrelf, eat up exprewiy for the 
purpose in Garman text. But Mr. Pogram evading it by a well- 
timed allusion to the starxpangled banner, which, it speared, 
bad the remarkable peculiarity of flouting the breeze whenever 
i was hoisted where the wind blew, sho forgave kum, They 
ow enlarged on certain questions of ‘tariff, commercial treaty, 
‘boundary, importation nl evportation, with great effect, And 
Mrs, Hominy not ouly talked, as the saying is, like a book, but 
actually did talk her own books, wor! for word, 

4 My! whatisthis?” ened See Hominy. opening a little note 
which was handed her hy her excited goutlemanusher. “Do 
tell! ob, well, now! on'y think!” 

-And then she read aloud, ns fotlows: 

4 Two literary ladios prevent their compliments to the mother 
‘Of the modern Gracelii, anit claim her kind introduction, av their 
talanted oountrywoman, to the honourable (anil dstingusshed) 
Hijeh Pogram, whum the two TL. L’s have attea contemplated 
in tho speaking marble of the sonl-cubduing Chuggle. On 
verbal intimation from the mother of the MG. that she will 
comply with the request of the two Lil,’s, they will have the 
immodiato pleasare of joining the galary assembled to do hon- 
ur to tho patriotic conduct of » Pogram. It may he another 
bond of union between the two L.L's and the mother of the 
‘MG. to observe. that the two L.L’s are Transocudeutal ” 

‘Mrs, Hominy promptly rose, and proceeitedl to the door, 
whence she retumed, after a miunte’s interval, with the tro 
L.L’s, whom sho Jed, through the lano in the crowd, with all 
‘thzt stateliness of deportment which was so remarkably her own, 
up to the great Elijah Pogram. It was (as the shrill boy oried, 
out in an eostagy) quite the Last Scene from Coriolanus. 

Ove of the L's wore a brown wig of uncommon size. 
Sticking on the forehead of the other, by visible means, was 8 
toasivo eames, in in and shape like the raspberry tart which 

‘sold for a penny, representing on its frovt the 
Gepitlas ‘Washington. 
“ Miss Toppit, and Miss Codger!* said Mrs, Hominy. 
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* Qodger’s the lady so often mentoved 1 the Engluh news- 
vapers, I should think, sr,” whispered Mark “Tho aldest 
anhsluiant ae never remembers anything " 

“To be presented to a Pogram said Mise Oodger, “by a 
Homuny, indeod, a thrilling moment is xt an st 1 

on what we call our fechuge But why wo call them 0, or 
ampremed they are, or 1f umpresicd they are at all, or if at 
we are, of if there rally 1, 0h gasping ono! a Pogram oF a 


enter 00, at this unlooked for cnsis” 

“Mund and matter,’ sanl the lady m the wig, “ghde swift 
rato the sortex of immenety Howls the sublime, and softly 
alecps the calm Ideal, 1u the whwpermg chainbers of Imagana- 
ton Yo hear it, ewect it 18 But then, outlsaghs the stern 
philosopher, and eath to the Grotesque,‘ Whst ho! arrest for 
me thst Agency Go Inmgithere' Ando the mon fadeth * 

After thi, they both took Mr Pogram by the hand, and 
prewed ito thew hps asa patriote pahn That homage paxd, 
the mother of the modcra Graco ealled for chars, and the 
throc hterary lads went to work m esmett, to bring poor 
Pogram out, snd mak. lum show fumself in all lus brilliant 
eoloura 

How Pogram got out of Ins depth mstantly, and how the 
three LL’s were never mo thers 15 0 eco of nstory not worth 
nearing Suffice st, that eng all four out of ther depths, 
end all unable to swim they spl ish Lup words 1n all directions, 
wad floundired abont funously On the whole, tt was com 
adored to hase been th wetcrest mntil exercise ever beard 
ma the Natonal Hotr] Ltrs stood m the shrill boy s eyes 
several times and th whole company oberved that them 
hesds ached with the  ffort—an well they mght 

‘When it at last beeam necessary to release Ehyah Pogram 
from the comer, ad the Oomunitiee tam him safely back agem 

to the next room, they were fervent in thetr admiratzon 

“Which,” sud Mr Baffum, “must havo vent, of 1t will bast 
‘Too you, Mr Pagram, Lam gratefal Toe-wards you, mr, I om 
inspired with lofty veneration, and with deep e-mo-hon | Tho 
sentiment Toe which I would propose to grve ex-presmon a, 18 
thas ‘May you ever be as firm, mr, as your marble stetter! 
‘May it ever be as grost a terror Toe rts ene-mes ne you ” 


THE POGRAM ORATION. 129 
‘There 18 some reason to suppose that it was rather ternble 


hands, retired to bed, excopt the Doctor, who unmediately 
repmred to the newspaper-office, and there wrote a short poem 
taggostod by tho esents of the evenmg, begmnmg with four 
oan stars, and headed, “A Fragment Suggested by witnowung 
‘the Honourable Eujah Pogram engaged m a philowphical 


If Pogram was as glad to get to bed 21 Martin was, be must 
havo been well rewarded for his labours ‘They started off 


had purchawd them, 

anything they would bring), and wore fellow-travellere to 

within « short distance of New York When Pogram waa 

about to leave them ho grew thoughtful, and after pondering 
for some time, took Martin aude 

‘Wo mar goag to part er,” saul Pogramn 

© Pray don’t distress yourself,’ sand Martin,“ wo must bear it” 

“Tt aan’t that, er returned Pogram, “not at all But E 
should wish you to accept a copy of My oration ° 

“Thank you,” said Martin, “you are very good I sball be 
most happy ” 

“Tt aan’t quite that, aur, nesther,” reamed Pogram “ar you 
bold enough to introduce a copy mato your conntry °” 

7” aud Martin “Why not? * 

“Its eentuments air strong, sir,’ hinted Pogram, darkly 

“That makesno differenct,’ said Martin “Tl take ndosen 
if you hie” 

“No, mr,” retorted Pogram “Not A dosen That 1» more 
than Irequre It you are contcut to run the hazard, mr, bere 
fa one for your Lord Chancellor,” producing it, “and one for 
‘Your prmupal Becretary of Siste I should wish them to see 
wt, mz,as expreanng what my opmons air That they may nob 
plead ygnorance st «future time But don’t get into danger, 
fst on my account '” 

x 
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“There 1 not the least danger, I assure you,” aud Murtan. 
So he put the pamphlets mn Ins pocket, and they parted 

‘Mr Bevan had wntten m )us lotr that, at 3 certam tune, 
‘which fell ont happuly just then, he would be at » certam hotel 
m the city, anmowly expectng to me them To this place 
they ‘without a moment's dlay They had the satis 
faction of finding him with, and of beng revaved, by ther 
good frend, with his own warmth and beartness 

“1 am truly sorry and ashamed,” sud Martin, “to have 
begged of you Bat look at us Se what we are, and yndge 
to what we arc reduced!” 

“Bo fur from chumung to hare done you any service,” ro- 
turocd the other, “I reprosch myself with having been, unwit- 
tmgly, the orymal cause of your misfortunes TI no more 
smpposed 5 ou would go to E ka on such representations as you 


th reackest means, of your idea that fortunes 
wore 10 owsly made lire, than I thought of gomg to Eden 


“The fact 15, I lowed with the thing m a mad and sangmne 
manner,” sad Marti,“ and the css sad about 1¢ tha better for 
mo Mark, her., hadn't a \owe in the matter” 

“Well! But be hadnt « youe m any other matter, bad 
ho?” returned Mr Bevan laughing with an sur that showed 
hs understanding of Mark and Martin too 

“Not » very powerful oue, I am afraid,” sud Martin with & 
Wlosh “But Ine and lewn, Mr Bevan’ Nearly die and 
Yoarn and we lear the quicker ” 

“Now,” said thuefmund, about your plans You mesn to 
return home at one ? * 

“Ob, I think so,” returned Martin hastily, for he tarned 
pale af the thought of any other suggestion” “That as your 
openion too, 1 hope?” 

“Unqueshonally For I doo’t know why you over came 
here, though its not such an unumal case, Iam sorry to says 
that we med go ay further mto that You don’t know that 
te ship m which you came orer, with our frend Generel 
Fladdock, sm port of conrse?” 

Indeed!” aud Mart 

Yes And 1s advertased to salt to-morrow * 

‘This was temping news, but tantalumg too for Mextis 
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knew that ins gotting apy employment on boar’ a ship of that 
class was hopeless ‘The mouey m lux pocl ct would not pay 
‘one-fourth of the sum he had already borrowed and if 16 bad 
bean enough for ther pasage-money, ho could hardly havo 
resolved to speud it He etplamed this to Mr Bevan, and 
thated what their project was 

“Why, that +08 wild as Bkoevery Int,’ retire Uns franc 
“You mast take your pusage bhe a Chr fun ut least, as like 
© Christian ass forembin pascoger can and om me a fiw 
more dollara than you mtend If Mark will go down to the 
ship and seo whxt passengers there ar and finds that you can 
go in her, without beng actually suffoord my ubice 1 go! 
‘You and I will look about usim the mean ten (we wou t call 
‘at the Nornss unless you lik) and wo will all the dine 
together, m the afternoon * 

Marin had nothing to express bit grititad anls> it was 
arranged But he went out of th room ifter Murk and 
adswed him to take thar pag im th S row though they 
lay upon the bare dick whch Mr Tipky who ue ded no 
éntreaiy on the subject, ¢ ubly peomw ts do 

‘Whea he and Sutin mt agen awd wore alone he wis im 
ugh spunts, and esd utly bud something to communuate in 
‘which he gloned wry much 

“Y've done Mr Bevan wr * ea Mark 

“Dove Mr Buan' i peotrd Marko 

“The cook of the Krew went and gob marie] yestercny 
or,” sud Mr Tepley 

‘Martn lookcd at hum for further uxplan stro 

“nd when I got on board and the wor | was prose 1th ut at 
was me,” aud Mark,‘ the mate he comes and acks me whi ther 
Ta engage to take this sui cooks place upon the prsage 
home ‘For youre used to it, he says ‘you were always a 
eooking for everybody on your pumage out And sol war,’ 
saad Mark, “although I never cookua before, T'll take my 


“What did you say 2” demanded Martin 
“ay!” ened Mark “That Pd take anything I could get 
(If that's 20/ eays the mate, ‘why, brmg a glaw of rum ' 
‘which they brought according And my wages, nr,” vud Mark 
va high glee, “pays your passage, and Ive put the rolling 
in im Jour berth to take st (i's the eary one up,in the 
© 
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comer) , and there we are, Role Entanms. end Baton stnke 
home!” 

“There never was such a good fellow a1 you sr0'” oned 
Martm, eunng him by the hand “But what do you mean by 
‘domg’ Mr Bevan, Mark ’” 

“Why, don’t you eve,’ aad Mark “ We don't tell hum, you 
know We take hu money, but we don’t spend 14, and wo 
don't keep it What we dois, write him a ttle note, explaan- 
ang this ongagt ment, and roll st up, and Kave 1t at the ber, to 
‘be gven to him after we are gone Don’t you see?” 

‘Martun’n dehght m this iden was not inferior to Mark's It 
was all done aa he propored They passed a cheerful evening, 
dlept ab the hotel lft the letter as arranged, and weat off to 
the ship hetames nxt mormmg, with such light hearts, as the 
weight of thar pert mines 

“ Good-bye’ s huudred thousand times good-bys'” sad 
Martin to ther friend “How shall I remember all your 
icminess' How shall Iver thank you! 

“If you cver beoom¢ anh man, or powerful one," returned 
tus friend, “ vou shall try tomake your Government more care- 
fal of sts mubycota when they roam sbroad to hve Tell xb what 
you know of migration in your own oase, end umpress upon 16 
how much suf ning may be prevented with a hitle pans!™ 

Cheenly lads, choently' Anchor weighed hyp m full sa 
Her sturdy bowspmt pombing true to Ragland Amencaa cloud 
upon the sea behind them 

‘“Why, Cook' what are you thinking of so stosdily? ” mad 
Martin 


* Why I was thinking, wr,’ retuned Mark “that af Iwasa. 
pamnter and waa called upon to pant the Amencen Bagle, how 
‘should I doit 7” 

“ Paint it an hike an Eagle as you could, I suppove * 
No," sud Mark “That woulda't do for me. sur Y should 
want to draw it hke Bat, for ste shortaghtednoss , lke # 
Bantam, for its braggmg , like a Magpe, for its honesty, hike 
a Peacock. for ats samity , ke Ostrich, for ite putting rts head 
am the mud, and thinlang nobody sees t—”” 

+ And luke a Phoearx, for sta power of epnnging from the 
ashes of its faults and vices, and soarmg up anew into the aky!”” 
sai Martm “Well, Mark Let us hope 20” 


AT HOME AGAIN lds 


CHAPTER X 


ARRIVING IN ENGLAND, MARTON WITHESSES 4 CEREMONY, FROM 
‘WHICH HE DRRIVHS THD CHESEDG ICFORMATIOW THAT HD HAR 
NOT BERY FORGOTTAN DX HIS ABSENCE 


In was mid-day, and ugh wator m tho Engluh port for which 
the Kerew was bound when, borne m gallantly upon tho 
fulness of the tade, she let go her anchor im the nver 
‘Bright asthe scene wat fresh, and full of motion ary, free, 
and sparkhng, 1t was nothing to the lft and etnltation m the 
Toasts of the two travellurs, at aight of the old churches, roofs, 
and darkened chumaey stacks of Home The distant roar, that 
ewelled up hoareely from the busy strats was muse im their 
ears the lines of people ganag from the wharves wore frends 
held dear the canopy of smoke thet ovcrbnng th. town, was 
tnghter and more beautiful to them, than it the nebest silks 
of Porma had been waving in the air Aud tho igh the water, 
going on its glutenmg track, turned, «vcr and agam, ade, to 
danoe and eparkle round great ships, and heave thum up and 
from off the blades of oars, a showcr of diving diamonds , 
wantoned with the idle. boats, and emiftly pasted, im many 
a sportive chase, through obdurats old iron rings, ct decp mto 
tho stane-work of the quays, not even it was half <0 buoyant, 
and 40 restlem, a» ther fluttering hearts, when ycaraing to of 
foot, anes more, on native ground 
‘A yoar had pawed, nce thove same spurs and roots had 
faded from them eycs It rocmed, to thum a dosen ycar 
Some tnfling changes, hereand there they illtd tommd end 
wondered that they were 90 few and slight In health and 
fortane, prospect and reso wee they cam back poorer men than 
they had gone away But it was home And though home 1s, 
a name, aword, itis 0 strong one stronger than maguian over 
spake, or spit ansxercd to in strongest conjuration 
‘Bang set ashore with very Ittle money im their pockets, and 
‘ne definite pian of operation m their heads, they sought out a 
cheap tavern, where they regaled upon a emolang steak and 
certarn flowing mings of beer, as only men just landed from the 
gen can revel 1 the generous damties of theearth When they 
had feasted, as two grateful-tempered gunts mght have done, 
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they suurred the fire, drew back the glowing curtain from tho 
window, and making each a sofa for hunself, by umon of the 
grcat unwieldy chairs, gazed bhnafully mato the wtreot 

Even thc street waa made 6 fury strect, by bemg half tidden 
1m an atmosphere of steak, and strong, stout, stand-up Rngluh 
beer For, on the window-glass hung such a mut, that Mr 
Taply was obliged to mm. and wpe it with his handkercvef, 
before the pancngere ayptared ke eommon morale And 

A spiral Inttk cloud went curling up from thexr two 
gloves of hot grog, whx h u szly Ind them from each other 

Tt was onc of tho e m «comntabl. httle rooms which are 
never sien anywhire b itn 1 taser, ai] are euppored to have 
got mto tavcion by masou of the faibtus afforded to the 
architect for gutting drunk whi. eng dm ther constructon. 
‘Tt had mor corucrs 1a 1¢ tha» the bram of an obstmate man, 
was full of mad clos ts, mto which aotimmg could be pat that 
‘was not spccmily musvuuted and madc for that purpose, had 
myvanous shelvings aud bulldx 2s, and mdications of staircases 
m thc oclug, and was cliboratdy prowdcd with » bell thas 
rung 1m the room stlf, abuct tno fuct from the handle, and 
‘bad no conncetion whatever with any other part of the estabhsh- 
ment Itware bttl below the pavmnt, and sbutted close 
‘upon it so thet passengers grited azunst tis window-panes. 
with thar buttons, and scrypcd 2b with thar beskets, and fear 
ful boys anddcoly commy betwen a thoughtful gucst and the 
aight, dended hun or prt cut ther tongues as sf he were a 
physiaau ot muk whit huols on the eud> of their moace by 
fattening tht same agamet the gis, and ramsbed awfully, 
Dike epectics 

Marta and Marh sat loohivg st the people as they pansed, 
dcbating every now and then, what thar first stp should be. 

“We want to so. Mivs Mary, of cours,’ said Mark. 

“Of course,” sad Martin “Bat I don't know where she is 
Not haying bed the heart to wnte in our distrose—you your- 
velf thought wlenoe most advisable—and consequently, nevet 

having heard from ber smuce we left New Yark the dret tame, 
don't know where she m, my good fellow 

“My opimon 18, or) retarned Bark, “that what we've got 
to:do, fo travel straight fo tik, Dragon There's no need for 
you to go there, where you're known, unless you hike. You 
may atop ton mule short af 1t, Tl goon, Mrs. Capen wil tall 
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me all the news Mr Pinch will gio me every unformation 
that we waut and nght glad Mr Proch will be to dot My 
proposal » To set off waliong thu afternoon To stop when 
we are fared To get a lft when we can ‘To walk when we 
ean't ‘To do xt at once, and do xt cheap” 

“Unless we doit cheap, we shall have some difficulty in doug. 
Shab all” sad Marto, paling oot the bank, and telling ib over 
am 


“The greater reason for lonng no tame, ar.' rephud Mark- 
“Whereas, whcn you've scm the young lay , and kuow what 
stato of mind the old guntlaman’s m, aud all about it, thoa 
you'll know what to do mcs * 

“Nodoult, sud Martm “You ae quite nght” 

‘They wer. ramug thin glases to thee lym when thar hands 
stopped midway, and then gvo ww antested by a fie, whieh 
slowly, vury slowly, aud refectively, passed tlk window wt that 
moment 

Mr Pecksmif Placid, calm, but proud Honestly proud 
Dressed with pecubar cate, amiug with even more thes usual 
Biandness, pondunng ou the baate< of lus art with 6 mild 
sbetraction from all sunlid thoughts, aud gcutly travelling 
across the dso, asf he were a hguem a magi lai tra 

fa Mr Peckamff paved,» pron comug in the opponte 
direction stoppad to lock efter lnm with grat inturst and 
rempoct almost with sencrrtion , auil the landlord bouncing 
out of the house, as if be had sen hum too, jomod this person, 
and spoke to him, and shook hus hua gravely, and looked after 
Mr Peckaniff likewise 

‘Marbn and Mark sat starng at evh other, as if they could 
not believe xt, bat there stood tlie landlord, aud the othr man 
etl] In spite of the mdiguation with which th» glunpso of 
‘Mr Pecksnsff had mspwred Inm, Martm could not help lauylong: 
heartily Nether could Mark 

“We must mqurc into ths'” sad Martin “Auk the 
Jandlord in, Mark ? 

‘Mr. ‘Tupley retired for that purpose, and ummediately re 
turned with there Large-headed host m safe convoy 

“Pray, landlord '” ead Martn, “who 19 that gentleman who 
pawed jast now, and whom you were looking aftr?” 

‘The landlord poked the fire as tf, im hus denre to make the 
most of hus answer, be had become indifferent oven to the 
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prwe of coals, and putting hus hands m his pockets, sud, after 
mnflating huneelf to gise stall further effect to hu reply 

“That, gentlemen, 1s the grest Mr Peckemf' Thooelebrated 
architect, gentlemen'” 

‘He looked from one to the other while he sad st, a» of he 
were ready to senst tho first man who mught be overcome by 
‘the mtulhgence 

“he great Mr Peckamff, the cilchratad architect, gentle- 
meu,” said the Landlord, * has come down here, to help to lay 
the first stone of » new and splendid pubbe building” 

Ts it to be built from hy dewgns? ? asked Marton 

“The grat Mr Puchsmff, the eulcbratd architest, gentle- 
men,” r.turacd the landlord, who set med to have an unspeak- 
able dehght sn the repetition of these words,* carned off the 
First Premum, and will erect the bunlding ” 

“Who lays the stone?” asked Marin 

“Our membu has come down exprist,” retumued the land- 
Jord “No scrube would do for such a purpose Nothing lisa 
‘would satusfy our Directors than our membor im tht Houx of 
Commons, who 15 r.turncd upon the Gentlmsuly Interest” 

“Which mtercst w that?” asked Martin 

“What, don t you know’” returned the landlord 

Yt was quite ckar the landlord didut They slways told 
hum af electon time, that it was the Geatlemanly ade, and he 
ammedhately put on ins top-boots, and voted for 16 

“When does the ceremony tihe place?” asked Martm 

“Tus day.” rophed the landlord Then pullmg out his 
watch, he did, impreeuvely, * almost this munute” 

‘Mart hrstily mquired whether there was say poanlihity of 
getting m to witness it and finding tht there would be no 
objectzon to the admittance of any deccut pcrson, unless 
indeed the ground wer full, hurned off with Mark, as hard aa 
they could go 

‘They wore fortunate enough to squeeze themselves into a 
famous coruer on the ground, where they could see all theé 
pened, without much dread of bemg bebeld by Mr Peckenuff 
in retarn They were not « minute too soon, for as they were 
am the act of congratulatmag each other, a great nore was heard 
at some cietance, and everybody looked towards the gate 
Roveral Indies prepared their pocket handkerchuefs for waving» 
and a stray teecher belongmg to the chanty school beng 


AT THE LAYING OF A STONE wr 
tonch cheered by murtake, wae unmeneely grossed af when 
“Perhaps he has Tom Pinch with hun,” Martin whispered 


‘Mr Tapley 
“It would bo rather too much of « treat to. hum, wouldn't st, 
mr?” whispered Mr ‘Tapley im return 

‘There waa no tame to discuss the probabilrtes exther way, for 
the chanty school, 1m clean linen,came fling m two and two, 60 
much to the self-spproval of all the peopte prsent who didn't 
subrenbe to i, that many of them shed tears A baad of 
‘music followed, lcd by « consentious drummer who never left 
of ‘Then came 2 grevt many gentlemen with wands in ther 
hands, aad bows on thar breasts, whose share in the prove: d- 
ings did uot sppuar to be distinctly lad down, and who trod 
‘po wach othes, and block up th entry for s connderable 
period ‘These were followed by the Mayor and Corporation, 
all clustering round the mumber for the Gc ntlemanly Inter 
who had the great Mr Pechwuitt,th « kbritd inintet, 
lus nght hand, and conversed with hun f umbarly a5 they came 
along Then the ladxs waved ths bandkerleh, and the 
gentlemen their hats, and the chanty children shricked, and 
‘the member for the Gentlemanly Interest bowed 

ilence bemg restored, the member for the Gentlemanly 
‘Interest rubbed hus hands, and wagged his head, and looked 
shout hun pleasantly, and there was nothing this member did, 
at which some ledy or other cid not burst mto an ocstatis 
‘warning of her pocket handkerchief When he looked up at the 
stone, they said how graeful' when he yeped mto the bole, 
they said how condescending when he chatted with the Mayor, 
‘they amd how easy! when he folded lus arms they cried mth 
‘one sooord, how statesman-Lke' 

‘Mr Pecksmtff was observed too, closely When ho talked to 
tho Mayor, they sad, Ob, really, what 2 courtly man he was! 
‘When he Imd Ins band upon the mavon s chouldve, giving hora 
directions, how pleasant his demeanour to the workmg classes 
yast the sort of man who made their toil « pleasure to them, 
poor dear souls’ 

‘But now a alver trowel was brought, and when the member 
for the Gentlemanly Interest, tucking up hus coat-aleeve, did a 
Ixtile alerght-of-hand with the mortar, the ar was reat, #0 loud 
was the applause The workman-hke msoner im which he did 
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ah was amasing No one could conceive where such » gentle. 
manly creature could have picked the knowledge mp 

‘When he had made s tind of dirt-pso under the direction of 
the mason, they brought « little vase contamng coms, the 
witch the member for the Gentlemsnly Interest jingled, as uf 
he were gag to conjur. Wherest they said how droll, how 
cheerful, what a flow of spints’ ‘This put mto rte place, an 
aament scholar read the secnption, wiach was in Latin nob in 
‘English that would never do It gave grest satisfaction, 
qupocally every tzmo there wa>» good long mabetantive m the 

thard declunmon, ablative ese, with an adjective to mah a 
which periods the assembly became very tender, and were 
much effuted 

And now the stou. was Jowcred down into its place, amidst 
‘the shouting Sf the conoorse When st was firmly fized, the 
member for the Guntiwauly Interest struck upon it thrice 
woth the handk. of the trowcl, as af inqunng, with « touch of 
humour, whether anybody was at home Mr Peckmuff then 
aazoled bn Plans (prodipions plane they were), and poople 
gathered round to loak at and admur. them 

‘Martin, who hed been fruttng humaclf—quite unnecessarily, 
a8 Mark thought—dunng the whole of thes. proocedings, could 
no longcr rostrun his mpatienc. but steppang forward among 
several others, looked straight over the shoulder of the unooa- 
sous Mr Pocksmff at the diagos and plans be had unrolled 
‘Ho retumed to Mark, boing with rage 

“Why, whats the matter mr’ ’ cried Mark, 

“Matter! Thus 1s my building * 

“Your bulding, mr'? sad Mark 

“My grammar schoo) I mvented it Ididitall He has 
only put four windows in, the willam, and spoilt xt! ? 

‘Mark could hardly bebese it at firet but being asmured that 
st was really 40, actually held hum to present hus iterferenoe 
footy, unt us temporary heat wes pest Jn the monn re, 
the memba addrissel the company on the gratifying deed 
which he had ,ust performed 

‘He smd thst mace he had eat in Parliament to represent the 


boon Ins pleasant daty to come among them, and to rains bas 
‘voice on ther bebalf m Another Place (pocket handerunels 


‘THE GENTLEMANLY INTEKEST SPEAKS 10 
and laughter), often But be hed never ods among 


of becoming personally kaown to a guntleman—" 

‘Here be punted the trowel a8 Mr Puokwatt?, who was greeted 
‘vith vouferona cheenng, and laid ins hand upon his beart 

“To « gentleman who, am happy to belive, will reap both 
dhstinction and profit from this Sid whose famo had pre- 
viously penetrated to mo—as to whose car has xt not!—but 
‘whose intellectual cou: tenant Iuever had the distinguished 
honour to behold until tlis day, and whoso mtcllutual con» 
versaton I had nescr before the mprovmg pleasure to cajoy” 

‘Breryhody seemed very glad of th», and ayplinded more 
than cer 

“But I hope my Honourable Friend asid the Gcntlemanly 
member—of courm he added af be will alluw me to call bm 
40; and of cowse Mr Pulau bowd— will gnu mm many 
‘opportune of c lbs rag the hnowlcdge of him and that I 
may have the c\traur lmary gritifea 190 of refcoting m after 
‘ame thet I lud on this day two frst stoncs, both belonging to 
structarca which shall last my hic 

Great checrng agun All this time, Martin was curang 
‘Mr Peckeutf up hill and down dale 

“My frozds +21 Vr Pecksnff, m reply “My duty 1s to 
Yuild, not speak to act not talk to deal with marble, stone, 
and brick not language I am very mach affected God 
‘bless you!’ 

‘Thus address, pamped out apparently from Mr Pecksmlf’s 
very heart, brought the enthumasn to its lughest pitch ‘The 
pocket handkere uefs wore waved agua the chanty children 
‘were admonuhed to grow up Peckenffs, every boy among 
‘them , the Corporation, gentlemen with nde, member for the 
Gontlomanly Intervst, all cheorul for Mr Pecksnift! Three 
cheers for Mr Peckeff' ‘Thres more for Mr Peckmuff* 
‘Three more for Mr Pecksmff, gentlemon, if you please’ Ono 
more, gentlemen, for Mr ‘Peckmuff, and let 1¢ be « good one to 


i obs Mi Peekees® wet suupowa t6:bare| done 6 eres 
work, and was very inndly, courteously, and generously re- 
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warded When the proceamon moved away, and Marin and 


was only secand to the Gentlemenly mem) 
Gopace tn alow nbn to-day ih un” sed 
Marbo, 

* Lord bless you, ar!” oned Mark, “what's the use? Some 
arohitecta are clever at making foundations, and some archi- 
‘tecta are clover at building on em when they're made Butat'll 
all come night m the end, mr tll all come ght" 

“And im the mean trme—* bogen Martin 

“In the man trme, a8 you aay sir we have » deal to do, and 
farto go So sharps the word, and Jolly!” 

* You ere the best master m the world, Mark,” said Mart, 
“and I will n6t be a bad acholar if I can help it, I am resolved! 
Socom? Best foot foremost, old fellow ” 





OHAPTER XI 


TOM POICH DEPART! TO SRYX His FORTUNE WHAT HE FIRDG 
AT STARTING 


On! what a different town Salsbury was in Tom Pinch’s eyes 
to be mrt, when the substantial Peckauff of bus heart melted 
away mto an idle dream’ He poewssed the same faith in the 
wonderful shops, the same intenmfied a of the 
amyntery and wickednc+s of the place the same exalted 
estumates of ity wealth, population, and resources and yet rt 
was not the old city nor anything hike st He walked mio the 
toarket while they wore getting breakfast ready for him a the 
Inn and though 1 was the eame market as of old, crowded by 
‘the same buyers and sellers, brisk with the same bmamess, 
nowy with the eame confumon of tongues and cluttering of 
fowls 10 coops, fur with the eame display of rolls of butter, 
newly made, set forth m buen cloths of damhng whiteness, 
grem with the mme fresh show of dewy vogetshles, damty 


TOM PINOH AT SALISBURY. sat 
with the samo array in higglers’ baskets of mmall shaving 
‘braces, 


moade precious by the pork that once had walked upon them: 
still it was steangely changed to Tom. For, in the centre of 
‘the market-place, he missed a statue he had set up there, a4,in 
tll other places of his personal resort; and it looked cold and 
bare without that cmament. 

‘The change lay no deeper than this, for Tom was far from 
‘boing sage enough to know. that, having been diseppomted in 
oue man, it would have been a atrutly rational and emmently 
wise proceeding to have revenged himself upon mankind ia 





‘poets and me, 

justice of that good Virier in the Thousand-and-one Nights, 

who issues orders for the destruction of all the Porters in 
Thecause one of that unfortunate fraternity is mpposed 

to have misconducted himself, than to any logical, not to say 

Ohristian, system of conduct, known to the world in later times, 


fancy in his tea, and spread bim out upon hie toast, and take 
him oa a reliah with his beor, that he made but « poor break- 
fast on tho first morning after his expalsion, Nor did he much 
iraprove his appotite for dinner by seriously considering hisown 
affairs, ond taking counsel theroon with his friend the organiat’s 
masistant. 

‘The crganist’s assistant gave it as hin decided opinion thet 
‘whatever Tom did, he must go to London; for there was no 
place like it, Which may be true in the main, though hardly, 
perhaps, in itself, s sufficient reason for Tom’s going there. 

But Tom had thought of London before, and had coupled 
with it thoughts of his sister, and of his old friend John Weet= 
Jock, whose advice he naturally felt disposed to seek in this 
important crisis of his fortunes. To London, therefore, he 
resolved to go; and be went away to the eoash-oftlee at once, 
to secure bia place, The coach being already full, be was 
obliged to postpone his departure until the next night; bat 
even this citonmstance had its bright side as well us ite dark 
‘one, for though it threstened to reduce his poor purse with 
‘unexpected country-charges, it afforded him an opportunity of 
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writing to Mrs, Inpin and appointing his box to be brought 
to the old Snger-post at the old time , which would enable him 
to take that treasure with hiia to the metropolis, and save the 
expense of its carriage, “Bo,” aid Tom, comforting himeclf, 
“ia very nearly as broad as it's long” 

‘And it cannot be denied that, when he had made up his 
mind to even this extent, he felt an unaccustomed sense of 
freodom—a vague sud iuchstinct impression of boliday-making 
‘which was very Inxurions, He had bis momenta of depres 
on and anxicty, and they wer, with good reason, pretty 
‘numerous; bit still, it was Wond« rfully pleasant to reflect that 
he was hix own mater, and conld plan and scheme for himself. 
Y¢ was startling, tI rilhng, vest, difbcult to understand; it wan 
‘a stapendous truth, teeming with responsibility and self-din- 
trust ; but, in spite of al? is cares, it gave 9 curious relish to 
the visnds at the Inn, aud interpoved a dreamy havo between 
‘him and hin prospects, in which they sometimes showed to 
magical advantage. 

In thin unsettled state of mind, Tom went once more to bed 
in the low four-poster, to the ame immorcable surprise of the 
effigies of the former Inndlord and the fat ox; and in this 
condition, passod the whole of the aucceeding day. When 
the coach came round at lact, with “London” blazoned in 
letters of gold upon the boot, it gave Tom ench a turn, that ba 
‘was balf disposed to run away. But he didn’t do it; for he 
took his seat upon the box instead, and looking down upon 
four grays, felt as if he were another gray himself, or, at all 
‘events, s part of the turn-out; and was quite confused by the 
novelty aud splendonr of his situation. 

And really it might haro confused s less modest man than 
‘Tom to find himeelf sitting next that coschman ; for of all the 
swells that ever flourished a whip, professionally, he might have 
bean elected emperor. He didn’t bandle his gloves like another 
man, but put them on—even when he was standing oa the 
pavement, quite detached from the coach—as if the four grays 
‘were, somehow or other,at the ends of the fingers. Tt was the 
same with his hat. He did things with his hat, which nothing 
but an unlimited knowledge of borses and the wildest freedom 
of the road, could ever have made him perfect in. Valuable 
Little parcels were brought to him with particular instructions, 
and he pitched them into thia bat, and stuek it on again; 
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{hela of gresty did not adit of each en event it beng 


tampke aggon 
moved slowly, with that guard and hus key-bugle on the top 
of it 

‘These were all foreshadowngs of London Tom thought, as 
he sat upon the bor, and looked abouthim Such vcoachmw, 
and such a guard, never could have existed between Salisbury 
‘and any other place The cowh was none of your steady- 
going, yokel coaches, but a swaggenng rkinb, disapted 
London coach up all mght, and lying Ly all day, and loading 
aden! of abfe It carcd no more for Salsbury then xf st bed 
‘been a hamlet It rattled somly throu,h the best streets, 
defied the Cathedral, took the worst comtrs sharpest, went 
cuttang m everywhere, making everything grt out of its way 
‘and spun along the open country rovd, blowing a lively defiance 
cut of ite key-bugle, as rts last glad parting legacy 

‘It was a chaiming evening Mild and brght And even 
‘mith the weight 1pon hrs mind which arose ont of the mmenatty 
‘and uncortanty of London, Tom could not reustth« oaphvating 
eanse of raped motion through the pleasant ar The four graya 
slammed along, as of they hiked :t quite as well as Tom did the 
bugle was in as high spints as the groya, the coxchman chimed 
1m sometimes with his voice the whecls bummed che orfully im 
‘unison, the bease-work on the harness was an mchestra of 
tile bells, and thus, as they went chinang, pnghng, ratthng 
smoothly on, the whole concern, from the buckles of the 
Jeaders’ couphng rems, to the handle of the hind boot, was one 
great matrumant of moos 

a Tobonporthodges, gates, and trecs past cottages and barns, 

‘and peopla going home from work Yoho, past donkey-chassoa, 

drawn ande mto the ditch, and empty carts with rampant 
‘horses, whipped up at bound upon the httle watercourse, and 
held by strugghng carters clove to the five barred gate, until 
‘the coach had passed the narrow turning m the reed Yoho, 
by churches dropped down by themselves m quiet nooks, with 
rustic bunal-grounds about them, where the graves are greet, 
end dames sleop—for rt 18 evenmg—on the hosomeof the dead 


‘Was the box there, when they came up to the old finger- 
post? Thebox! Was Mre Lupm herself’ Had she tumed 
out magmhoently ase hostess shonld, in her own chaiso-cart, 


‘horse Dragon (who ought to have been called Dumpling), and 
looking lovely? Did tho stage conch pull up bende ber, 
shaving her very whee!, and even winle the guard helped 
man up with the trunk, did he send the glad echoes of ns 
bugle careering down tho cbumncys of the disteut Peekmuff, 02 
ifthe coach exprred sta emlisbon sn the reeme of Tom 

“Thus 18 kind mdeed'” said Tom, bending down to shake 
hands with her ‘I didn t mean to give you this trouble” 

“Trouble, Mr Proch!? cred the hostess of the Dragon 

“Well' ‘I'ea pleasuro to yon, I know, smd ‘Tom, aquece- 
img her hand hoartly “Is there any news?” 


i. 


“You'll wnte when you get ecttled, Mr Pinch'” sud Mra 
Lupa 
7'Whea I get settled’ * ened Tom, with an involuntary 
openmg of lnseyes “Oh yes, 101 wnte when I get sattled 
Thad better write before, because I mry find that it 
takes = ttle time to settle myself not henng too much 
money, and having only one fmend shall give your love to 
the fiend, by the way You wero always great with Mr 
‘Wertlock, you know Good 
“Good-bye!” sud Mrs apm, bastly producing a basket 
with along boétle stckng out of xt “Take thie Good. 
“Do you want me to carry xt to London for you?” oned 
Tom She was alreedy tarnng the chase-cert round 





THE LANDLADYS BASKET M5 


“No, no,” and Mrs Lup “Ive only a ttle something for 
refreshment on the road fit frst, Jack Driveos,ar All 
ight" Good-bye!” 

Bho was a quarter of = mule off, before Tom collected hime 
tall, and then he wos wanng bos band Taraly, and oo was 


“And that’s the lavt of the old finger-post,’ thought Tom, 
straining hun cyes,‘ where I have so oftun stood, to ove this 
very coach go by, and where I hate partud with so many com- 

' Tused to comprre thts 00 ch to some great monster 
‘that appeared at certain tuncs to bear my fri.nds away into the 
world And now it’s banog mo away, to scok my fortune, 
‘Heaven knows where and how!” 

Ys made Tom melancholy to puture himself walking up the 
Ino and back to Pecksuiff s as of old, and bemg melancholy, 
he looked downwards at the basket on ins knee, which he had 
for the moment forgotten 

“She uw tho Iandest and most considerate creature im the 
world,” thought Tom “ Now I Luowthat she partucularly told 
that maa of hers not to look at me, ou purpose to pres cnt my 
throwing hum a shilling! I had it ready for hun all th time, 
and he ueter once looked towards me _wherae thatman natur 
ally (for I know hun very well) would have done nothmy but 
grmendstare Upon my word, tie Inndness of people perfectly 
melts me” 

Here he canght thecoachman’s eye Tho coachman winked 
“Remarkable fine woman for her time of life,” said the 
commas 

“1 quite agree with you,” retumed Tom “fo shu 1s * 

“Fiver than many a yo ing’an,I mean to say,” obscrved the 
comhman “Eh?? 

“Than many a young oe,” Tom assinted 

“TI dou't care for ‘em myself when they're too young,” 
‘reraurked the eoachma. 

‘Tins was 4 matter of taste, which Tom did not feel himself 
ealled upon to discom 

“Yon’ll seldom find ’em possesang correct opmnrons aboub 
refreshment, for msstance, when they're too young, you know,” 
euad the coschman “a woman must have arrived at matunty, 
before har mind’s equal to coming provided with a basket hike 
‘that ” 


2 t 
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“Perhaps you would ke to kuow what st comtans?” sud 
Tom, smlng 

As the coachman only laughed, and as Tom was curious him- 
self, he unpucked st, and put the articles, one by one, apon the 
footboard A cold roast fowl, » packet of ham im aloos, a 
crasty loaf, a pices of clus, 1 yrper of bucuts, half a dozen 
applcs, a kufe, some butter, a surcw of salt, and a bottle of old 
sherry Thore waaaletcr bemdcs, which ‘Lom put m hus pocket 

‘The coachman was so carnest an ks approval of Mra Lupin’s 
providcat hybits and congritulat;d fom so warmly on his good 
fortune, that Tom fclt rt mcowary for the lady a sake, to ax 
plan that the buket wis a si ctly Platome bask t, and had 
merely bow prscatid te hun au the way of fmcudslup When 
hho had mad: the statcnnt with perfuct gravity for be felt st 
ameumbcut on hun to disabuse the mind of thi laa rover of any 
micorrect smprewsonson the subject be wigi rhed that be would 
he hippy to shure the gifts wit lmn md proposed that they 
shonld attack the bed ct10 1 spit ut good fellowship at auy 
tune 1) the cour ¢ of the mylit wluch the couchman sexporiica 
and hnowl gc ot the 1rd might »ag,cst w bang best adapted 
to the purpose Jim the tun th y chattul so pleasantly: 
together, that although Tom Loew iwfintely wore of umcors 
than horses, the couchman usformed lus friend the guard, at the 
end of th ncvt stage * that sum as the how-seat looked, he 
‘Was a5 4000 # onc to 40, m purt of convertion as ever he'd 
wish to at by ” 

‘Yoho, among the ,atlunsg shades, malong of no account 
the deep icticctons of the truos, but seampuring om through 
hight and darkness, all the evme, us sf the hght of London fifty 
males away, wer quite enough to truvcl by, and come to spare 
Lolo, beside the wllag-_s¢ m, when ercketplayers linger yet, 
and Gury httle tad nt vou made m the frush grasa by bat or 
wicket, ball or p' iwi s foot sheds out ita perfume on the mght 
Away with four fresh hows fiom the Bald-faced Btag, where 


until olveric! and shouted after by s dosen throats, while 
roluntvermg boys pursue them Now, with a olattenng af 
hoofs and sting out of flery sparks, ecroas the ol@ stone 
bedge, nnd down agam into the shadowy roed, and through 
‘the opin grte, and far aviey, away, mto the wold Yoho! 


A MATCH AGAINST THE MOON Mi 


‘Yoho, belund there, stop that bugle for a moment! Come 
creeping over to the front, along the soach-roof, guard, and 
make one at this basket’ Not thst we slacken 1n our paoe the 
while, not we we rather put the bits of blood upon ther 
sata ortho greater glory ofthe wack ‘AL! Its loug since 

‘this bottle of old wme was brought into contact with the 
mellow breath of mzht, you may depend 1nd rn good stuff 
it ws to wet a bugler » ‘Thistle wath Only try % Don't bo 
‘afraid of t ning tip your fingu, Tull, another pull! Now take 
your oreath,and ty the bugle, Jul) Thr» muao! Ther’se 
tone? “Over the hills and far away mdud Yoho! The 
ekattash mare 1s al] vive to mght ‘soho’ obo! 

See the bnght moon! H,1upbifer. w hoowit malnng 
the earth reflect the objec son rt briast hke water Hedgus, 
trees, low cottages, c uci ste ples, bightd stumps and 
flounshmg young slips, have all grown vain upon the sudden, 
and mean to contemplate tar own fersmiges tall mormmng 
‘The poplars youd. rust'c, that thur quivering leaves may 608 
themeelcs upon the ground ot sv the oak trembling doce 
not become itn nd he watches hun« lt m us stout old burly 
ateadfast.ess, without the mi tion of ateig ‘The mov+-grown, 
gate, Ul-poised upon its ercaking hinge, cripp ed and ducayed, 
mings to and fro bofore its glass, hho some {antishe dowager , 
‘while our own ghostly hlcne~ travels on Yoho! Yoho! through 
ditch and brike, upon the ploaghcd land and the smooth, along 
the steep Inll-mdc and steeper wall, as of 1 were  phantom- 
‘Hunter 

‘Clouds too! And a mit upon the Hollow! Not a dull fog 
that hides 1t, but a hgat ary gaun-hke mist which m our eyca 
of modest admration ges ancw charm to the beauties 1 18 
spread before asreo) gause bas donc < re now, and would agai, 
‘a0 please you thongh we ucre th Pope Yoho! Why now 
Sey eantausnssehelvens comer 
of trees next minute 1 4: vapour now upon 
‘our broad clear couse withdrawing now, but clways dashing 
on, our joumey a counterpart of hers Yoho' A match 
agatort the Moon’ 

‘The besaty of the mght xs hardly felt, when Day comes 
leapmng oP Yoho' Two stages and the country roads are 

‘ta & continuous street Yoho, past market- 
ipeics rove of bean ian recon aco cd eae, 
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past wnggons, coaches, carts, past carly workmen, Inte strag- 
giers, drunken men, and eober carrera ot loads, pest bnok and 
mortar in ita every shape ; and m among the ratthng pavements, 
where « jaunty-seat upon 4 coach w uot 80 easy to preserve! 
Yoho, down countless tursings, and through countless masy 
ways, until en old Inn-yard is gamed, and Tom Pinoh, geting, 
down, quite stunned and giddy, 1s m London‘ 

“Inve minuts before the time, too!” smd the dnver, as he 
‘Teoaved hus fee of Tom 

“Upon my word,” saut Tom,“ should not have minded 
very mach, if we had bun five hours after it, for at this early 
‘our I don't know where to go, or what to do with myself” 

“ Don’t they expect you then?” inquired the driver, 

“Who?” sud Tom 

“Why, them,” returned the dnver 


relations and frends, that 1¢ would have been pretty bard work 
to undecene hon Tom dil not try He cheerfully evaded 
‘the eubyert, and gomg wto the Inn, fell tast asleep before « fire 
1m one of the pubhe rooms openmg from the yard When he 
‘awoke, the people in the house were all astar,so he washed and 
dressed himbelf , to hu grat refreshment after the journey, 
end, xt beng by thet tame cight oclock, went forth at once to 
‘we his old tneud John 

John Westlock hved m Furunval s Inn, High Holbors, which 
‘wea within a quarter of an hour's walk of Tom’ startuig-porat, 
‘bub weemed a long way off, by reason of his going two or threo 
mules out of the steaght road to make a short cut When at 
last he srmved outmde John’s door, two stories up, he staod 
faltering with his hand upon the knocker, aud trembled from 
head te foot For he was rendered very nervous by the thought 
of having to rclate what bad fatlen out between inmself and 
Peckuuft, and he had a musgimng that John would exult 
fearfully in the disclosure 

“ But 1 must be made,” thought Tom, “sooner or later, aud 
Ted better gut 1t over” 

Bat-tat 

“1 am afrad that’snot » London knock,” thought Tom “It 
‘dedu’t sound bold Perbeps that's the reason why nobody 
snswers the door” 


JOHN WESTLOOK'S CHAMBERS uo 
Ié ws quite certam that nobody came, and that Tam stood 


gen 
“Come m'” with all kw might 
“Bloas my soul!” thought Tom at last“ Perhaps ho lives 
here, and 2 calling tome I never thought of that Can I 
open the door from the outade, I wonder Yes, to bo sare I 
ae 
‘To be sure he coald, by turamg the handle and to be eure 
when he did turn xt the same voce came rushing out, ering 
“Why don’t you come? Come m, do youhear? Whst aro 
you standing there for?”"—quite violently 
‘Tom stepped from the little paswuge mto the room from 
‘which these sounds proceeded, and hid barely caught a glimpse 
of « gentleman in a drewng-gown and alppurs (with lis boots 
bende hun ready to put on), mtting at bis breakfast with w 
newspaper in his hand, when the aaxd gentl.man, at the amuni- 
nent hasard of oversetting his tca-table, made a plunge at Tom, 
and hugged him 
“Why, Tom, mv boy!” ened the gentleman “Tom!” 
“How glad I am to see you, Mr Westlock'? and ‘lom Pinch, 
hands, and trembling more than ever “ How 


« Mr Wevtlock!” repentod John, “ what do yo mean by thet, 
Pinch? You have not forgotten my Christian name, I sup- 

“No,Jobn,no Ihave not forgotten it,” sud Thomas Pinch 
Good gracious me, how Jand you are"” 

“T never saw auch a fellow in all my hfe! ened John 
What do you mean by eaying that over anid over agem? 
‘What did you expect me to be,I wonder! Here, mt down, 
‘Tom, and be a ressonablo creature How are you, my boy? I 
‘sm dehghted to sce you!” 

+ And I am delighted to ses yor,’ sad Tom 

“Iva mutual, of cours,” returned John “Tb elwnys was, I 
hope If I had known you hed been coming, would have had 





smother ease, and I have no doubt you are as hungry as 
Inter ‘You must make out as well es yon can, Tom, and 
‘we'll recompense ourselves st dinner time | You take suger I 
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know recollect the sugar at Peckmuffs Ha,hs,hat How 


aro not at all bad "Boar's Head potted ‘Try it, Tom Mako 
‘wbegummg whatever youdo What an ald Blade you are! I 
am delighted to see you" 

‘Whale he delivered humself of these words im a state of great 
commotion, John was constantly running backwards and for 
‘wards toand from the clovet, bringing out all sorts of thangs 10 
ots, scooping extraordinary quantities of ts out of tho caddy, 
Eropping Freoch rolls ito hus boots, poormg hot water over 
the butter, wd maling a vancty of mmilar mistakes without 
ehsconcerting himecif in the hast 

“There! sd John suttug down for the fitheth tune, and 
anstantly starting up again to make some other addition to the 
Dreakfast “Now w« ate as weil off as we are likely to bo till 
duner And now Jet ua hase news, Tom imprmu, how's 
Preksntff ? * 

“don t know how ho1s * was Tom s grive answer 

John Westlock put the texpot dawn, and looked at him m 
aston:shment 

“T don t koow how ho xs,’ ead Thomas Pinch “and senng 
that I wish him no ull Idouteare Ihase kft him, John I. 
bane keft hum for ever * 

 Volost wily? * 

“Why no for he dumisted me But I had first foand out 
that Yves mistaken m bua aud I cou'd not hase remaned 
with bin unkrauyanumtures I gneve to say thet you 
were right m your estunite of hts chireter It may be a 
rulieuto is weikncss John but sb has b en very panful and 
batter to me to td this out, Ido as ue you” 

Tom hrd no n d to direct {hit sppeulmg look towards hus 
fncnd, in mild ond gcatle deprcito 1 of las anewentng with « 
Tnngh’ John Wcstlock would as soon bave thought of sting 
him down upon the floor 

“Tt wae all a dreun of mine * sad Tom, “ and st 19 over 
Pil tell you how xt happtved, at some othor tame Bear wrth 
my folly, Joba 1 Jo no just now, hke to think or speak 
abo it 1t ? 

“I swear to you, Tom,” returned hus fnend, with greab 
earnestuess of manner, after remaunmg silent for 2 few mov 
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ments, “ that when I see, as I do now, how deeply you feel this, 
I don’t know whether to be glad or sorry, that you have made 
the diwovery at last I reproach myvelf with the thought 
that I ever yested on the subject, Iought to have known 


better 

“My dear frend,” sard Tom, eatending hus hand, “xt 1« very. 

and gallant mn you to recervo me and my disclowuro 1m. 

‘thes spurt, it makes me blush to think thet I should bave felt 
moment's meanness a Teame slong You ean ¢ think what 
8 weight 16 lifted off my mid, ’ ssid ‘Tom, toking up his knife 
and fork sgan, and looking very cheerfnd “I shall panish the 
‘Bosr’s Head droadfully ” 

‘The host, thas remmdcd of his duties, mstantly betook him- 
relf to pulmg up all kinds of rreconulable and contradictory 
viands m Tom's plate sd + ery crpitil breakfast Tom made, 
and very much the better for it Tom fult 

“That's all nght,” sud John, after contemplating hus visitor's 
proceedings, with mfimte satef chon “Now, about our plans, 
You ure gomg to stay with me, of course Whores your 
ox?” 

“Je's at the Ton," sud Tom I didn t mtend—* 

“ Never mund what you dulu’t intend, * John Westlock inter. 
posed “What you did mtcnd 1 more to the purpose You 
tatendod, m onanng bem, to ale my adnan, hd you not, Tom >” 





Certamly * 
« And to take 1 when I gate it to you 
“Yeu” reamed Tom, Smiling, “if 3b were good advice, 

‘which, bemg yours, I have no doubt xt will be” 

“Very well Then don t be an obstinate old humbug m the 
onteet, Tom, or I shall shut up shop and dispense none of that 
mvaluable commodity Youareonansttomo Iwuh I bad 
‘an organ for jou, Tom!” 

“80 do tho gentlemen down-stairs, and the gentlemen over- 
head, I have no doubt, ’ was Tom’s reply 

“Let me seo Jn the fret place, jon gull wish to ee your 
mater this morning,” pursued hrs friend, “and of course you 
‘will hike to go there alone Ill walk pert of the way with 
you, and see about « little busmess af my own, and mett you 
here aga m tho afternoon Put that m your pocket, Tom 
Its only the key of the door If you come home first, you'll 
want st” 
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« Really,’ eed ‘Tom, “quartenng one’s self upon « friend in 


thas way——" 

“Why, there are two keys,” mterpowed Jobo Westlock “I 
can't open the door with them both at ence, can I What a 
néhoulous fellow you aze, Tom! Nothmg parhovlar you'd ke 
for dinner, 18 there ?”” 

“Oh dear no,” aad Tom 

“Very well, then you may as well leave x40 me Hive a 
lass of cborry brandy, Tom?” 

“Nota drop! What remarkablo chambers these nro!” said 
Pinch, “there's everytbmg in em? 

“Blors your soul, Tom nothng but « few little bachelor 
Contrvsaces | the sort af stipronipén arren germente thes seoghs 
have suggested them Ives to Phisp Quarll or Robison Ora 
oe tbat all What do you say? Shall wo walk? 

@ By all mean” cred Tom “Ap soon as you hke”* 

‘Accordingly, John ‘Wertlock took the Frewch rolls out of hus 
boots, and put his boots on, and drewed hunelf giving Tom 
the peper to read in the meanwhile When he retnmed, 
equipped for wallmg, he fonnd Tom in s brown study, with 
thie paper n ins hand 

“ Dresmung, Tom? * 

“No,” sad Mr Pinch,‘ No I have been Jooking over the 
advertiang shect, tlunking there mght be something 1m 1t, 
which would be hhely to smt me But, sa I often think, the 
ntrenge thing seams fo ix tha! nobody 1s muted Here are all 
Innds of employers wanting all sorts of servants, and all sorts 
of servants wanting <li Inuds of employers, and they never 
seem to come together Here w a gentleman m a publi office 
1m 8 pontaon of temporary difficulty, who wants to borrow five 
hundred pound, and in the very next acvertvement here 18 
another gentleman who haa got exactly that suia to lend But 
hell nevor lend xt to hia, John, you'll find' Horo 1s = Indy 

wang a moderate mdopendence, who wanta to board andl 


famaly,’ who want exsotly such a lsdy to come and live with 
them But she'll never go, John' Nesther do any of these 
‘mugle gentlemen who want an ary hed-room, with the occa 
sonal use of & parlour, over appear to come to torms with 
thee othe people who ive in s rural muster remarkable for 
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‘beucang atmosphere, within five mmutes walk of the Boyil 
Eons ‘Bren those letters of the alphabet, who are slwass 
Fanning away from their fnends and being entrentod at tho 
tops of columns to come back, never do come back, uf we may 
yndge from the number of times they ere asked to do ttand 
‘Gon’ Tt really seems, mad Tom,” relmquahing the paper, 
‘with «thoughtful mgh, “aa xf people bad the seme gratification 
tm pemting thew complants atin making them known by word 


proclaim, ‘I want much aud «nah a thing, and I con't got rh and 
don't expect I ever shall’ ” 

John Westlock Inughed at the ides, sud they went ont 
together So many years had pasved sine Tom was last in 
London, and he had known so httle of it then, that hrs saterest 
m all he saw was viry gre. He was particularly annions, 
‘smong other notonous localities, to have thoxe streets porated 
out to hom which were appropmatd to the slaughter of 
countrymen , and was quite drvappounted to find, after half-an- 
hours walling, that he hadn’t had ins pocket psked Hat on 
John Westlock s mventing 6 pickpocket for his gritafisntion, 
and pantmg ont « highly rspectable stranger 98 one of thit 
fraternity, ho waa mnch delighted 

‘Hhs frend accompanied nm to with = shart distance «1 
Camberwell, and having put him beyond the poutulty of 
mustalang the wealthy brass and-copper founder «, Jeft him to 
make his ust Ammug before the greet belLhendls, Tom 
Gove st a gentle pull | The porter appeare 

sae a rap a ale pcr 

«Miss Pmch 1 Governess here,” rephed the porter 

At the asme tame he looked at Tom from head to foot, as if 
he woald have said, “You are a nice man you are, where did 
yon come from?” 

“It’s the asme young lady," ssid Tom “It's quite nght In 
oho at home?” 

1 don t know, I m sure’ rejoined the porter 

“Do you think you coulit hive the goo Inew to ancertan?” 
sud Tom He had quite s delicacy m offering the suggestion, 
for the poambihty of such a step did not appear to present 
steelf to the porter’s mind at all 

‘The fact was that the porter in answenng the gate-bell had, 
sccording to usage, rung the honse-bell (for rt 15 as well to do 
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theas things in the Baronual style while you are shout it), and 
‘that there the fanotions of hus office had ceased Being brred 
to open snd shut the gate, und not fo exslacn bonl! to 
strangers, he left thus little wcdent to be 

fi th he tag ho ctr ca on ee 
“Hollo, there! wot ere you up to’ This way, young 


“Oh'” said Tom, hurrying towards him “I didn't obsorve 
that there was anybody cise Pray 15 Miss Pinch at home?” 

“She's 12,” replid the footman Ax much as to say ta Tom, 
“Bat af you think abc has anything to do with the proprietar- 
ship of thu place, you hrd better abandon that sea ” 

4 T wish to wee her, f you please,’ sad Tom 

The footman, bemg @ lrely young man, happened to have 
tus attention caught at that moment by the fight of a yageon, 
in which he took no warm an zutercst thatlns gaze was nvetted 
on the bird until 1t was quite out of ght He then mvited 
‘Tom to come 1, and showed him into a parlour 

“Hany neem? * said the young mam, paumng langusdly st 
the door 

Ts was @ good thought beeanse without providing the 
etranger, m care he should happen to be of a warm temper, 
‘with a sufilaent evonse for knocking him down, 1t mphed tnia 
young man’s extimate of his qaulity, and relicved hus breast of 
‘the oppresuse buden of rating hun in secret as a nameloss 
and obscur. mds idusl 

“Say her brother, f you please, mud Tom 

“Mother? * drawled the footman 

“Brother,” repeated Tom, shghtly mamng bis vows “And 
if you will wy, m the first stance, a gentleman, and then say 
hher broth<r, I shall be obliged to yon, as she does not expeot 
156, oe now Tom m Tendon, ed 1'do not wrt to serie 


‘Tho young man ¥ mterest m Tom's obvervahoos had ossved 
long before this time, but he kindly waited until now; when, 
shutting the door, he withdrew 

Dear ro!” said Tom «Thus 18 very durespecttal and un« 
civil behaviour I hope these are new servants here, and that 
‘Bath 1s very cfferently treated ” 

‘Hu cogttations were mterrapted by the sound of voloes m 
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the adjoining room They seemed to be engaged in high dis- 
pute, or m mdignant reprimand of wome offender , and gather 
ing strength ocoasonally, broke out into a perfect whirltnd 
T¢ was m ons of thee gusts, as it appewod to Tom, that the 
footman announced him for sn ebrapt and unnatural calms 
‘ook place, and then adead alence He was standing before 
the window, wondering what domesie quarrel mght have 
caused these sounds, end hoping Ruth had notha ig to do with 
at, when the door opened aud Ius aster ran ito his arms 

“Why, blow my soul’” «1 ¢ Tom, looking at her with great 
nde, when they had tenderly embraced each other, “bow 
altered you are, Ruth! I should «eweely hue known you, my 
Jove, if Thad seen you anywhere else, I dechre! You aro 0 
rmproved,” aud ‘Tom, with mexpresuble duhght “you are #0 
‘womanly , you are so—poutiity you know, you are so hand. 
some 





= 

“Ef yow think so, Tom—" 

“Oh, but everybody must think so, you know,” aud Tom, 
gently emoothmg down her har “Its matter of fact, not 
opion But whit's the matter?” sud ‘Tom, looking at her 
more intently, “how flushed you are! and you havo boen 


crying 

No, I have not, Tom” 

“Nonsenve,” aad her brother stoutly “Thats » story 
Dont tell me! J know better What i rt dear? T'n not 
with Mr Pecksiff now Iam going to try and settle myself mm 
London and af you are not happy here (a 1 very much fear 
you sre not, for I begin to think you havo been decotving me 
‘with the kindest and moot affectouate intention) you shall not 
remain hero” 

Oh! Tom's blood was mung mmd that' Perhaps tho 
Boar’s Head had something to do with st but cartamly the 
footman bad So had the aight of hus protty aster great 
deal to do with rt ‘Tom could bear = good deal iumaclf, but he 
‘was proud of her, and pnde 1s a senutave thing He began to 
thnk, “there are more Peckeuffs than one, pethapr,” sud by 
all the puns and needles that run up and down im sngry veins, 
‘Tom was m a most unnsual tiagle alll at once! 

«We wil talk about 1t, Tom,” ead Ruth, grving nm another 
Kaas to pacify hum ‘ I am afrasd Z cannot stay here” 

“Cannot!” rephed Tom “Why then, you shall not, my 
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love. Heyday! on are not an object of charity! Upon my 
word!” 

‘Tom was stopped in these exclamations by the footman, who 
brought @ message from his master, importing that he wished 
to speak with him before he went, and with Miss Pinch also, 

“‘Bhow the way,” said Tom. “Tl wait upon him at onoe.” 

Accordingly they eatered the edjcining room from whiob the 
noize of altercation bad proceeded; and there they found a 
middle-aged gentleman, with e pompous voico and manner, 
and a middle-aged lady, with what may be termed an excisoable 
face, or one in which starch and vinegar were decidedly em- 
ployed. ‘There was likewise present that oldest pupil of Mies 
Pinch, whom Mra. Todgera. ou = previous oocasion, hed called 
a syrup, and who was now weeping and sobbing epitefally. 

© My brother, sir,” said Ruth Pinch, timidly presenting Tom, 

“Ob!” cried the goatleman, surveying Tom attentively, 
‘You really are Miss Pinch’s brother, I presume? You will 
excuse my asking. I don't observe any resemblance.” 

“ Misa Pinch has a brother, I know,” observed the Indy. 

“Misa Pusch ix always talking about her brother, when she 
‘ought to be engaged upon my education.” sobbed the pupil. 

Sophia! Hold your tongue!” observed the gentleman, 
“Bit down, if you please,” 

Pian eek Genes Wake fice: con inca to elie S'dieke 


rurpeize. 
“Remain hore, if you please, Miss Pinch,” pursued the 
geutleman, lookang slightly over his shoulder. 

‘Tom interrupted him here, by rising to place a chalr for his 
sister. Having doue which he aat down again, 

‘Tam glad you chance to bave called to see your sister to- 

, sir,” resumed the brass-and-copper founder. “ For although 

I. do not approve, as « principle, of any young person engaged 
in my family, in the capacity of n governoes, receiving visitors, 
it happens in this ease to bo well-timed. 1 am sorry to inform 
yon that we are not at all satished with your sister.” 

“We are very much diatiatied with her,” obrerred the lady. 

“Td never say another lesson to Miss Pinch if I was to be 
bent to death for it!” sobbed the pupil. 

“Sophia!” oried the father. Hold your tonguet” 

“Will you slow mo to inguire whet your ground of dis- 
satisfaction is?” asked Tom. 


HE EXPRESSES HIS INDIGNATION. wT 
“Yes,” end the gentleman, “I will I don t recognise it 38 


present, has almost, as xt were, grown up under her tuition, 
that young lady haa no respect for her Mins Punch hax been, 
perfectly unable to command my Jaughter s respect, or to win 
my daughter's confidence Now,” said the gentioman, allowing 
‘the palm of hus hand to fall gravely down upon the table “I 
mantam that there 1s something radically wrong in that’ You, 
as ber brother, may be disposed to deny 1t—” 

“TI beg your pardon, wr,” sad ‘Tom “am not at all dw 
posed to deny Tam sur that there 1s something radically 
‘wrong radially moustrous im that * 

“Good Heavens!’ crud the gentleman, looking round the 
room with dignity, “what do I find to be the case! what revulta 
obtrude themselves upon mc a flowing frum this weskucv of 
character on the part of Mus Pruch! What ar. my fecuge 
as a father, when, after my deur. (repratedly expressed to Nise 
‘Pmoh, a8 I think she will not venture to deny) that my daugh- 
ter should be chowwe m her expresnons, gente in her deport- 
ment, es booomes hcr station in hfo, and politely diwtant to her 
snferiars in society, I find her, ouly this very mormng, addressing 
‘Mus Pinch herself as a beggar’ ” 

«A beggarly thung,” observed the lady, in oorreotion 

“Which 1s worse,” said the gentleman, trumphantly , “ which 
worm 4 boggatty tng A low, coare, doreablo orpres- 


wn oe deqpsble” ened Tom “I am glad to find thet there 
‘Wa yout appreciation of it here ’ 

“Bo just, mr,” said the gentleman, lowerng his voce to be the 
more mopresuve “Bo just, that, but for my knowing Miss 
Pinch to be an unprotected young person, an orpban, and 
‘vmithout frends, I would, aa I assured Miss Pinch, upon my 
‘veracty and personal character, = few mmutes ago, 1 would 
hhave severed the connection between us at that moment and 
frou: thet fume * 

“Bless my soul, ar!” cred Tom, nang from lusseat, for ho 
‘was now unable to contam hunself any longer' “don't allow 
such comaderstions as thoes to mflvense you, peay They 
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don't exist, mr She um not unprotected She m ready to 
depart tus mstant Ruth, my dear, get your bonnet on'* 

“Oh, @ pretty family! cred the lady “Ob, he's ber 
teother’ ‘Thert's no doubt about that'” 

“As httle doubt, madam,” sud Tom, “as thst the young lady 
yonder 1 the child of your tracking, aud not my mater’s 
Bnth, my dear, get your bonnet on!” 

“When you say, young man,”’mterposed the bravs-and-oopper 
founder, hanghtily, “with that rmpurtmencc which 1» natural 
to you, aud which T tuacfore do tot condound to notoe 
further, tht the yonng lay, my cliest danghter, has been 
educiked by any oue bt ¥s0 Pinch, you—-I needn ¢ proceed 
‘You compichuud me fully I hive no doubt you are wed 
tot” 

“Sir'? cri d ‘Tom, after nzvrling him 1a mlence for some 
Attic tame “If yon do tot ad mtmd what I mean, I will tell 
you If you do nndastind wint I mcaa, 1 beg you not to 
repeat thit mode of expr wimg yourself im answer to it My 
cama thub no men ean copecs fas chron tororpect what 

jegrades 
“Hla, ha, ha'™ Jaugbed the gentleman Cant! cant! Tho 
comm on cunt! ” 

“The common story ur?” sud Tom “the story of a com- 
mon mmd Yorr governess emmot win the confidence and 
respect of your chuldn a forooth! Tet her begin by winning 
yours, and ae what hyppons then ” 

"Bliss Pinch 1» getting her bonnet on, I trust, my dese?” 
end the gentleman 

“T trust she m, * eax Tom, forestalling the reply “Ihave no 
doubt shes Inthemean time Laddrevtinyelf toyou,mr You 
made your stutemunt to me, ar, you reqiured to see me for 
that purpose, and I have anght fo answer it Tam not Joud 
or turbulent,” ead Tom, which wes quite true, “though I ean 
tearoely say aa much for you, in your manner of addresang 
yourelf tome And I wish, on my aster’s behalf, to state the 
smmple trath * 

You may state anythmg you bike, young man,” retarned the 
gentleman, affechng to yawn “My dear, Muss Pinch’s money ” 

“When you tell me,” resumed Tom, who was not the leas 
méignsnt for keepmg lumself qmet,“ that my mstor has no 
inate power of commandmg the respect of your children, E 
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trust tell yout 1s not so, end that she has She 1s as well 
bred, os well taught, a2 well qualified by nature to command 
respect, as any hircr of a governess you know But when you 
place her st a doadvantage im reference to every servant in. 
your honse, how can you suppose, if you have the gift af com 
mon sense, that she 13 not a a tenfold worse position im rofar- 
‘ence to your daughters? ” 

“Pretty well! Upon my word,” exclamed the gentleman, 
thas 1s pretty well” 

“Tt w very ill, mr,” sad Tom “It very bad and mean, 
and wrong and cruci Bespuct' I belicve young people aro 
quick enough to observe aud mutate aad why or how should 
they respect whom no one else respects, anil cverybody shghte? 
And very partial they must grow—ob, vay partial to ther 
mtudies, when they <c to what a pass profiiuey m thove bame. 
‘teaks hes brought thar govemes' Respet! Put anything 
the most deseriing of spect befor. your daughters m the 
laght m which you plc hr, and you will lug 1t down as low, 
no matter what 1t 1s! 

You speak with extreme mmpirtucnc, young man,” ob 
served the gentleman 

“7 epesh without pisson, but with «xtreme mdignston and 
contempt for such 4 course of ticatmcnt, aud for all who prac 
‘hee if,” aad Tom “Why how cas you, as an honest gentle- 
aman, profess displeasme or surpum, at your daughter telling 
my aster she 1s som thing b ggaily aud humble, whon you are 
for ever talling her the same f! mg yourulf in fifty plam, onte 
speaking aye, though uot in words aud when your very 
porter and footman make the sunt dehcate announcement to 
al comera? As to your suspicron and distrust of her even of 
her word if she w not above thar rach, you have no nght to 


Xo nght'™ ened the brass-and-copper foundar 

“ Dushnstly not,® Tom amwend “If you magne that the 
payment of an annual yum of money gives 16 to you, you im- 
aneusely exaggerate ste power aid value Your money 1s the 
east part of your bargain in such a.case Youmay be punctual 
an that to half a second on the clock, and yet be Bankrupt I 
have nothing more to #83,” sad Tom, rouch flushed and fius 
tered, now that st was over, “except to crave permmion to 
and rm your garden until my sister 1s ready” 
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‘Not wartng to obtain st, Tom walked out 
Before he bad well began to cool, us mstar jomed him = S8he 
‘was crying, and Tom could not bear that any one about the 
‘house should see her dong that 
“They wall think you are sorry to go,’ sud Tom. “You are 
not sorry to go?” 

“No, Tom,no Ihave been anxious to go for a very long tame ” 
“Very well, then! Don’t cry!” sad Tom 
“Tam eo sorry for you, dear,” sobbed Tom's muster 
But you coght to be glad on my account,” nad Tom “1 
shall be twice as happy with you for s companion Hold up 
your head There' Now wo go out as we ought Not blue 
‘tenng, you know, but firm and confident 1n ourselves” 

‘The idea of Tor and his weter blustering, under any ciroum- 
stances, was 4 splenchd absurdity But Tom was very far from 
feehng st to be #0, m his excitement, and passed out at the 
gato with such severe determmation wntten in his face that the 
porter hardly knew him agun 

I¢ was not until they had walked some short distance, and 
‘Tom found himelf getting cooler and more collcoted, that he 
was quite restored to himself by an mquiry from hus wster, who 
said in her plcasant ttle voce 
“Where are we gong, Tom?” 

Dear me'” naid Tom, stoppung, “ I don't know” 

“Don’t you—don’t you hve anywhere, dear?” asked Tom's 
sinter, lookang wistfully m his face 

“No,” sud Tom “Not at prevent Not exactly 1 only 
arnved this moramg We must have some lodgings ” 

‘He didn’t tell her that he bad been going to stay with hu 
{mend John, and could on no account think of billeting two 
sumates upon him, of whot one was a young lady , for he knew 
‘tut would make her uncomfortable, and would causo her to 
regard hereelf a» being an ineonvenience to hum Nerther did 
he ke to lease he: anywhere while he called on John, aud told 
Jum of thie change m his arrangements, for he was debcate of 
eremnng to encroach upon the generous and hospitable nature 
‘at hw frend Therefore he said agun, “We must have some 
lodgings, of course ,” and sad it as stontly as if he had been & 
‘perfect Directory and Guide-Book to all the lodgmgs m London 
“* Where shall we go and look for’em?” sad Tom “ What 
do you think?” 
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‘Tom’s mister was not much wiser on such « tops than he was 
So che aqueesed her little parse mto his cost-pocket, and fold- 
3g the Irttle hand with which the did 00 on the other litle 
hand with which ebe clasped Ins erm, sud nothing 

“It ought to be & cbeap neighbourhood,” ssid Tom, “ and not 
fone nee tae Let meee Shonld you thmk Llngton 
7 rs 

“X should think 1t was an excellent place, Tom ” 

“Tt used to bo called Merry Islmgton, once upon a tan 
ud ‘Tom “Perhaps 16» merry now, if #0, it’s all the better 
mm” 

“If 1's not too dear,” said Tom + aster 

“OF course, if is not too dea,” asented Tom “Well, 
where 14 Ishngton ’ We can't do better than go there, I should 





thmk Tet’s go” 
‘Tom's sister would have gont anywhere wth him, so they 
whiked off, arm m arm, as comfortably as posable 


prewatly that Isimgton ws not in thet naghbourhood, Tos 

mare imquines respecting a pubhc conveyance thither winch 
they soon obtained As they rode along they were very full of 
conversation indeed, Tom releteog what had happened to hum, 


finding » great deal more to s1y than timc to say tin for they 
had only just begun to talk, 1m comparson with what they had 
to tall each other, when they rxched thew journey’s end 
“Now,” end Tom, “we must firt look out for some very 
streets, and then look out for billsin the windows ” 
So they walked off again, quite as happily as xf they had just 
stepped cut of = mug little house of their own, to look for 
lodgmgs on account of somebody else ‘Tom’s umphoity was 


they saw none winch were at all adapted to them purpose At 
length, However, m s engular bite old-fxhtoned bosso, wp 
street, they discovered two small bed-rooms and a trsan- 
guar pasioes, ‘which promsed to sut them wellenough Ther 
Goanng to take possoanon unmediately was a suspscions creat. 
stooe, but oven this was exrmounted by the payment af their 
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‘iret wook's rent, end a reference to John Westlock, Eequre, 
Puruval’s Inn, High Holborn 

‘Ab! It ware goodly mght, when th unportant pomt was 
vettled, to behold Tom end bus aster trotimg round to the 
Takers, snd the butehers end the, grocers, with stad of 
Greadfal dehght m the unaccustomed cares of house-keeping, 
talang secret counsel together as they gave ther small orders, 


ecper! When they got bac to the tnangular parlour, aad 
‘Tom's sster, bustlmg to and fro, busy about » thoasand plea- 
sant nothiags, stoppud csery now and then to gre ok Tom a 
Joos, or male upon him, Tom rubbed bie hands asf all Ialng- 
ton were hay 

Ib was late m tho aftcmncon now, though, and high time for 
‘Tom to hecp ins appomtment So, after agiung with hw 
taster that m conmderatuon of not havmg dmed, they would 
venture un the catravagance of chops for supper, at me, he 
‘walked out again to narrate thos. marvellous orcorrences to 
John 

“1am quite family man all et once,” thought Tom “If I 
tan only gut something to do, how comfortable Ruth and I may 
be! Ah, that if’ But rt’s of no use to despond ean but do 
that, when I have tned evcrythmng and failed, and even then 
1 won't serve me mauch Upon my word,” thought Tom, quick. 
enmmg his pace, “ I don’t know what John will think has became 
of me Hel tein to be afrmd I have striyed into one of 
those streets where the country min ac mordcied, and thet I 
‘have been made ment pics of, or some, such hanble thing.” 


CHAPTER XI 
‘TOM PINCH, GOING ASTRAY, FIVDA THA1 HR To WOT THE ONLY 


RRSON DC THAT FRADIOAMAMT, HM RETALIATAS UFOX & 
FALLEN FOR 
‘Tow's evil gentas chd not Jead hum into the dens of any of those 


wreparers of canmibehe pastry, who are represented in many 
standard country legends, as domg » Lely rotal bunnewsin the 
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‘Metopoba , nor did 1b mark him out aa the prey of 
pers, pea and thimble-nggers, doffers, touters, or any of those 
Lloodlees sharpers, who are, perhaps, a little better known to 
¥he Police He fell mito converastion with no gentleman, who 
took hum mto a puble-house, where there heppened to be 
another gentleman, who swore be had more money than any 
gentleman, and very soon proved he had more money than ono 
gentleman, by talang Ins away from him neither did he fall 
into any other of the numerous min-traps which aro st up, 
without notzce, m the public grounds of this city But ho lost 
Ine way He very soon did that and m try wg to find rt agumn, 
ho lost 1¢ mora and more 

‘Now, Town, m his guleless distrust of London, thonght him- 
eelf very knowing im commg tothe dcturmwatiou that h. would 
not ask to be directed to Funn Us Tun if be could help at, 
unless, mdeed, he should bppen to fiad nse If near the Mint, 
or the Bank of England im which eax, he would step 1, and 
ask acm question or two, confiding im th p rftct respoct- 
ability of the concum So, cn he went, lookmg up all the 
strests he came near, and guug up helf of them and thus, by 
dunt of not bung true to Goswell Street, and thug off into 
Aldeemanbury, and bewdurmg humsclf im Lorton, and bemg 
constant to the wrong pomt of the compass in London Well, 
and then getting bumself crosewasc into ‘Lhames Street, by an. 
anstmet that would have bun marvellou» af he hed had the 
least denre or rason to go there, he found himself, at last, hard 
dy the Monnment 

The Man m the Monument was quite ae mysterious a bemg 
to Tom as the Man mm the Moon It mmmuhately occurred to 
hum that the lonely ciesture who held lumself aloof from all 
mankind in that pillar lke como old hermt, was the very man 
of hom fo ak Boe way Gold, he imght be hutle srmpathy 


hed, perbape, with mman pevsot—the column 
tater “Truth duds tine m the base of the Mont 
ment, notwithstanding Pope s couplet about the outade of 1t, 
where in London (Tom tho ight) was she likely to be found! 
close below the pillar, it was a great encouragement 
to Tom to find that the Man in the Moanment had ample 
tastes, that stony and artficwl as hus remdence was, he stall 
Preserved some rusts recollections , that he hiked planta, hung 
‘up bd-cages, was not wholly out off from fresh ground and 
rn 
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kept young trees m tubs ‘The Man m the Monument, bumseif, 
wis aitimg ontnde the door-—ins own door the Monumant- 
door what » grand 1dea'—and was sotnally yawning, as of 
‘there were no Monument to stop ina mouth, snd gro him « 


amquure the way to Furnival’s Inn, when two people came to 
see the Monument ‘They wen. a gentleman and a lady, sod 
the gentleman sud,“ How much apiece?” 

‘The Man in the Mouument replied, “A Tanner” 

It seemed a low expresmon, compared with the Monument 
‘The gentleman put « shillmg mnto lus hand, and the Man m 
the Monument opened a dark little door When the gentleman 
and lady had passed out of wew he shut it agun, and came 
slowly back to hus char 

‘He sat down and laughed 

“They don't know what = many steps there in!” he oud 
“Ibs worth twice the money to stop here Oh, my eye'” 
‘The Maa m the Monument was a Oynu worldly mant 
Torn ould ak hn way of he ‘He was prepared to pat no 


im anything be 
“My ‘Grecous’” ated s walLixowa vice bahund Mr Paaoh 
“ iyotemeene” poked back by a parasol 
it sane tame wes m the a 
‘Turning round to mquiro mto this salate, he beheld the eldee 
daughter of lus late patron 
Maa Pockanuff ? * eaid Tom 
“Why, my goodne, Mr Pinch’” onod Cherry.“ Whet azo 


you 
“I havo rather wandered from my way,” sad Tom“ I—” 
“I hope you have run sway,” mud Chanty “It would be 
quite spurted and proper if you hed, when my Papa so far for- 
‘goto humeelf ” 


“I have loft hum,” rotumed Tom “But xt was perfectly 
on both mdes It was not done: 

Te ce rn eed Cars, }) with ® spasmodio shake of 

“No, not yet," aud Tom colounng “to tell yon the truth, 

1 don" tam he we htly to beat Moms Graham the obyeot 

“Teha, Mr Pinch'” cued Chanty, with sharp mpationce, 


‘WORES OF CHARITY. 16 


“you'ra very easily deceived, You don’t know the arts of 
which such a cresture is capable. Ob! it's a wicked world.” 
soh¥Ou are bot mssrad?” Tom hinted o diver the conver 


YC N—no!” asid Chery, tracing out one particalas peving 
stone in Monument Yard with the end of her parasol. “I—~, 
‘but really it's quite impossible to explain. Won't you walk 
in?” 

You live hore, then?” said Tom. 

“Yes,” returned Miss Peckmiff, pointing with her parasol to 
‘Todgers’s: “I reside with this lady, at present.” 

‘The great stress on the two lant words suggested to Tom 
that be was expected to sy something in reference to them. 
lo he eaid: 

“Only at present! Are you going home again, soon?” 





‘m4 neatly aa possible about the same age as one’s self, would 
not quite ait my spilt. Nob quite!” said Chery, with « 


“1 thought from your saying at present ”—Tom observed, 

“Realy upon my word I had no dea you would pres me so 
very closely on the subject, Mr, Pinch,” said Charity, blushing, 
“or Ishould not have been so foolsh as to-allude to—Oh really f 

"t you walk in?™ 

‘Tom mentioned, to excuse himself, that he had an appolut- 
tment in Fornival’s Inu, and that coming from IsJingt m he had 
taken a few wrong ¢irnings, and arrived at the Monument 
instead. Miss Pecksniff simpered very much when he atked 
her if she knew the way to Furnival’s Inn, and at length found 


courage to reply: 

“A gentleman who is a friend of mine, or at least who is not 
ecuctly 2 friend so much asa sort of soquaintance~Ob, upon 
my word, I hardly know what I say, Mr, Pinch; you mustn't 
suppose there is any engagement between us ‘or ab leat if 

there is, that it ix all = settled thing as yot—is going to 
Purmival’s Inn immediately, I believe, upon a little business, 
snd Tam sure he wonld be very glad to ssompany you, 10 8 
to prevent your going wrong egein. You had better walk in. 
‘You will very likely find my sister Merry here,” she said, with 
a carious toss of her head,snd anything but an agreeable smile. 
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“Then, I think, Y) endeavour to find my way alone,” sald 
Tom: “for I fear she would not bo very glad to eco me. 
‘That unfortunate oocurrence, in relation to which you and I had 
some amicable words together, in private, ia not likely to have 
Iimprereed bes with soy felendly fealing towards mo ‘Though 
ib really was pot my fault. 

“She has never hoard of that, you may depend,” said Cherry, 
gethering up the corners of her mouth, ana vodding at Tom. 
1 am far from sure thot she wonkl bear you any mighty ill 
will for it, if she hnd.” 

“You don't nay 50?” cried Tom, who was really oonoerned 

this insinuation. 

I aay nothing,” mail Charity. “If I had not slready known, 
what shocking things treachery aud deceit are in thetnselves, 
Mr. Piuch, I might perhaps have learnt it from the success they 
meet with—from the snccess they meet with” Here sho 
amiled.as beforo. “But I don't ray anything, On thecontrary, 
T abould scorn it, You had better walk in!” 

‘There was something hidden here, which piqued Tom’s 
interest and troubled hus tender heart. When, in s moment's 
irrosolutioa, he looked at Charity, he could not but obserre = 
struggle in her face between a senso of triumph and s sense of 
shame; nor could he but remark how, meeting even his eyes, 
which she cared ao little for, she turned away her own, for all 
the eplenetic defiance in her manner, 

An uneasy thought entered Tom’s head: a shadowy misgiv- 
ing that tho altcred relations between himself and Peckmiff, 
were somehow to involve an altered knowledge on his part of 
other people, and were to give him an insight into much of 
which he had had no provious mu And yet he put no 
definite construction upon Charity’ . He: 
bad no idea that as he had been vente and spect 
‘of her mortification, she grasped with coger delight at soy 
Spportunity of reproaching her sister with his presence in 

far deeper misery ; or be kaw aotningef it ena only peared 
that sister an the same giddy, careless, trivial creature ahe always 
‘had been, with the same slight estimation of himself which sho 
‘had never been at tho least pains to conceal. In short, ho had 
merely « confused impression that Miss Pecksniif was not quite 
sisterly or kind; and being curious to set it right, scoompanied 
‘ber, a sha decired, 








‘TOM HAS AN INTERVIEW WITH MEROY, 1¢7 


The bouse-door bang opened, she went im before Tom, 
toquestng haa to fallow ber, and led tho way to the peclour 


“Oh, Merry!” sho exd, looking m, “Iam so glad you have 
not gone home Who do you think X base met im the street, 
and brought to see you'’ Mr Pusch! There Now you a78 
surprised, I am sure" 

‘Not more surpnved than Tom was, when he lookeil pon her 
Not so much Not half so much 

“Mr Pruch has kctt Paps, my d er.” «unl Cherry, “and Ine 
prospects arequit flounshing I hue promvel thit Augustus, 
who 1s going that way, s!all cse mt lum to the place be wan. 
Augustus, my child, whe ¢ re yuu’? 

‘With these words Vas Pi chauift seamed bir wiy ont of the 
panour, calhug on Aug tus Bloddu. to appear sd left Tom 
Prach alone with her § ster 

Uf she had always been his hiudcst fricnd af ahe hind trvat d 
Jum throngh all hs serntudc with #1 li consul: rtion as was 
never yet received by strugghys man if swe hui hghtemed 
every moment of thovo miny year, and | ad ever spuruit aud 
never wounded bim his hont st buwt cow'd not have swelled. 
before her with a dccp r pity, or a pnrer f.vcdum from ell base 
remembrance than 1¢ dul then 

“My gracious me' You are really the Int peron m the 
‘world I should hate thonght of secmg, I am sure!” 

‘Tom was sorry to hear her speakug in hero d manner He 
hed not expectd that et he did not feet 1t m coutradiction 
‘that he should be sorry to sec her so unbke her oli self, and 
sorry at the same time to hear her spevking 1m her old manor 
The two things seemed quite. naturel 

“I wonder you find any gratfiextion m com: rg toneeme I. 
can’t think whiat putitin you head =Inever had mnchin secmg 
you Ther. was no love lost between us, Mr Pinch, af any 
‘tame, I think ° 

‘Her bonnet lay beade her on the sofa, and she wa sery buty 
‘with the mbbons as she spole Much too busy to be coasnous 
of the work hcr fingers did 

“We never quarrelled,” and ‘Tom —Tom waa nght in that, 
for one person can no more quarrel without an adversary, than 
‘one person cen play at chews, or fight » duel “I hoped 
you would be glad to shake hands with an old friend Don’t 
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et us rake up byogones,” sud Tom “If I ever offended you, 
oem 
fhe looked at hum for a moment , dropped her bonnet fram 
her hands, sproed them before her altered fa00 sad barst into 
tears 


* Oh, Mr Punch '” she sand, “ although I never used you well, 
I ch bebeve your nature was forgiving 1 did not thik you 
could be ornel ” 

She epoke aa little ke her old self 20%, for certain, as Tom 
could posmbly havo wished But she seemed to"be appealing 
to him reproashifully, and he did not understand her 

Treldom showsd t—niver—I know that Bat I had that 
Webef m you, that af I had been asked to name the person in 
the wortd least ikely to retort upoo me, I would have named 
you, confidently * 

«Would have named mc!” Tom repeated 

“Yeo,” sho stad with entrgs,* and 1 have often thought ro” 
After a momeut’s reflection, Tom sat lumself upon » char 
beads her 
© Do you beheve,” smd Tom, “oh can you thnk, that what I 
said just now, I said with any but the true aud plam sntentaon 
whish my words professed? I mean rt, 1n the spent and the 
letter If I over offended you, forge me, I may have done 
so many times You nuer myund or offended me How, 
then, could I poubly retort, xf even I wore stern and bed 
enough to wish to doit!” 

‘After a bttle while she thanked him, through her tears and 
soba, and told bum abe bad never been at once #0 sorry and #0 
comiorted,mnce she left home Still she wept latterly , and xt 
‘was the greater pam to Tom tosee hur weepmg, from her stand 
img 1m capecial need, just then, of sympathy aud tenderness 
Come, ome” said Ton, “ you used to be ny cheerful as the 
day was long” 

“ah! used!” she cried, m such « tone as rent Tom’s heart 
“And wall be agezn,” sad Tom 
“No, never more "No, never, never more If you should 
talh vith old Mr Chusslewt, at any tame,” she added, i 
Lurnedly ito hu tace—“T sometimes thought he hhed you, 
but mppremsed 1t—will you promise me to tell him that you 
saw me here, and that I sad I bore m rund the time wo talked 
together in the churchyard 2” 
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‘Tom promused that he would 

“Many tumes ance then, when I have wished I hed been 
eammed there befare that day, Thave recalled his words wish 
‘that he should know how true they were, althoagh the least 
Aelnowledgment to that flet har never pessod my ip, and 


"Tom promued ths, coxdiuonaly, 400 Ho did not tell 
her bow umprobable it was that he and the old man would 
ever meet again, because he thought zt might dutarb her 
more 

“Jf he should ever know this, through your means, dear Mr 
Pineh;” said Merey, “tell bin that I sent the meseage, not for 
myself, but that ht mght be more forbearing and more patient, 
and more trustful to some other persou, in some other time of 
need Tell him that if he could know how my heart trembled 
tw tho balance that dey,and what a very little would bare 
tarned the ale, bis own woul bleed with pity for me” 

“Yeo, yes,” saul Tom, “I will ? 

“When I appeared to him the most unworthy of Ins help, I 
was—I know I was. for I hase often, often thought about it 
mnpe—the most melined to yield to whit he showed me Ob! 
if he had relented but a little more, :f he had thrown humself 
in my way for but one other quarter of an hour, if he had 
extended his compasaion for = ato, unthinking, mscrable gurl, 
an bat the least degree, he m ght, and I beheve he would, 
have saved her! Tell lum thet I don’t blame him, bat am 
gratetul for the effort that he made, but ask hits for the love 
of God, and youth, and m merafal conuderaton for the 
etraggle which an wladvised and unawakened nature makes to 
Inde the strength 1¢ thinks ite wealmess—ask him never, never 
to forget this, when he deals with one agam!”? 

‘Although Tom did not hold the clue to her fall meaning, he 
could guess xt pretty nearly Touched to the quick, he took 
ar band and sud, f monn to uy, nae ards of connlaion 

Bhe felt and understood them, whether they were spoken or 
no He was not quite certain, afterwards, but that ebe had 
‘ned to kneel down at his feet, and bless bm 
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tome genume compasmon m her eyes, that won hus good 


“4h, ar! You are an old friend, I see,” end Mrs Todgera 

“ Yes,” saad Tom 

“And yet,” quoth Mra Todgers, shutting the door softly, 
“ahe ham’t told you what her troubles are Im certain” 

‘Tom was struck by these wonls, for they were quite true 
“ Indeed,” be soud, “she hrs not * 

# And never would,’ sud Mrs To Igers, “af you raw her daily 
fho never mahes tho lest complamt to me or utters a angle 
word of explaration or reprach But I know, said Mrw 
Todgers, drawing m her tn ith, “Z know!” 

‘Tom nodikd sorrowfully * odoT* 

“I fully thove,” oud Bee Todgers, thing her pocket- 
handkerohu f from the flat reticule,* thit nobody can tell ove 
half of what that poor young crevtare his to undergo But 
thongh she comes here, const ntly, to ease her poor full heart 
without ns knowing st vid cayiag, ‘Mr Todgers,1 ain very 
low to-day I think that I slo] soon ke dead,’ «ts crying in my 
‘room until the fit 1s past I knoy uo more from her And, T 
believe,’ aud Mrs Todgers, pti, bac Capos handkerchief 
‘again, “that she conslers me + good frien 

‘Mri Todgers unght have wud her best ‘end Commercial 
wentlemen and gray had tri d Mre Todgerv's temper the 
main chance—it was $ wh 4 scry <mul] one in her case, that she 
amght havo been excused for loohwg sharp after at, lest rt 
ahonld entirely vansh from her mght—hnd taken a firm hold 
on Mrs Todgers’s sttention But im some odd nook tn Mra 
Todgerss brevet, up a growt many steps, and m a corner easy 
to be overlooked, there was a secret door, with “Woman” 
witten cn the spnng, which at a touch from Mercy’s hand, 
‘had flown wie open and adnutted her for shelter 

‘When boanding-house acco mts are brlanced with all other 
ledgers,and the books of the Recording Angel are made up for 
ever. pethapa there may be seen an entry to thy credit, lean. 
‘Mrs Todgers, which shall make thee beautiful! 

Bho was growmg beautfal +0 rapsdly m Tom’s eyes; for he 
saw that abo wre poor, and that thus good had epramg up m her 
from among the sordid strivings of her hfe that she mght 
have been a very Venos ms mmute more, if Mies Peckanff 
‘had not entered with her frend 
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“Mr Thomas Prch'” snd Chenty, portorming the ceremony 
‘af mtroduchon with endent pnde “Mr Moddle Wheres 
Poy aster?” 

“Gone, Miss Peckwuff,’ Mrs Todgers answered “She had 

to be home” 

4h"? ead Chanty, looking at Tom “Qh dear me!” 

“Bho’s grestly altered moo shes been Ancth—smee che a 

‘Mrs Todgers'” observed Modaile 

“ My dear Angustua' and Mast Peckentff, im low vows, 
“TI verily beheve you have said that fifty thousand tames,u my 
Dearing What a Prose vou we! 

‘Tht was muoceeded by somo tnilag love pumges, which 
appeared to ongunate with, sf not to be wholly cared on by, 
Miss Peokmaff At wy rite Mr Moddic wae much slower 
Ibis responses than 1s customuy with 3oung lovers, and ox- 
Tubited a lowness of spirits which was quite oppresase 

He did not improve at all when Tom and he were im the 
streots, but ughed 40 diemslly that rt was drcedfal to hew 
hun As a means of cheenng him up, Tom told him that ho 


‘wahed him joy 

Joy!” oned Moddle “Hs ha!’ 

“What an extraordmary young man' ’ thought Tom 

“The Scurner hay not aut hus seal apon you. You care what 
bocomes of you? * sauit Moddle 

‘Tom admitted that it was s subject m which he certainly felt 
some mterest 

“T dont;* sad Mr Moddle “The Elements may havo mo 


Tom mferred from these, and other expreenons of the same 
‘natare, that he was jealous Therefore he allowed Inm to take 
Iusown course which was such a gloomy one, that he felt = 
load removed from his mund when they parted company at the 
te of Furnival’s Inn 

T¢ was now a couple of hours past John Weetlock « dinner- 
time , and he was walkmg np and down the room, qurte anxious 
for Tom’s safety The table was spread the wine was care- 
fully decantered end the dinner amelt deheions 

“Why, Tom, old boy, where on earth have you been? 
Your box ma here Get your boots off imstantly, and mt 

“T am sorry to say I can’t stay, John,” replied Tom Prnch, 


i MARTIN OHUZZLEWIT 


who was breathless with the hasto he had mads in runming up 
‘the stars 

“Oan't atuy'” 

If you'll go on with your dimmer,” sud Tom, “I'l tell you 
my reavon the whule I musta t eat myself, or I shall have no 
appetute for the chops” 

“There are no chope here, my good fellow” 

“No But there are at Ishngton,” sad Tom 

John Westlock was perfectly confounded by ths reply, and 
vowed he would not touch ¢ morse) natal Tom had 
Tumeelf fully So ‘Tom sat down, and told hum all, to whuech 
‘he hatened with the greatust mtcrest 

‘He knew Tom too well, aud ruspected hns deheacy too mush, 
to ask hum why he had talea these measures without com- 
momwating with hun first Ho quite concurred im the expeds- 
ney of Tom soumedsnely roinrurag to has eter on be knew 


which I expect a manly and straghtforward answer Do you 
woot any maney? Iam putty sure you do” 

* 1 don’t indeed,’ saad Tom 
“behave you are de cewwng me” 

“No With many thanks to you, Z am quite in eamost,” 
Tom rephed “My aster lis some money, and.so have If 
Thad nothing else, John, I hase @ five-pound note, whxh that 
‘g00d creature, Mrs Lupin, of the Dragon, handed up to me out- 
mde the coach, mm a letter, begging 120 to borrow i and then 
drove off as hard as she could go 
“ And a bleming on every dimple in her handsome face, say 
1” ened John, “though why you should give her the prefer 
exc over me, I dont know “Never mind I inde my tame, 


“ And I hope you'll contmue to bude it,” returned Tom, gay 
“For I owe you more, already, im a hundred ways, than I oat, 
ever hope to pay ° 

‘They parted at the door of Tom’s new rendence John West- 
lock, sitting m the cab, and cstchung & glumpee of « bloomng 
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ttle busy creature darting out to nsx Tom end to belp hun 
‘with kns box, would not have had the least objection to ehange 
plioes with him 

“Well! she toa¢ m cheerful ttle thmg and hed s quant 
dnght quietness about her, that was infimtely pleasant 
Surely ahe was the best eance for chopa ever rmventel ‘The 
‘Potatoes ecomed to tako « pleasure mm sencing up their grateful 
steam before her the froth upon the putt of porter pouted to 
attract hor nchoo But xt was all im \ao She saw nothang 
but Tom Tom was the first and last thins 1m the world 

As she sat opponte to Tom at supper, fingermg one of Tom's 
pot tance upon the table cloth, and emling am hus fase, ke had 
never been so happy n hus hfe 


OHAPTER XID 
SECREP SERVICE 


In walking from the City with hrs seutimentsl frend, Tom 
‘Pinch had looked into the face and brushed sgamst the thread 
bare sleeve, of Mr Nadgcett, man of mystery to the Anglo- 
‘Bengalee Dunnterested Loan and Life Assurance Company 
‘Mr Nadgett naturelly pacsed away from ‘Tom « remembrant: 
aa he passed out of hrs view for he didn t know him, and had 

never heard his name 
‘As there are a vast number of people m the huge metropolis 
of Zogiand who nse up every mornmg, not knowing where 
‘thew heads will rest at night eo there are a multitude who, 
shooting arrows over houses aa their daily business, nevor know 
whom they fall Mr Nadgott mght have pewed Tom 
‘Pinch ten thousand times might even have been quite familiar 
with lus face, his name, purunts, and character yet never 
ance have dreamed that Tom hed any mterest im eny act or 
mystery of kia Tom mught have done the hke by lum, of 
oourse Bnt the sama private man out of all the men alive, 
‘was in the mind of each st the same moment, was prommently 
though in s different manner, with the day's adven- 
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tares of both , and formed, when they passed each other in the 


explanstion Why Mr Nadgett should have bad Jouss Obus- 
Howst 1n Ins 1s quite another thing 

‘But, eomehow or other, that amiable and worthy orphan had 
become a part of the mystery of Mr Nadgett’s existence. Mr 
‘Nadgett took an interest m kus hghtost proceedings, and ch 
never flagged or wastrud He watched hum in and out of the 
Assurance Office, where he was uow formally wstellod ax a 
Director, he dogged lus footstepa m the streets, he stood 
Ustouing when he talked, he sat 10 coffee-rooms entenng hus 
name in the great pocket-book, ovcr and over again, be wrote 
letters to Inmelf sbout hun constantly , and, when be found 
them m hus pockst, put them m the fire, with such dustrast 
and caution thet he’ wo Wd bund down to watch the cram 
tander while it floated upward, ar if hus mind musgeve him, 
that the mystery it had coutaned mht come out at the 
chunney-pot 

‘And yct all this was quite a secrot Mr Nadgott kept 1t to 
Inmeolf, and kept rt clove Jonas had no more idea that Mr 
‘Nadgett’s cyos were fixcd on him, than he had that he was 
living under the daily mspecton and report of a whole onder of 
Juste Indeod Mr Nadgett’s eyes were seldom fixed on any 
other objocts than the ground, the clock, or the fire, but every 
button oa lus coat might have hen an eye he saw #0 mush 

‘Tho scont mwner of the man disarmed suspicion m the 


0 atealtinly, and hept himself ao wrapped up 10 humscl?, that 
the whole object of hus hfe appeared to be, to avoid note, and 
preserve his own mystery Jonas sometimes saw lm in the 
stroct, hovenng m the outer office, wating at the doar for the 
man who nercr came, or slinkmg off with ins immovable face 
and drooping head, and the one beaver glove danghng before 
hum, bat he would as soon have thought of the cross upon the 
top of St Paal’s Cathedral tsking note of what be did, 
slowly winding 4 great net about his foet, as of Nadgett’s beng 
am such an oceupation 

‘Mr Nadgett made a mysterious change shout ths tame 

hs mysterious hfe for whereas he had, until now, been 


a 
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every moming commg down Cornhull, so exactly like the 
Nadgott of the day befores xs to cocamon « popular bel? that 
he never went to bed or took his ciothes off, he was now first 
seen in Holborn, coming out of Kingsgate Street and it was 
toon discovered that ho actually weut every mormng to & 
barber's shop in that street to get shaved and that the barber's 
mame was Sweedlppe He seemod to mak, appomtments 
with the man who never came, to meet him at this barber 6, 
for he would frequently take long sptils ot wating m the shop, 
and would ask for pun and inh, and pnill out his pock.t-book, 
‘and be very busy over at for an hour atatime Mrs Gamp 
and Mr Bwcedliprpe hed many deep dascoursmgs on the sub- 
ject of thus mysterious customer bat they ustially agrecd that 
he had speculated too mach and was he ping ont of te way 
‘He must have eypomted the man who never kept lu» word, 
to meet him at another new place too, for ont day he was 
found, for the first time, by the waiter uf tht Nouramg Coach- 
Horse, the House-of<all for Undertaker, dowa m the Lity 
there, making figures with a pipe-stem m the sawdust of @ 
clean’ spittoon, and decluung to call for auythiug, on the 
ground of expecting « guutloman presur ty As Ube geutuman 
‘was not honourable enough to hecp his <ogagement, he. came 
agen next day, with hus pocket-book m such a state of dis- 
‘tention that he was regardcd m the ber ag a man of largo 
property After that, bu npcated bis rate every day, and 
bad so much wr tang to do, that be made nothing of emptyig 
@ capemous leaden mistaud a two wtimgs Although Le 
never talked much, sta), by bemg there among the regular 
cuslomers, he made ther acquaintance, and in coun of trme 
‘became quite mtmate with ir Tacker, Mr Mould s foreman, 
and even with Mx Mould himself, who openly said bo was a 
Jong-headed man, a diy ove, a +a't fish, a deep file, a rayper 
and made him the subject of many othcr flatterng encomums 
‘At the same tame, too, he told the people at the Assurance 
Office, in bis own mysterious way, that there wes something 
wrong (secretly wrong, of coune) in kus hver, and that he 
feared he m ist put hanstlf undcr the doctor shands Hs was 
delivered over to Jobling upon this representation , and though 
Fobling could not find out where his hser was wrong, Wrong 
‘Mr Nadgctt aud st was, observing that :¢ was lis own liner, 
‘and he hoped he ought to know Accordingly, he bowame Mr 
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‘Joblmg’s patent, and detailmg lus symptoms m his slow aud 
vecret way, was in and outof that geutleman’s room » deseo. 
tumes a-day 

Ashe pursued all these occupations atonce , and all steadily , 
and all secretly, und nover alackened in his watobfulness of 
everything that Mr Jopaa sud and did, and left unsaid and 
undone , xt 13 not improbable that they wero, secretly, essentaal 
parte of some great cheme which Mr Nadgott had on foot 

It waa on the morning of thus very day on which #0 much 
had happened to ‘Tom Pmch, that Nedgutt suddenly spponrod 
Yefore Mr Montaguc’s house in Pall Mall—he always made hia 
appearance es if br hed that momtnt come up » trep—when 
the clocks were sttuking mno He rang the bell in a covert, 
under-hended wey, as though it were a tressonable act , and 
‘pessed 1m at the door, the moment 1t was opened wide enough 
to roomve hus body ‘That done, he ahut rt immediately, with 
Jus own bands 

‘Mr Bailey, tkang up bw name withont deley, returned with 
a request that he would follow lum mto his master’s chamber 
‘Too churman of the Auglo-Bengalee Daunteresed Loon end 

Ife Assurance Board wax dressmg, and recerred him aa & 
Inuness person who was often backwards and forwards, and 
was recersed at all tums for hus busines’ eake 

“Well, Mr Nadgets” 

Mr Nadgett put bus hat upon the ground and coughed The 
‘boy havmg withdrawn and shut the door, he went to xt softly, 
examuied the handle, and returned to within # paoo or two of 
the char in which Mr Montague sat 

Any news, Mr Nadgctt?” 

“T think we have some news at lst, <r” 

“Tam happy tohcar zt I began to fear you wore off the 
sent, Mr Nadgett” 

“No, sr It grows cold cccamonally It will sometames 
‘We can't help that ” 

“You aro truth rtaslf, Mr Nadgett Do you report  groat 
ugcera? 

“That depends upon your judgment and sonstrastion af 14,” 
was hus answer, a8 he put on bis 

“What do you thmk of rt yourself Have you pleased yorr 
self?” 

Mr Nadgett rubbed hus hands slowly, stzoked his chm, looked 
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round the room, snd sad, “Yes, yes, I. think it’s a good camo 
Tam duposed to think 1.2 good caso Will you go mia ut at 
once?” 

“By oll means” 

‘Mr Nadgett picked out « certain chax from amoug tho rert, 
and having planted rt in » portonlar «pot, az carefully anf he 
had been gong to vaalt over it, placed another cham m front 
of st leaving room for his own legs between them He then 
eat down m char number two, and Imd his pocket book, very 
carefully, on chair number one Ho then untied the pocket- 
‘book, and hung the stung over the back of char number one 
He then drow both the chars little nearer Mr Montague, 
snd opening the pocket book sprcad out tts contents 

bo sclocted « certaan memorandum from the rest, and held 1 
‘out to hus employer, who, dunng the whole of these prelm- 
nary ceremonies, bad been making violent efforta to conceal kus 


“TT wah you wouldnt be so fond of makang notes, my excel- 
Jext frend,” eud Tigg Moniague with a ghestly emle “I 
igh you wonld oonssat to give me ther purport by word of 

4 


tumty he , 
He une Uke word of mouth, sud Mr Nadgett gravely 


slancing Ovi ber, and aud, with quiet exultation m his tone, 
tezou fan, of He beguning, and take that one St sf yor 


the’ charanan cat hua eyen upon telly, and with ¢ amie 
whuch did not render any great homage to the slow and method- 
wal habits of us spy But be had not read balf »-dosen hnes 
when the expreancn of ins face began to change, and before 
de had finshed the perusal of the paper, it was full of grave 
and serious attention 

“Number Two,” ssid Mr Nadgett, bandmwng him another, 
and receiving back the fit “Read Number Two, ar, f you 
Blesse There us more interest as you go on ” 

‘Digg Montague leaned beckward 1m lus chur, and cast upon 
Ins emusary soch s look of vacant wonder (vot unmmgled with 


recalling hie sttentuon to the point m hand Profitmg by the 
1a ry 
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Yuat, Mr Montague went oa with Number Two, and afters 
wards with Numbers Three, and Four, and Five, and a0 00 

‘These documents wore ailm Mr Nadgeti’s wnting, and were 
apparently a scrica of memoranda, jotted down from time to 
fame npon the backs of old letters, or any scrap af paper that 
came first to hand Loose steaggimg crawls they were, and of 
‘wey uninniting c\tcnur, but they had weighty purpose un 
‘them, if the charman s face were suy mdex to the character 
of thu contents 

‘The progress of Mr Nadgutt » secret mtiefaction anang out 
af the effvct they madi, kept pac with the emotons of the 
reader At fist, Mr Nadgr tt sat with his spectacles low down, 
‘upon bis nox, loolang o\ <r th«m at ns employer,and nervously 
rubbing his hauds Altera hittle whale, in. obanged hiv porture 
wo his char for oue of greater cas, and lewurely perund the 
next document he beld nady seat’ an occamonal glanoe at his 
employers fact Wore wow cough and all occason for ansiety 
‘or doubt were gone Ani finally hc row and looked ont of the 
window, where be stood with a tnumphant ar, antl Tigg 

uo had fumed 

And thivis the lit Mr Nadgett'” sad that gently 
drawing # long bri ath 

“That, sar, 19 the last 

“You are s wonderful man, Mr Nodgett'” 

“T think 1t 8 pret good case, be returnedas 
up bus papery * It cost some trouble, ax” 

4 Ihe trouble shalt be well n ward l,Dir Nadgett ? 
bowed ¢ There ns deeper impecxvon of Somebody » Hoot" 
here, than I had cxpreted Mr Nidgett I may congratalate 
mayecif upon yonr bing such # good hand at secret 

“Oh! nothmg has an mtcrest to me that’s not # sere,” 
rephed Nadgett, as lu tud the stnng sbout his pocket bork, 
and pat it up “It almoxt tales away any plessure X may have 
‘had m this inquiry even to make 2 known to you”? 

“A most mnsaluabh conchtution ‘Tigg retorted “A great 
geft for o geutleman cmploved as yo .are,Mr Nadgett Much 
Dotter than diention though you porn ss that quality also in 
‘an emmeut degree I think ¥ heard adonble knock Willyou 
pat your hea out of window, and tell me whethtr there wseay- 
‘boy at the door? ? 

‘Mr \Nadgett softly raed the svh, and peered ont from the 
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very comer, ass man anght who was looking down mio « 


“T thought 40," Tig retorted 

“Bball I go?’ 

“T think you hed better Stay though! No! reman here, 
Mr Nadgett, wf you please’ 

T¢ wae remarkable how pale and flurmed he bad becomoin an 
suatant There was nothing to account for st His eye hed 
faljen on his razors, but what of them! 

Mr Chumlewit was ennounccd 

“Show bun up chrectly, Nadg:tt! Dou’t yon leave us slone 

‘Mind you don t,now' By th Lord! he added im. 

as whieper to himvelf “we don t kuow what may happen” 
saa Tne tes, be hun Uy took up 0 compl of heartrashos, 
and began to excrewe them on his own hc ul,os af bre toulet had 
not been imterruptd Bir Nadgrtt withdrew to the stove, wm 
which there Way a small fire for the comcunnor of hestiog 
eurling-rons avd taking advantag: of so fasourable an oppor- 
tanity for drying lus prcket hundkeerine! prod recd rt without 
Joas of time Thero kx stood dunng the whole interview, 
holdmg it before the bars, aud sometimes but mut often, 

glancing over hy should 

My dar Chuzh wit ened Vontiguc wv Jonas entered 
“you ve with the lark Though you go to bd with tho 
mightinguk, votes with the Jerk You have superhuman 
energy, my dear Chucrle wit 

“Rood!” apid Janay with an arr of languor and ill-humoar, 
ashe took achmr, I shonlil be very giad not to grt ap mth 
she lark wf Tcoud hcp it But I uma hght sleper and ta 
Getter to be up, than lymg mnake counting the dismal old 
chureb-clocks, im bed * 

“ Alght sleeper’ cred bie friend “Now, what u a light 
sleeper? I often hear the exprovnon, Lut upon my life E hase 
pot the least conceptaom whit x ight alec per 1 * 

“Hallet said Jonas, “ Who's that’ Ob, old what’+hie 
name looking (as usual) aa uf be wanted to akulk up tir 
chimney” 

“Ha, ba’ I here no doubt he dove” 
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“Well! He's not wanted bere, X suppose,” aud Jonas “Ha 
may go, mayn't he’™ 

Ob, let bum stay, lot hum stay'” aatd gg “He's « mero 
rece of furmtare He has been making ins report, ands wail 
tug for farther orders. Hoe has been told,” aud Thgg, rung 
his vowe, “not to love mght of certain friends of ours, or to 
think that be has done with them by any means He under- 
stands bua bannews ” 

“ $e need,” rephed Jonas “for of all the precions old dam- 
mies in appearance that ever I saw, he’s about the worst He's 
afraid of mo, I think” 

“It's my belxf,” and Tigg,“that you are Powon to him 
Nadgett' give me that towel!” 

Ho had as little occaaon for s towel as Jona had for astart 
But Nadgrtt brought 1 qu kly and, having lngered for 
momiat, fell back upon his old post by the fire 

You see, my dear fullow, resum d Tyg, * you are too—— 
what's the mattcr with your ps? How white they are!” 

“ Etook some vinegar just now! mud Jonas “I hed oystere 
for my breakfast. Where are they white” he added, mutter. 
ang an oatb, and rubbing thom upon hie handkerchief “1 
don’t bole ve they a7 white” 

“Now I look agum, they are not,” rephed his fend “They 
‘are coming right again” 

“Bay what you wer gomg to say,” cned Jonas angrily, “and 
Jet my face be! As long ao I oan show my teeth when I want 
to (and I oan do thet pretty wall), the colour of my lipe us not 
material” 

“Quite true,” end Tigg “I was only gomg to say that you 
are too quick and active for oar frend He 15 too ehy to cope 
‘rth much a man we you, but does hi duty well Ob, very wel! 
But what 1s 2 hght 

“Hang « ght sleeper! "ewes Jonas pettrhly 

“No, no,’ mterrapted Tigg “No We'll not do that” 

“ A light sleeper ain't s heavy one,” sad Jonas in hus sulky 
‘way, “doo't sleep much, and don't sleep well, and don’t sloop 


“ And dreams,” sud Tigg, “and ores out in an ugly manner, 
and whoa the candk burns down m the night, 1s 1n en agony, 
and all that sort of thing I see!” 

‘They were went for a little trme ‘Then Jonas spoke 
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“ Now wo ve done with child's talk. I want to hare ® word 
mith you I want to have a word with you before we meot up 
yooder to-day 1am not satisfied wth the state of affairs” 

“Not entisfied'” ened Tigg “The money comes in well ® 

“The money comes m well enough,” retorted Jonas “bat 
at don't come out well enough It cant be got at, canly 
enough I havent suffaent power, xt m wll in your hands 
Kood! what with one of your bye-laws, and anothur of your 
bye-laws, and your votes im this espacity, and your votysin that 
capacity, ‘and your offical nghts, and your individual mghts, and 

other peoplo’s nghts who are only you agam, there are no 
nights left forme Exerybody clus nghty are my wronge 
‘What's tho uso of my having 1 yore af it's always drowned ? I 
mught as well be dumb, and it would x mach loss aggras ating 
‘I'm not agomg to stand that, }ou know” 

“No! ? sud Tig m0 an menuating tone 

“No!” ntumed Jonas, “1m nut inded Il play Old 
Gooseberry with the offie, aud mah you glad to buy me out 
at 8 good high figure, it you try any of sour tricks with me” 

“I give you my honowr——,* Montig wc began 

“Ob! confound your honour, mt rruptid Jouas, who became 
more coarse and quarr<Isome, 1s the othi rr moustrated, wine 
may have bocn a part ot Mr Moutizm sinteuhon “I want» 
Littl more control over the monty You muy have all the 
honour, if you luke, Pil never bring you to book forthat But 
Tm not ageing to stand it, ay it 1s now If you should take it 
ito your honourable head to go abroad with the bank, I dov't 
sve much to preveut you Well! That won't do I'v had 
some very good dinners here, but they'd come too dear on such 
terms and thercforc, that won t do” 

“Tam unfortunate to find you m this humour,” said Tigg, 
with a remarkable kind of smulc “for I was going to propose 
to you—for your own advantage , solcly for yourown advantage 
—that you should venture » little more with us” 

“Was you, by G—?” sad Jouss, with a short laugh 

“You And to suggest,” punud Montague, “that surely 
you hase fronds, mdesd,1 know you havc, who would answer 
‘our purpose admirably, and whom we ahould be dehghted to 
recave 

“How land of yon' You'd be delighted to receive ‘am, 
‘would you?” sad Jonas, bantenng 
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“I give you my sacred honour, quite transported. As your 
frends, observe” 

“ Exactly,” ead Jonas, “ax my frends,of course, Youll be 
very sauch dehghted when you get "em, Ihave no doubt, And 
at'tl be all to my advantage, won't xt /” 

“It will be very much to your advantage,” answered Mon- 
tague, pormng a brush in each band, and looking steadily npou 
‘am “It will be very much to your advantage, I assure you” 

“ And you can tcl me how,” said Jonas, “can’t you?” 

“Siaxy I tell you how *” returned the other 

“I thmk you hiad better," amd Jonas “Strange things hare 
been done in the Assurance way before now, by strange sorte 
‘of men, aud I mean to take caro of mysolf” 

“ Chusalcwit'” replied Montague, leaning forward, with his 
arns upon Ins knees, and lookmg full auto his face “Strange 
things bate ben done, and are done every day , not only im our 
way, bat m a sancty of other ways snd no one suspects them 
But our», as you say, my good friend, 15 5 strange way , and wo 
strangely happen, sometimes, to come mto the knowledge of 
‘very strange events” 

‘He beckoned to Jonas to bring his char nearer, and Joking 
slghtly round, asf to remund lum of the presence of Nadgett, 
whispered m hus ew 

From red to wlnte from whste to red agun, from red to 
yellow, then to a cold, dull, awful, sweat-bedabblod blue In 
that short whiaper, all these changes fcll upon the fae of Jonas 
‘Chursluwit, and when at last he Lad tna band upon the whi 
perer’s mouth, appallcd, lest am svllable of what he esd should 
reach the ears of the thud jx rou prevent, 1 was as bloodless 
and as heavy a» the band of Death 

‘Ho drew loa char anay and wt spectacle of terror misery, 
and rage He was afraid to speak, or look. or mote, or st stall 
Abject, crouching, and murabl, be was « greater degradation 
to the form be bore, than if he had been « losth«ome wound 
from head to hee! 

‘Has compamon lasarely reramed tes droeng,ead completed 
it, glancing sometunes with » emule at the transformation he 
Ibad effeoted, but never sponkang ovee 

rou'll not object,” he smd, when be was quite equippad, 
“¢o venture further with us. Churslewit. my fnend ?” \, 
‘Ths pale lips famtly stammered out a“ No” 
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“Well sud! ‘That's like yourself Do you know I was 
thinking that your fatheran-law, relying on your 
advice as a man of grentsagacity im money matter, ea no doukt 
Jouare, would om uf the thing were well prnented bo bmn. 
He has money 

«Yen be hos money” 

“Shall I leave Mr Pecksnff to you? Will you undertake 
for Mr Pocksnutf?” 

siley Til do my best ” 

‘A thousand thanks,” renlied tho other, clapping hum upon, 
the shoulder “Shall we walk dowu-staire? Mr Nadgott? 
Follow us, xf you plaxe 

‘They went down in that oder Whatever Jonas felt in 
reference to Montagu, whatever sus be had of bemg caged, 
aod barred, and trappcd, and busing fallin down mto a pit of 

ruin, whatever thoughts came crowding on hus mind 
oven at that early timc, of on. ternbir chano. ot exape, af one 
red ghmmer m esky of blacknins, be no more thought that 
the almking figur. bulf 1 dorm stars bohmd him was his 
purnung Fate, than that the othor figure. at lu» ade was his 
Good Angel 


CHAPTER XIV 


CONTAINING SUME FURTINR PARTICLLARY OF THK DOMESTIC 
MOCONOWY OF THR PINCHEY WITH STRANGE NEWS POW THD 
CITY, NARBOWLY COACAINING 10 


Prassanr Little Ruth' Cheerful, tidy, busthng, quiet httle 
Buth! No doll s house ever yu lded greater dulyht to ite young 
mustwu, than httle Ruth denved from her glonous dominion 
‘over the triangular parlour and the tro small bud-roome 

‘To be Toms housekeeper What chguity' Housekeoping, 
upon the commonest terms, assoouted itacif with elevated 
responmbihties of all sorts and kinds, but housckeepmg for 
‘Tom, mpbed the utmost comphcaton of grave trusts and 
mighty charges Well mght abe take the keys out of the 
hittle chiffomer which held the tca and suger, and out of the 
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at 

‘two hittle dsamp cupboards down by the fireplace, where the 
very black beetles got mouldy, and had the shine taken ont of 
‘thar backs by enous mildew, and pngle them wpon a rng 
‘before Tom's eyes when he came down to breakfast’ Well 


revolled m And when she ashed lam what he would bike to 
have for dinner, and futered out “chops” as & good 
‘evggestion after therr last night + successful supper, Tom grow 
qmte facebous and ralhed hee desperately 

“1 don't kuow, Tom,” sad hus mvter, blushing, “TI am not 
quite confident, but I think 1 could make a beef-steak padding, 
af I tried, Tom” 

“In tho whole oatalogue of cookury, there 19 nothing T ehould 
iko so much as. beef-sterk pudding’? eniod ‘Tom slappang 
hus leg to give the greater foro. to this reply 

“You, dear, that’s excellent" But if st should happem not to 
come quite ngbt the fret time,’ Ine antur faltered, “if vt 
should happen not to be a pudding « wactly, but abould tum out 
8 stow, oF a soup, or something of that sort, you'll not be vexed, 
‘Tom, will you?” 

‘The serious way in which she looked at Tom the way m 
whch Tom lookui st lir snd the way m which she 
broke mto a merry hugh at nr own expux, would havo 
‘enchanted you 

“Why, sad Tom,“ this ws capital It ges us anew, and 
quite au uncommon intcrest m the dinner We put ito » 
lottery for a berf-steak puddmg, and it 1 umpowble to my 
what we may gt We may make some wonderful ditoovery, 
perhaps, and produce such © duh as never was known 
Sefore ” 

“1 shall not be at all aurpmicd if we do, Tom,” returned bas 
anter, od laughing merry, “ or if x¢ should prove to be sucha 
daub a4 wo shall not feel very sazious to produce agun , but 
the mest must come out of the saucepan at last, somehow or 
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other, you know We cant cook :t into nothing at all, thats 
great comfort So if you ke to ventare, Z will” 

“ Thave not the least doubt,” rejoined Tom, “ that zt will come 
‘out an excellent pudding, or at all events Tam sure that Ishall 
think 50 There us naturally something so handy and brisk 
about you, Buth, that xf you sud you could make m bowl of 
faultless turtle soup, I ahould beheve you” 

And Tom was nght She was precisely that sort of person 
‘Nobody ought to have been able to rivet her coasing mannut, 
end nobody had any bunnes to try Yet she never soemedl to 
know it was her manner at all hat was the bevt of it 

‘Well! sbe washed up the breakfast cups, chatting away the 
whole tame, and telhng om all soits of anecdotes about the 
brase-and-oopper founder put very thing sn its place, made tho 
room as nest as herself you must not suppose rt1 shape wat 
half as neat as hor though, or mythmg bk. and browh.d 
‘Tom’s old bat round and round ani round agun, until st was a8 
slovk as Mr Pecksaift Then she chwovercd, all in a moment, 
‘that Tom s shirt collar was frayul at the cg. and Syrog up- 
stairs for a needle and thread, can flying down again with hee 
thmnble on, and set 1 nght with wonderful cxpertoom, nuver 
‘once sticking the necdle into his fe, although she was hum 
ming his pet tune from first to lwt, and beating timc with the 
fingers of her Icft band upon hw nickeloth She had no sooner 
done thus, then off she was agnia and there she stood once 
mare, as brisk and busy ss a It, tying that compact httle 
chin of hers into an equally compact httle bonnet mtent on 
‘busthng out to the butchers witout a mutes loss of tim , 
and inviting Tom to come and sec the steak cut, with bis own 
eyes As to Tom, he was reuly to go anywhere 00, off they 
trotted, arm in arm, as nimbly as you plas saying to cach 
other what = quut street t was to lodge a, and how very chuap, 
and what an airy atustion 

‘To see the butcher slap the steak, before he laid xt on the 
Block, and give us knife » sharpening, was to forget breakfast 
astantly It was agreeable, too—at really was—to see him ont 
st off, so smooth and ymoy There was nothmg savage m the 
ct, Although the knife was Jarge and keen it was piece of 
‘art, high art, there was delicacy of touch, clearness of tone, 
shifal handhng of the subject, fine sbading It was the 
‘wvumph of mind over matter, quite 


Amew how to refine upon st When he saw Tom puting the 
oabbage-leaf into hus pocket awkwardly, be begged to be allowed 
to dott for him , “ for mest,” he said with scan emoton, “ must 
be hamoured, not drove” 

‘Back they went to the lodgings agam, after they had bought 
some eggs, and flour, and much exaall matters, and Tom ext 
gravely down to wnite, at one end of the parloar table, while 
uth prepared to make the pudding, at the other end, for 
there was nobody in the house but an old woman (the landlord 
bemg e mystenous sort of man, who went out early in the 
morning, end was sarcely cver seen), and manng im mere 
household drudgery, they waited on thomselt es 

“What are you wnting, Tom ¢” quired ins mater, laymg bee 
‘band upon his shoulder 

ear, You mos my deer,” sul Tom, leaning deck m hie 

and looking up m her face, “I am very anxious, of course, 
Sits ac ts mle and fore Mr Westlock 


“You had better do the same for me, Tom, also,” ead his 
sister, casting down her eyes “I should dearly Like to keep 
‘house for you, and take care of you always, Tom, bat we are 
not nob enough for that ” 

“Wo are not nch,” returned Tom, “certainly , and we may 
be much poorer But we wall not part, if we can helpit No, 
no wo will make up our minds, Ruth, thst, mules we ere 00 
vory unfortanate as to render ms quite sure that you would be 
‘better off away from me than with mo, we will battle st ont 
together Iam certain we shell be happrer xf we can battle 1b 
uh topether Don't you think we shall” 

“Thmk, Tom'” 

“On, tut, tut!” interposed "Tom, tenderly “You musta's 


“No, no, I won", Tom, Bat you can't afford tt, deer, “You 
can’t, indeed” 

“We don’t know that,” aud ‘Tom “How are we to know 
‘thet, yet awiule, and without trymg? Lord bless my soul!” 
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Tom's energy became quite grand “There us no knowing 
‘what may happen, if we try hard And I am gure wo can live 
coatentedly upon a very httle—af we can oaly get rt” 

“Yea that I am sure wo can, Tom” 

“Why, then,” ead Tom, “we must try for it My frend, 
John Westlock, ws a capatal fallow, and very shrewd ead sntel- 
gent TIL tebe a since Wel tak cor vith tom—both 

us together rou’) Nery much, when come 
to know hum, I am vertam” Don't ery, don't cry You make 

6 beefuteak pudding, mdeed'” amd Tom, ging her a gentle 
push “ Why, you haven't boldness enough for a dumpling!” 

You will cail it padding, Tom Amd J told you not!” 

“1 may as well call it that till xt proves to be something 
else,” saxd Tom “Oh, you are gung to work m enmcst, sre 

iy 

Aye, sye' That showas Andi euch pleasant camnest, more- 
over, that Toms attention wandercd from hus writing every 
moment First she trpped down-sturs ute the lat hen tor the 
flour, then for the px -bowd, then for the eggs thea for the 
‘butter, then fore jug of water, then fur the rolliug-pin, then for 
 padding-basn, thun for the jxppar, thin forthe walt making 
a separate journey for cserything, and laughmg cvery time abo 
startid off afrish When all the matenals ware collected, she * 
‘was hornficd to find she had no apron on, and so ran up-staira, 
by way of varuty, to fikh xt She didn't pat rt on upstary 
but came dancing down with it in her hand, and hang one of 
those little women to whom an epron wa most booomng little 
Yenrty, 1¢ took an ummens. time to arrange , having to be care- 
fally smoothed down benath—Oh, heaven, what a wicked 
little stomacher' and to be githercd up into httle plats by the 
airings before it could be td, and to be tapped rebuked, and 
wheedicd, at the pockcts, before st would mt ngbt, which eb 
last xt dud, and when at cud—but mever mind thisas a sober 
chronicle " And then ther were her citfle to be tucked up, for 
fear of flom, ud she hid « little mg to pull off her Sager, 
which woulLs t come off (fooksh little rmg') and during the 
whole of thes, preparitions she looked demurely every now 
and then xt Tom, from uvd r her dark eye-lashes, as if they 
were alls part of the padding, and indispensable to its com 


Pouton 
For the life snd soul of hum Tom could get no further m hus 
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than, "A rospectsble young man, aged Bit-tre 

8 thie natwitinending the thow sho mad of being paper 
naturally quiet, and going about on tiptoe, lest she sbould 
disturb him: sich oly served an aitonal mean of is 
fracting bis attention, and keeping it upon 

“Tom,” she aaid at lant, in high glee. seat 
a” now P” said Tom, repeating to himself, “ aged thirty- 
we!” 

«Wil you look here a moment, please?” 

Asif be hadn't buen looking all the time! 

“Tam going to begin, Tom. Don't you wonder why I butter 
‘the inside of the basin?” said his busy little nister. 

Not more than you do, I dare ssy,” replied Tom, langhing. 
“For I believe you don’t know anything about it.” 

© What an infidel you are, Tom! How else do you think it 
‘would tum out exsily when it was done? For a civil engincse 
and lend-surveyor not to know that! ‘My goodness, Tom!” 
‘It was wholly ut of the question to try to write. Tom 
lined out “A respectable young man, aged thirty-five ;” and mt 
Jooking on, pen in hand, with one of the most loving smllon 


Mguch a basy little woman as che was! So fall of self: 
importance, and trying so hard not to smile, or seen uncertain 
about anything! It was a perfect trest to Tom to see her 
with her brows knit, and her rory lips purvol up, kneading 
away at the crust, rolling it out, cutting it up into stripe, lining 
the basin with it, ahaving it off fine round the rim, chopping 
up the steak into small pices, raiuing down pepper and salt 
upon them, packing them into the basa, pouring in cold water 
for gravy, and never venturing to steal a look in his direction, 
Jost her gravity should be disturbed; until, at last, the basin 
being crite fall and only wanting the top crust, abo clapped 

hands. all oovered with paste Sad fo, ab Tom, ead eet 
tut lyn cho curing ie ugh ef yah 
‘the pudding need have bad no other seasoning to commend b 
‘to the taste of any reasonable man on earth. 

Where's the pudding?” said Tom. For he waa cutting his 
jokes, Tom was, 

“Where!” she answered, holding it up with both hands, 
© Look at it!” 

That a pudding!” eaid Tom, 
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“It will be, you stuped fellow, when 1t's covered m,” returned 
hus mster Tom still pretending to look incredulous, ahe gave 
Jum « tap on the head with the roling-pan, and still laughing 
mernly, had retuned to the eamponton of tho 
when she started and turned very red Tom started, too, for 
following her eyes, he sew John Westlock i the room 

‘Why, my goodsess, John’ How dad you come m ?” 

“I beg pardon,” sud John—* your mster » pardon especually 
—but I'met an old lady at the street door, who requested me 
to enter here , and as you didnt hear me knock, and the door 
‘was open, I made bold to do so I hardly know,” said Jobn, 
‘with « amle, “why any of us should be disconcerted at my 
having acoidentally intraded apon such an agrecable domestie 
escupabon, #0 very agrcably and skolfully pursued but I 
must confess that Zam ‘lom, will you kandly come to my 


rebel 

“Mr Joho Westlock ’smd Tom “My acter” 

“1 hope, that as the ster of 90 old a frend * smd John 
Yanghmng, “you will hive the goodness to dtwh your fmt 
rmprowious of me from my unfortunate entrance * 

“My ster is not mubspond perhaps to way th. sme to you 
on her own behalf,” #1 

John ml, of sures thas the was quite unncoceag, for he 
had been transfixed im lent adioiration , and he held out him 
hand to Miss Pach who couldn ¢ take it, bowcver, by rewon 
of the flour and paste upon her own This, which might secm 
calculated to crease the gent ral confusion and render matters 
‘worse, had in reality the best effect in the world, for neither of 
them could help laughing and so they both found themselves 
00 easy terms mum 

“T am dehghted to we you ’ said Tom “Sit down” 

“TI can only think of sitting down, on ont condition,” re~ 
turned his fnend ¢ and that 14, that your sister goes on with 
the pudding, as if you were still alone 

“That I am enre she will, sand Tom “On one other con- 
dstion, and that 1s, that you stav and help us to eat it * 

Poot httle Rath was seed with a palpitation of the heart 
when Tom committed this appalling indiscretaon, for she felt 
that if the dish turned out s failure, she never would be eble 
to hold up her head before John Weetlock agam Quite un- 
eonscious of her state of mind, John accepted the invitation 
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‘with sli nmaginable heartmess ; sad after « Irttle more ploamantry 
concerning this same puddmg, snd the tremendous expectaizons 
he made believe to entertamn of st, ahe blaskangly resumed her 
‘occupation, and he took a chair 

J am here much carher than I mtended, Tom; bat I will 
toll you what brings me, and I think I can answer for your 
‘beng glad tohear it Is thet anything 500 wish to ahow me?” 
“Oh dear no!” ened Tom, who bad forgotten the blotted 
serap of paper mn hus hand, until thhs mqury brought xt to bis 
recollechon “A respectable young man, aged thirty-five’ 
‘The beganing of a desenption of myzelf | That's all” 

“T don’t think you will hase oocaaon to fish 1t,Tom Bat 
‘how 1s it you never told me you had frenda im Loudon ?”” 
‘Tom looked st hrs «ster with all Ins mght, and ceriamly 
hrs meter looked with all her mght at him 

“ Fuends m Tandon '” echoed Tom 

“Ah!” md Westlock, * to be sure ” 

aii vor any fenaa m London, Ruth, my dear?” asked 


No, Tom” 

“Tam very happy to hear that J have,” md Tom, “ but rt « 
newn tome I never knew it ‘They must be capttal people to 
keep « secret, John 

“You shall yadge for yourself,” returned the other“ Seer 
ously, Tom, here 1s the plan wtate of the caso As I war 
pie at breakfast this mormng, there comes a knock at my 


“Oa which you ened out, very loud, ‘Come m!?” mggested 


“S80 I did And the person who knocked, not bemg « 
respectable young man, aged thirty-five, from the country, 
came m when he was invited, instead of standing geping and 
staring about bin on the landing Well' When he came im, 
T found he was a stringer a grave, buanetyhke, sedate-look- 
tng stranger ‘Mr Westlock?’ sad he ‘That1a my name,’ 
sad EF ‘The fexonr of a few words with you’? said be, 
* Pray be seated, at,’ aud I” 

‘Here John stopped for sn mstant, to glauce towards the 
table, where Tom’s aster hstenmg atteutiie’y was «hi 1 busy 
with ‘the baw, winch by this time mad. a noble apparance 
Then he rerumed 


AND INFORMS TOM OF A SITUATION in 


“The pudding having taken « chair, Torn ”— 

= What!” oned Tom 

Having taken « char” 

“You sad a pudding” 

“No, no,” replied John, colounng rather, “s char The 
idea of s stranger coming into my rooms at helf-past exght 
o'clock m the morning, and taking a pudding' Having taken 
‘a chair, Tom, a chsir—amazed mo by opening the convereition 
thus ‘I believe you are scquamted, sir, with Mr Thomas 
‘Pimoh?’” 

“No!” ened Tom 

«Hoa vory words, I aware you I told him Iway Did I 
know where you were at present rowing? «+ In London? 
Yes He had cauully he urd, w 2 roundabout way, that you 
hed left your mtuation with Mr Puchsmft Ws thit the fact ? 
Yes, st was Did you waut mothtr? Les youded 

“Qcrtanly,’ smd Tom nodding Ins head 

“Jost what I impressed upon bin You my rect asmured 
that I sot that pomt beyond the posulabty of auy mistaht, and 
gave lnm distinctly to understand that he might mike up hus 
and sbout it Very well? 

‘“eThen,’ saxd he, ‘I think J can serommodat: him" * 

‘Tom's aster stopped shot 

“Lord bless me'” cred Tom “ Ruth, my dear,‘ think I can 
accommodate im ” 

“ Of course I begged hum,” pursued John Westlock, glancmg 
at Tom’a aster, who was not less eagirm her itcrest than ‘fom. 
humself, “to proceed, and sad that I wo 11d undertake to set. you. 
immediately He rephed that he had very httle to «ay, bung 
aman of few words, but such as it war it was to the 
‘and 00, mdeed, rt turned out for be ams dhatily went on to 
‘tell me that a frond of brs was mm want of «kind of mortary 
and hbranan and that although the salary was small, being 

‘a hundred pounds year, with neither bosrd por lodging, 

‘the duties wore not heavy, and there the post was Vacant, 
and ready for your scceptanct ” 

“Good gramous me'” encd Tom “a hundred 
year! My dear Joba Buth, my love! A hundred pounds 6 


as the strungoet part of the cory,” rowsned John West- 
Took, laying bus band ov Tom's wnst, to bespcah hie attention, 
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and repress jus costames for the moment “the strangest part 
of the story, Muse Proch, 14 this I don’t know this men from 
Adam, nether dos this man know Tora” 

“He can't,” said Tom, grat perplenty, “if he's « Too- 


“And on my observing,” Joha reamed, atl keeping hut 
‘hand upon Tom's wrast, “that I had no doubt he would excuse 
the freedom I took, im inquiring who dirveted him to me , how 
he came to know of the change which had taken place m my 
frend’s pomtion , and how he came to be scquunted with ry 
fhend’s pocubar tac for such an office an he had dosenbed, 
he dmily sud that he was not at liberty to enter mto any 
explanations” 

“Not at hberty to enter into any explanatsons!” repeated 
Tom, drawing » long bri sth 

407 maust be purfectly aware,’ he said,” John added, “* that 
to any person who had ever boen in Mr Pockenulf 4 neighbour- 
hood, Mr Thomas Pinch and hes acqumementa were 94 well 
Inown as the Church steeple, or the Blue Dragon” 

“The Blue Dragon! ’ repeated Tom, stanng slternately at 
Ins frend and his aster 

“Ayo, think of that’ He spoke es familiarly of the Blue 
Dragon, I give you my word, asf he had been Mark Tapley 
Topened my eyes, I can tell you, when he did so, but I could 
not fancy I had ever seen theman before although he sad with 
a emle, “ You know the Blur Dragon, Mr Westlook, you kept 
at up there, onos or twice, youre"If” Kept st up there! Bo I 
hd You remember, Tom ?* 

Tom noddid with great mgusficance, and fallmg into a state 
of deeper perplenty than kx fore, observed that this was the 
most unaccountable and extraordmary mrcumstance he had 
ever heard of m lus hfe 

“ Unaccountable ®* his friend repested “I became afraid of 
the man Though 1¢ was broad day,and bright eunshme, I was 
pontively afraid of hun I declare I half suspoctod lum to be a 
supernatarel visitor, and not « mortal, until he took out a 
corsman-place desripton of posket-tock, and banded re toe 


“Mr ype,” sud Tom, readmg xt aloud “Austin Friars 
Austin Frars sounds ghostly, John” 
~¥ips don’t, thmk.” was John'areply “But there he hres, 
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‘Tom, and there he expects vx to call this morning. And now 
you know as much of this strange incident as I do, upon my 


‘Tomn’s fae, betwoen bis exultation in the hundred pounds « 

, and his wonder at this narration, was only to be equalled 

Ty the face of hin viser, on, which there ‘mat. the very bert 

‘expreation of blooming surprise that suy painter could havo 

wished to nee. What the beef-steak pudding would hare come 

40, if it had not been by thin time finished, astrology iteelf 
could hardly determine, 

“Tom,” said Ruth, after o little hesitation, “perhaps Nir, 
‘Wertlock, in his friendship for you, knows more of this than he 
ehooves to tell.” 

“No, indeed! cried Jobn, eagerly. “It is not 60, T aware 
you. I wish it were. I cannot take credit to myself, Mres 
Pinch, for any such thing, All that I know, or, no far aa Ioan 
judge, am likely to know, I have told you.” 

“Conldn't you know more, if you thought proper?” said 
Rath, scraping the pie-board industriously. 

“No,” retorted John. “Indeed, no. It is very ungeneroun 
in you, to be 0 suspicions of me, when I repose implicit faith 
in you. I have unbounded confidence in the pudding, Mivs 
Pinch.” 

he langhed st this, but they soon got back into « serions 
veln, and discussed the snbject with profound gravity. What- 
ever else was obscure in the business, it appeared to be quite 
Plain that Tom was offered a salary of one bundeed pounds a 
year; and this being the main point, the surrounding obscurity 
rather net it off than otherwise. 

‘Tom, boing in a great flutter, wished to start for Austin 
‘Friar instantly. but they waited nearly an hour, by John's 
advice, before they departed, Tom made himvelf aa spruce an 
‘he could before leaving home, and when John Westlock, 
‘through the half-opened parlour door, hal glimpyes of that 
brave little sister brathing the collar of his coat in the pansage, 
‘taking up loose ntitebenin his glover, and hovering lightly about 
and about him, touching him up here and there in the height of 
her quaint, little, old-fashioned tidiness, he called to mind the 
fancy-portraita of her on the wall of the Peckeiffisn work- 
room, and decided with uncommon indignation that they were 
(roan bel, and not half pretty enough: though, on hath boon 

° 
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mentioned in its place, the artusts always made those sketches 
‘deautrfal, and he bad drawn et least s sore of them with hus 


own hands 

“Tom,” he wad, as they were walking along, “I begm to 
‘think you must be somebody's san” 

“1 suppose Fam,” Tom answered in his quiet way 

“But I mean somebody's of consequence” 

« Bless your heart,” repled Tom, “my poor father was of no 
consequese, nor my mother cither” 

“You remember thum perfectly, then?” 

“Remember them? oh dear yes My poor mother was the 
last Sho died when Ruth ww a mero baby, and then we both 
became a charge upon the savings of that good old grandmother 
I used to tell you of You remember! Oh! There's nothing 
yomantie mn our history, John” 

“Very well,” amd John in quict despair “Then there 8 no 
av of sogonteng for my venir of ne moray, fo well not 
try, Tom 

‘They did try, notwithstanding, and nover left off trying untal 
they got to Austin Friars, whcre,n 0 sory dark passage on the 
frat floor, oddly menated at the back of house, soross some 
Toads, they found a little blcar-cyed glaxw-door up in one corner, 
with Mx Firs punted on rt m characters which were meant $0 
be transparent ‘There was also a wicked old mdeboard hiding in 
the gloom hard by, meditating demgns upon the ribs of vurtors, 
and an old mat, worn inte lattice work, which, bexog useless as 
‘a mat (oven if anybody could hase seen it, which was impos 
mblc), had for miny ycars directed its industry uto another 
Ghanuel, end regulaly tmpped up every one of Mr Pip 

sta 


‘Mr Fips, heanng a violent concusvon between » human hat 
and hus office door, was apprised, by the usual means of com- 
mamieaton, that somebody had come to call upon him, and 
—— somebody admamon, observed that it was “rather 

“Dark mdeod,” John whusperod in Tom Pmch’seer “Not 
& bad place to dispose of « countryman m, I should thnk, 
Tom” 


‘Tom had been already turmng over m his mind the possl- 
‘bility of ther basing been tempted mto that region to farawh 
forth a pre, but the mght of Mr Fips, who was small and 
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pare, end looked peaceable, mnd ware black shorts and powder, 
dbapelled hy doubts 

“Walk in," sad Mr Frpe 

‘They walked in And a mighty yellow-ywundiood httlo office 
Mr Fips had of it with » great, black, sprowhug splwh upon 
‘the floor im ane comer, at if some old clirk hid cut his throat 
there, yoara ago, and had let out mk insterd of blood 
jogt here brought my foend Me Pick, ry red John Wort 


Be pleased to mit,” aud Mr Tipe 

‘They oocupied the two chur» and Mr Iips took tho office 
stool, from the stuffing whereof hx drcw forth a prcce of hor 
‘bur of mmens. length, which he put into hny mouth with « 
great appearance of appt tit 

‘He looked at Tom Finch curiously but with im entire fro 
dom from any such cxpresion wscoald be re woul ly ¢ onsteue | 
into an unusual deplay of utcnst —Aftir «short whine, 
dunng which Mr Fyn wr so pute tly uncminuriwad as to 
render 1t manifest tht he could hase br shen it sooner without 
houtation, rf he bad felt inclmed to do <0 be asked af Mi 
‘Westlock hed made Ins offi fully known to Mir Puch 

John answer d in the rmative 

And you thik it worth your wink mr do yon?” Mr Fips 
snguured of Tom 

41 think it a proce of grext good fortune mr,” oul Tom 
Tam exocedingly obltscd to you for the offer” 

“Not to me,” sud Mr Taps “T act upon imstructions* 

“To your frend ur then, val Tum “Lo the gvutiommn 
with whom I am tong gr, wail wbow confiiaco I shall 
endeavour to deserve When ht knows mc fetter str, I hope 
be wall not love Inv good opmon of m Mr will find me 
punctual and vigilant an] a: vious to do what is night ‘That T 
think Lean answer for, and 90 Jookimg towardy hnn, ¢ can Bir 
‘Westlook "” 

Most assuredly,’ said John 

‘Mr Fips appeared to have some Little difficulty im resummg 
the conversion To relreve hrmulf, he took up the wafur- 
stamp and began stamping capital F s all over Ins lege 

“The fact 1,” aad Mr Hips, “that my friend 1s uot at this 

moment, 1n town” 

TTemn's countensnes fell for he thought this equivalent to 

° 
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falling hun that bu appearance did not anewor and tint J 4 
mast look out for 

yrhen dovyoa tank bel be m town, wr?” sakod 

4] can't aay,, rt’ nnposuble to toll I really have no dea 
Bat,” aud Fipe, talang off « very deep xmpreamon of the wafer 
stamp upon the calf of ins left leg, and lockang steadily af Tom, 
“1 don’t know that rt « e matter of mneh consequence ” 

Poor Tom mind his head deferenteally, but appeared to 
doubt that 

“I say,’ repeated Mr Jupt, “that I don t know st's « matter 
of moh consequiner The buwness hes enturely between 
yourself and me, Mr Finch With reference to your dutier, I 
‘eau set you guing and with refereuce to your salary, can pay 
it Weekly,” sad Mr ips patting down the waferatamp, 
and Jookmg at John Westlock and Tom Pmch by turn, 
“weekly im this ofice at any time between the hours of four 
end five oclock in the xfternoon As Mr Fips and this, he 
made wp bes foor on wf be sce gong to whole But he 

dnt 

“You are very good,” suid Tom whove countenance was now 
suffused with pleagure’ “and nothing <an be more «atnefactory 
or straughtforward My attendance will be requmred—* 

“From halfpast ume to four o'clock oF 90,1 should say,” 
aterrupted Mr Kips “About that * 

“TI did not mean tho hours of attendance,” retorted Tom, 
“which are hght and casy Iam eure but the place” 

“Ob, the plice' ‘The place wn mn the Temple” 

Tom was delighted 

“Perhaps, "wud Mr Figs “you would hke to woe the piace? * 

“Ob dear!’ crxnd Tom ‘I shall only be too glad to 
connder myscif engaged, rf you will allow me, without any 
farther reference to the plac * 

“You may conuika vonrself engaged, by all means,” sud 
Mr Tips ‘ you coulkin ¢ meet me at the Temple Gate wm Fleet 
Stroct, im ax how from this time, T suppose, could you?” 


‘Very good Take care bow you go It's rather dark” 
‘Wath tine remark, which seemed superfingur, be svt them 


THE PLACE OF TOMS DUTIES wt 
out upon the staxrcase, and they groped thur way mito the 


egun 

‘The internew had dona so little to remove the mystery in 
which Toms new engagement was mvolcd, and had done #0 
much to thicken st, that netther could help smulng at tho 
passled looks of the other They agrecd, howevcr, that the 
introdustaan of Tom to hus new office and office companions 
‘could hardly fl to throw a light upon the aubjiet and there- 
fore postponed ite further conmderation unt after the fulfil. 
ment of the apporotment thy had made with Mr Hips 

After lookang at John Westlock’s chambers, aud durotmg a 
fow spare muutes to the. Hoar's Head, they sued forth agen 
to the place of mecting The time agrecd upon bad not quit 
come, but Mr Kips was already at the Tumplo Gate, ond 
expremod his satisfacton st thar punctuality 

Ho led the way thro igh sundry lass and courts, anto one 
more quiet and more gloomy that the rst, and, songhng out @ 
Certain house, ascended 2 common statcut tiking from hus 
pookot, an Be'ront,a bunch of ruxty hops, Stoppeug befor & 
door Span an upper story, which hut nothing but 2 yellow 
smear of pant where custom woulil havs. plaoud the touant's 

name, be began to beat th. dust out of oue of these key, very 
Geliberately, upoa the great broad hind rat of the balustrade 

“You hed better havea htth plug anade,’ be sad, looking 
rowad at Tom, after blowing a shui whistle into the barra of 
the key “It's the ouly way of prc venting thein from gutting 
stopped up You'll fd the lock go th. bettcr, too, I dare tay, 
for  httle ol” 

‘Tom thanked him but was too inuch oceupred with hus own 
sp-oulatons, and John Wstlock 4 looks, to be sury talkative 
Tu the mean time, Mr ¥xps opencil the door which yiclékd to 
tus band very unwillingly, and with a hornbly discordant sound 
He took the key out, when he had douc so and gave it to Tam 

“ Aye, aye!” ead Mr Fips “The dust bes rather thik 
bere” 


Troly, tt did Mr tips might have gone so far as to say, 
very thich It had accumulated everywhere, lay deep on 
everytinng , and in one part, where a ray of sun shone through 
a crevice im'the shutter and struck upon the oppote wall, it 
went twirlmg round end round, ke a gigentac squirm lage 

‘Dust was the only thmg in th place thet had any motion 
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about x4 When thur canductor adautted the hight freely,and 
lttng up the hry windows, let m tho summer air, be 
the mouldinng furmare, discoloured wasnsootang a8 
Rampuruaty ove, end saby hearth all thea mert neglect, 
Close to the door there stood acandlcstick, with an extugumber 
upm it a» if the last man who had brea there bad paused, 
after sccuring a retreat, to take a parting look at the dreannoss 
he icft, behind, and then had shut out hght and life together, 
and cloud the ple up hko a tomb 
‘There were two rooms on that floor and sm th firet or outer 
one a narrow staircase, Ieaing to two more above ‘These lash 
were fitted up as bd-chambcre Nether m them, norm the 
rooms below, was any suurcity of couvcment furmture obears= 
sible although the fittiwgs woe of a by-gone fashion, bub 
aohiindk and wint of us. sumed to have rendered xt unfit for 
aay purposes of comfort, and to hase given it a grily, haunted 
ar 


‘Movcablas of every land lay strewn about, without the least 
attempt at onkcr, aud were intermned with boxes, hampers, 
and all sorts of ftuaber On all the floory were pulcs ot books, 
to the amount, perhaps, of rom: thousands of volumes these, 
aul m bales thow, wrappd im paper, as they had been 
purhaud others scattered singly or im hevpi not one upoa 
the shelves which hned the walls ‘To theso Mr Wipe called 
‘Tom « sttenton 

* Before anything clee can be done, wo must bave them pat 
am order, catalogued, and ranged upon the book-shelves, Mr, 
Pinch = That will do to kgm with I thmb or” 

‘Tom rubbed hy binds in the ple want autcrpation of s task 
#0 congemal to hrs tuste, and said 

“An ocenpaton foll of inturest forme, I sssuro you 1é will 
oocaupy me, perhaps, until Mr —" 

“Until Mr ——’ repeated Fips, as much as to ask Tom 
‘what he was stoppmg for 
ce ATER Est vor: ad nok mentioned thie gentiaensss nates,” 


“Oh!” ened Mr Fips puthng on kus glove,‘ didn't 1? No, 
by-the-bye, I dont thmk F did Ab! 1 dare tay he'll be hero 
soon You wll gt on very well together, I havo no doubt | 

wath you Tam sure You won% forget to shut the 
door? tll look af itself af you alam xt Half-past nme, you 


know Let ua say from half-pest mine to four, or balf-past four, 
‘or thereabouts, one day, perhars, a httie esrher, snother dsy, 
perhaps, = hitle Ister, according as you feel darponed.and as you 

‘your work Mr dupa, Austm Friars, of course you'll 
remember? And you won't forget to alam the door. af you 


iu aad allthis m such a comfortable cary manner, thet Tom 
could only rub hus bande, and nod lus be heal, and smile 1 
‘acquiescence, Which bo was still dmg, when Mr krpy walked 
‘oally out 

“Why, he’s gone! * ened Tom 

4 And what > more, Tom, sand John Westlook, scatiog him- 
self upon a pile of books, and looking up at his astonished 
fend, “he wevsdentls not coming hach again so here you are, 
anstallcd «= Under rather singular cmumst axes, 1om'” 

‘Tt wes euch anodd iffar throuzhout aud Tom standing there 
among the books with Lis bat a ome band and the key 1 the 
other, looked so prodipvusly confounded, th st his fend coald 
not help laughng hurti!, fom lume lf was trkled no leas 
by the bilanty of hus friend than by the reoilection of the 
eadden mam.erin which be bw buen brought to a atop, m the 
Very height of bi urbane conference with Mr Tips #0, by 
degrees Tom burst out langlung too, and cach making thoother 
Jaugh more, they faurly ro wed 

‘When they had had ther Jaugh out, whuh did not bappun 
very soon, for, give John an wich that way, and be was sure to 
take several ell, bg © jov1al, good-tempered fellow, they 
looked sbout them more cloxly, groping among the lumber for 
any stray means of ealightcoment that might turn up But co 
serap or shred of infurmation could they fad ‘The books were 
marked with  \anety of owners’ names, hating, no doubt, been 
‘Donght at salcs, and collected here and thert at different times, 
‘but whether any one of thess names belonged to Tom's 
employer, and, 1f 60, which of them, they had no means what- 
ever of determining It ooourred to John as a very bright 
thought, to make inquiry at the stewani’s office, to whom the 
shambers belonged, or by whom they were held’ but he came 
back no wiser than he went, the answer bemg,“Mr Fips, of 
Austr Fruars” 

After all, Tom, I begin to think 1¢ hes no deeper than this 
ips os an ecoentna man, has some knowledge of Peckmuf, 
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despues him, of course , hes heard or seen enough of you te 
Kkaow that you are the tuan he wants, and ongeges you in his 
‘own whimacal manner” 

“But why in ba own whmmoal mannsr ?” asked ‘Tom 

“Oh! why docs any man entertain his own whmnmcal taste? 
‘Why docs Mr Fips wear shorts and powder, and Mr Fipe’s 
next-door naighbour boots and wig?” 

‘Tom, beng mm that state of mnd in which any explanstaon is 
a great reef, adoptcd this Jest one (which indeed was quite as 
foauble se any other) r.adily, and sud he hed no doubt of it. 
‘Noe was hus fasth at ull shaken by his having sud exactly the 
‘tame thing to each suggestion of his friend’, im tarn, and bemg 
perfectly ready to say % agen if ho had any now solutzon to 


[Propose 

As he had not, Tom drew down the window sash, and folded 
the shutter, and they left the rooms He closed the door 
heavily, as Mr Fips hed dead him tnd st, found st all mafe, 
nad put the key in bus pocket 

‘They made @ pretty wide arcurt m gomg back to Isimgton, 
ea thoy had fame to spare, and Tom was never tated of looking 
about him It was well he had John Westlock for lus com- 
pamon, for most people would have been wary of his perpetual 
stoppages at shop-windows, and hu frequent dashes into the 
crowded carnage-way at tht pen! of lus hfe, to get the better 
saew of church steeples, and other pubhe buildings But John 
‘was charmed to sec Inm so much mterested, and every time 
‘Yom came beck with a beaming face from among the wheels of 
carta and hackney-voachis, wholly unconsoious of the peizonal 
congtatalahons addressed to bun by the drnvers, John seemed 
to bike hun better than before 

‘There was no flour on Ruth's hands when she revered them 
im the trangolar parlour, but there were pleasant smiles upon 
‘het faoo, and a crowd of ‘welcomes shining ont of every smile, 
and gleaming in het bright eyes By-the-byo, how bnght they 
wero! Looking mto them for but « moment, whea you took 
her haud, you saw, m each, such capital mmature of your 
self, ropresenting you as such a restless, flashing, eager, brilliant 
litle felow— 


Ab! if you could only have kept them for your own nunisture 
Bat, wicked, roving, restless, too mpartal eyes, 1 was enough 


PLEASANT PARTY OF THERE mm 


for say one to stand before them, and steughtway, there be 
anoed and eparkled quite as memnly as yon' 
"The table wat already apcead far Sumner. and though {$ was 


‘The success of that imstastave dish that first experment of 
hers m cookery was 40 cutirs, xo unalloyed and purfect, that 
John Weatlock and Tom agritd she must bare bun studying 
the art in secret for a loug time past and urged hur to make 
8 Full confesnoa of th. fat They were exwedumgly merry 
cover thia jest, and many smart thing» wore seid oonoeruing 1, 
‘but Jobn was not as fear in his behaviour as mught have been 
expeoted, for, after Junng Tom Proch on, for a long tame, be 
suddenly went over to the eacmy, and swore to everything his 
aster anid However, a» Tom obsrved the same night before 
going to bed, xt was only 1m joke, and John had always been 
famous for being polite to ladies, even when he was quite « 
boy Ruth oud,‘ Oh’ mdevd > She didnt say anything 
else 


Tt ws astonshmg how much three prople may find to talk 
about They marcely left off talkmg one And it was not 
all hvely chat which oceupid them for, when Tom related 
how he had even Mr Puchwurff s daughters, and what change 
had fallen on the youngcr they wore sory nenous 

John Westlock became quits absorbed in her fortunes , wig 
asp quesious of Tom Prac about her marrage, 
woth har Rutband wat the grafionan whom Ton lad 
Trought to dine with him at Salsbury in what degree of 
relationship they stood towards each other, bemg different 
persons, and taking, m short, the greatest interest in the sub- 
yeot Tom then went mto xt s¢ full length, he told how 
‘Marfan hed gone abroad, and had not been heard of for » Jong 
tame, how Dragon Mark hed borne hun company how Mr 
Feckuuff bad got the poor old doting grandfather into his 
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Power, aud bow be basely songht the hand of Mary Grebam 
But, not a word said Tom of what lay hidden m bas heart, has 
beart, 60 deep, and trus, and full of bonour, and yet with so much 
room for every gentle and unselfish thought not a word. 

‘Tom, Tom! The man in ali this world most confident in hus 
emguuity and shrewdness, the man m all this world most proud 
of his distrust of other mn, and having most to show m gol 
and ulvor as the guna belonging to his creed the mockes 
farouror of thet wise doctnne, Evry wan for himself, and God 
for us all (there bemg high wisdom m the thought that the 
Bernal Meyesty of Hcasea ever was, or ean be, on the side of 
selfsh lust and love!) shall never find, ob, never find, be ure 
‘of that, the tume come home to lum, when ali his wisdom 1s an 
adhot » folly, weighed against a sumple heart! 

‘Well, well, 1om, xt was suople too, though mmplein a dhffer- 
ent way, to be 60 cager touching thet name theatre, of which 
John said, when {ca was done, he had the absolute command, 
ao far as talang pics in without the payment of = s.pence 
was vonctmmcd, ond mmpler yet, purhape, never to suspect theb 
when he went in fint, alone, he pad the money’ Simplem 
‘thee, dear Tom, to laugh and ery so hearbly, ef such = sorry 
show, 80 poorly shown , umple, to be so happy and loquacious 
trudgmg home with Ruth mumple, to be so surprised to find 
that mury prevent of & cookery-book, awating her m the 
parlour next morning, with the beef-steak-pudding leaf tamed 
down, and blotted out There’ Let the record stand' Thy 
quahty of soul was ample, ample quite contemptible, Tom 
Pach! 


CHAPTER XV 


‘THE PINCHAS MAKE A NAW ACQUAINTANCE, AND HAVE FRESH 
OCCAMON FOR SURPRISR AND WOYDER 


‘Taner was a ghostly ar about these unmbhalnted chambers m 
the ‘Temple, and attendmg every circumstance of ‘Tom's 
employment there, which had a strange charm mit Every 
‘mormng when he abut his door at Ishngton, he turned hus foe 
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atmosph 
as he turned 1¢ to the London amoke, and from that moment, 
it thickened round and round um ali day long, untal the time 
amnved for gomg home egan, and leaving it, ike a motaonless 
Soot, a 
It seemed to Tom, every monung, that he approached this 
ghoctly ‘must, an3 became caveloptd m1 ie, lp the, eamort 
succession of degrees imaginable Pavang from the roar and 
rattle of the strocts ito the quiet court-yards of the Tem 
waa the first propuration Excry echo of hia footetep» sot 
to lum luke a sound from the old walls and pavements, wanting 
Tanguage to relate the historns of the dim, dumal rooms, to 
tell him what lot documeuts wen. decrying in forgotten 
corners of the shut-up collars, fiom whose lathes such mouldy 
mghs came bexthmg forth as hx wont past to whisper of dark 
tus of rare old wint, bcked up m vaults among the old 
foundabous of the Hulls or mntterm alow toue yct darker 
legends of the cross legged laughts, whow, marble effigies wero 
im the church With the fint pliuntms of his foot upon the 
staxrcase of his dusty office, all th. myvtenes mereased , vat, 
ascending step by step, as Tom ascended, they attamed there 
fall growth m the soit ry labours of the day 
Every day brought one recurring, ncvei failing sowree of 
epecnistion Tins employer, would le come tony, and what 
twould be be like? For Tor conid uot stop shirt ae Ar Spe} 
he quite bcheved that Mr I:ps had spoken truly, whoa he 
sad he soted for another and what manner of man that other 
‘was, became a full-blown flower of wonder in the garden of 
‘Tom's fancy, which never faced or got trodden down 
‘At one time, he concencd that Mr Pucksuff, repenting of 
Jus falsehood, mght, by exertion of his influence with some 
third person, have devised these means of givsug bin employ. 
meut He found this idea so ansupportable after what had 
taken place between that good man and hunself, that he cone 
fided it to Jahn Westlock on the very same day, mformng 
John that he would rather ply for hire as « porter, than fall 00 
Jow 1n bus own esteem as to accept the smallest obligation from 
the hands of Mr Peckmuff But John assured him that he 
(Toma aneh) wes far tecws dng pst 30 the eee of 
‘Pecksniff yet, if he supposed that gentleman capable of 
Forming a generous aclawa, and that be amgit neko las mand 
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mt 
quite eazy on thet head, until he saw the sun turn green and 
the moon black, and at the sme tame distinctly perosived with 
the naked eye, twelve first-rate comets carcerimg round thowe 
planets In which unuaual state of things, he oud (end not 
before), 1 mghtt become not absolutely Junatie to suspect Mr 
Pookemff of snything so monstrous In short he laughed the 
xdea down, completely, and Tom, abandoning 1t, was thrown 
‘upon hus besm-ends agasn, for some other solution 
In the mean time Tom attended to hu duties duly, and 
made consdersble progress with the books which wore already 
reduved to some sort of order, and madu « grent appoaranca 12 
hus faily-wntten catalogu. Dunng hw bunness hours, he 
Inmecif oxasionally with matches of roading, winch 
were often, inde«d, mnecewary part of bis pursuit, and an be 
usually made bold to carry ove of thea goblin volumes home 
at mght (always brngwg it back agum nevt marmung, 1 case 
lus strange employer should appear and ask what hed become 
of st), he led a bappy, qmet studious kiad of hife, after his own 


But, though the books wor. nucr to interesting, and never 
#0 full of novelty to Tom they coulil not so cochain him, m 
thove mystunons chambers, ay to rundcr hum wnconuous, for » 
moment, of th hghtst sound Any footstep on the flags 
without, mt hun hstemng attentavcly, and when it turned mto 
thst house, and came up, up, up, the stairs, be always thought 
‘with a boating heart, ‘ Now I am coming face to face with bum, 
st last!” Bat no footstep ever passed the floor 
Relow  csoept he own 

and louelioeys engemdtred fancies an ‘Toms 
sands the folly of which hi common tense could readily die 
cover, but which his common sense was qunt unable to Leap 
away, notwithstanding that quality bemg with mort of us, 
am such a cate, ike the old French Polie—quick at detection, 
bot very weak asa preventive power Mugrnnge, undefined, 
abeurd, mexphoable, thet thar. was come one huding in the 


to throw up the sash, and hold commumostion even with the 
sparrows who had duit m the roof and water spout, end wore 
tanttering about the windows all day toug 
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He mt with the outer door wide open, at all tumes, that be 
pring oneabiagal pt much tary Dersctant gat pamvicandeens 
the chambers on the lower floor He formed odd prepossemnons 
$00, regarding am the streets, and would sey within 
jumself of wach or such & man, who struck him as having suy- 
tGamig mnoooanson in Bus dress or aspect, “I shoulda wood, 
now, f that were he!” But xt never was And though be 


suspected individuals, in « ningalar belief that they were gomg 
‘to tho place he was then upon his way from, he never got any 
‘other mstarfachon by it, than the satzefsctaon of knowing it wan 
‘not the case 

Mr Fips of Ansian Friars, rather deepened than iInmined 
‘the obscurity of hus poution for, on the first ocesmion of Tom's 

‘on him to recerse his weekly pay, be said 

“Oh! by-the-bye, Br Pinch, you needn't mention it, af you 
please!” 

‘Tom thought he was gong to tell hmm a secret so he aud 
that he wouldnt on any account, and that Mr Fips mght 
eatrrely depend upon bun But as Mr Fips sud ¢ Very good * 
ma reply, and nothmg more, Tom prompted lam 

4 Not on any account, ’ repeated Tom 

Mr Fips repeated “ Very good * 

You were going to say”—Tom hinted 

“Oh dear no™ ened Krps “Not at all ‘~However, noemg 
Tom confused, he added, “I mean that you needn't mention 

any parbeulars about your place of employment, to prople 
greeny Youll fod i better not ™ 

“1 have not had the pleasure of secmy my employer 
yet, mr,” observed Tom, putting his weeks salary m his 


posket 
“Haven't you?” sad Fips “No, I don t suppose you have 


“I should hke to thank him, and to know that what I have 
done 80 far, 18 done to his satiefactaon, ’ faltered Tom 

“Quite night,’ sud Mr ‘Pips, with @ yawn Highly credit- 
able. Very 

‘Tom hastily resolved to try hum on another tack 

‘I shall soon have finmbed with the books,’ he sud “I 
‘hope that wall not termunate my engagement, mr, or render me 
‘tuseleen?”” 
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“Ou doar no'” retorted Hips Plenty to do plenty to 


‘ever get out of Aim So, 1¢ was dark enough 1m alll conscience: 
and if Mr Fips expremed himself with a double meanmg, he 
had good reston for domg #0 

But now a circumstance occurred, which helped to divert 
Tom's thoughts from even this mystery, and to divide them 
between xt and a new channel, which was a very Nile an itself 

‘wThe way it came about was this Having always beon an 
early riser, and having now no orn to engage him in sweet 
converse every morning it was his habit to take long walk 
before gomg to the ‘Tempk aud naturally mchomg, us a 
atranger, towards thove parts of the town which were con 
apicnous for the hfe and an:matron pervading them, he became 

‘8 great frequenter of the mirket-plucs. bndgra, quays, and 
esp cially the stiam-boat wharves for it was very bvely and 
fresh to me the people hurrying away upon these meny schemes 
of bumuess or pleasare, and 1 mule Tom glad to think that 
there wan that much change and freedom m the monotonous 
routux of city ves 

In most of these morning excurmons Ruth socompanied him 
As ther landlord was elways up and away at lie busmoss 
(whatever that might be, no one seemed to know) at a very 
early hour, the habits of the pi ople of the house m which they 
lodged corresponded with ther own ‘Thus, they had often 
fished their breakfast, aud were ort m the sammer-ur, by 
seven o'clock After a two hours’ stroll th 5 parted at some 
eonvemuent point Tom goig to the Temple, and his meter 
returning home, es methodically as you pleve 

‘Meny and many a ple icant stroll they bad in Covent-Garden 
Market snufing up the perfume of the fruits and flowers, 
wondeung at the mogmficence of the pine apples and melous, 
eatchmg ghmpses down mde avenues, of rows and rows of old 
women, seated on merted backets shelling poss, looking 
‘tanntterable things at the fat bundles of acparagus with which 
the damnty shop. neve fortified as with » breast-work , and, ab 
the herbalists? doors, gratefully mhalng scents as of veol- 
stuffiog yet uncooked, dreamly med up with capnoums, 
bbrown-paper, seeda even with bmts of lusty snus end floc 
young curly leeches Many and many a pleasant stroll thay 
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tad among che poultry maskets, where docks and fowis, wath 
pocks unnatarally long, lay stretched oat m pairs, ready for 
ooking, where thera were speckled eggs im miomy basheta, 
white country exumges beyond mapeschment by surtiting cat 
‘or dog, or horse ar donkey, new cheeses to any wild extent, ive 
\brrds 1n ooops and cages, lookmg nruch too big to be natural, 1 
consequence of thoee receptacles bemg much too httle rabbita, 
ahve snd dead, maumerable Many a pliiwat stroll they had 
smong the cool, refreshmg, mlvcry fish-stalls, with a Lind of 
saoonlight effect. about therr stock in tride, excepting always 
for the ruddy lobsters Many = pleasant stroll amoug the 
waggon-losds of fragrant bev, bomath which dogs aod tid 
waggoners lay fast asleep oblivious of the pxmin and the 
pablichouse But never half eo goo | a stroll, a» down amuug 
Boe steam-boats oa a bright morning 
‘Thero they lay, alongs lo of each other hard and fant for 
ever, to all appearance, bit dugmng t> gut ont somehow, aud 
quite confidunt of doing it, and tn that faith shoals ot paren 
gers, and heaps of luggage, wore procerding hurredly on 
Board Luttle rteam-borts dished up aud down the. Ktrean 
mocsantly Tiers upon ters of vesscls, acon. of masts, Jaby- 
mnths of tackle, idle. sails, splashing oars, gliding row-bonts, 
Jombering barges sank.n pits with ugly lodpugs for the 
watersrat within their mnd discoloured nooks church steeples, 
warehonser, house-roofs, archuy, bri les, men and women, 
eluldren, casks, cranes, Lows, horses oo uhes, ullers, and bard- 
isbourers there they were, all jumbled up togcthor, any 
sunmer mormng, far beyond Tom's power of separation 
In tho inidst of all tiny turmoil, there was an sucessant roar 
from every packet s funuel, which qnite expressed and ewned 
‘oat the uppermost emotion of the seen. ‘Lhcy all appeared to 
‘be perspiring and bothering themsclis exactly as thar passen- 
gers did, they never left off fretting and chahng, m their own 
hoarse manner, once but were always panting ont, without any 
stop Comme along do make haste I m very nervoas come along. 
gracious we shall never get thers how late you are do 
ee hakte Tan off dectly come aloug'*” Even whoa they 
had lets off, and bed got safcly out into the current, on the 
mualiest provocation they began agun for the beavest packet 
of them all, bemg stopped by some entanglemcut in the river, 
‘would unmedutely begin to fume and pant afresh, “Ob here's 
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a stoppage what's the matter do go on there I m in & hurry 1s 
daar on papers del you ex ch may goodness i go on thers , 
and so, 1 a state of mund bordanng on aistzxction would be 
last seen dniftang slowly through the must wto the summer 
light beyond, that mado it red 

‘Tom’s ship, however or, at least, the pecket-bost im which 
‘Tom and hie aster took the greatest interest on one parheular 
cocation was not off yet, by any means but wasat the height 
of sto disorder The press of pemengers was very great, 
another steam-boat lay on esch nde of her the gangways were 
choked up distracted women, bound for Gravesend, 


permsted 
tela of refreshments bolund bullcheads and watecomie, 
aud under eata and very great confusion prevailed 
T¢ was 90 amunng, that Tom, with Ruth upon his arm, stood 
Jooking down from the wharf, as nearly regardiese as 1t was in 
the nature of flesh anit blood to be, of an elderly lady behmd 
Tum, who had brought » large umbrella with her, end dida t 
mow what to do with it This tremendous instrument hed a 
Hooked handle and its vicinity wae firet made known to him 


painful pressure ‘windpspe, 

having eaught bum round the throat Soon after cbsangaging 
Iumeelf with perfect good humour he had a sensation of the 
forule m hus back immediately afterwarda, of the hook entang- 
hing tus ankles then of the umbrella generally, wandenng 
about hus hat, and flapping at st lihe a great tard and, lastly, 
of » poke of thrast below the ribs winch gave him such exoeod- 
amg sogush, that he could not refrun from toring round, to 
offer a mld remonstrance 

‘Upon hus tarnmg round, he found the owner of the umbrella 
stragghng on taptoe, with © countenance expresare of violent 
‘emimonty, to look down upon the steam boats from which ho 
maferred that she bad attacked hum, standing im the front row, 
hy dengn, as her natural enemy 

“What a \ery 1ll-natured person you must be'” mad Tom 

‘The lady ened out fiercely, ‘Where s the pelise!” 
‘the constabulary—and went on to say, shaking the handle of 
the umbrella et Tom, that but for them fellers never beng 70 
{he way when they was wanted, she'd here given hem m charge, 

wo 
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Af they greneed their whushers les , and nundod the duties 
which they ro paud so heavy for, bl, more,” she obsorved, 
* no one neoin t be drove mad by ecrouding so 

‘She had’ boon grcvouly acrid shows, no doubt, for boc 
Wuunet was bent into the sha of a cocked hat Bung a fat 
little woman, too, she was 1m 4 state of gicat exhaustion and 
anteose heat Instead of pursumg the altercation, therefore, 
Tom cuilly mquired what boat sho w ustul to gu on board of # 

1 muppose,” retumed the lady, as noboily but yourself cau 
want to look at a steam package, without wantang to go a 
boarding of 14, can they! Booby" 

“Which gue do you want to look at theo?” sad ‘Tom 
“We'll make 100m fur yuu if we cau Dout be eo iltem- 


“No Dlemed crectur as vce I we with m trymg tans,” 
ruturped the lady, somewhat sottcnud, “ant they 16 a many 20 
tar munbors, ever brought rt as « charge again mywlf that I 
was anythin but amd and enim my sputts Nuver mid a 
Coutradicting of me, af you xems to fuel at does you good 
maam, I often says, for well you know thit Suny may be 
trusted not to give xt back agin ut I will uot dev yg that 
Tam wornted abd wed th dy, end with good reaytau, Lord 
t 
By th» tun, Mr Gamp (for it was no other than that 
{spersenced pravtation.) bad with Lom’s avustanc, outa 
wd worked hervif mtv @ sunall corner betwen Ruth aud thy, 
tal, where, after breatiung very hurd for some ttle tome, end 
performing a short scr of dangerous cvolutions with her 
tumbrella, she managed to cstabiish herself pretty comfortably 
And which of all them smoking monsters ws the Ankworles 
wonder Goodness me'’ ened Mr Gamp 
What boat did you want?” asked uth 
The Ankworks package,” Mre Gump mphul “I will mot 
deoave you, roy sweet | Why should 1+ * 
“That 1e the Antwerp packet 14 the middle,” sad Ruth 
“And I wah xt was m Jonadges belly, I do,” ornd Mrv 
Gamp, appearing to confound the prophet with the whale 12 
los muraculous aspuratacn 
Buth sad nothing m reply, but, as Mrv Gamp, laymg bur 
chm agamst the cool srou of the raul, oontmued to look intently 
s+ th, Antwerp boat, and every now and then to gre a hte 
le a 
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groan, she inquared whether any child of hers was gomng abroad 


crevtur! As a good fnend of mine has frequent made remark 
to me, which her name, my love 1s Harna, Mrs Harris through 
the square and up the step: « turmn’ round by the tobsckar 
shop, ‘Oh Sarey, Surey, httle do we know wot lays afore us!” 
‘Mis Hams, ma an, I says, ‘not much, sts true, bat more than, 
you suppoge Our calclations, ma’am,’ I says, ‘reepectin’ wot, 
the number of a family will be, comes most tines within one, 
and oftoner than you woul suppogt, exact” ‘Bairey,? anys 
Mrs Harns, in a awful way, ‘lull me wot 1 my indimdgle 
number ‘ho, Mas Harn» I says to hur, ‘ex-onge me if 
you please My own, I sayo, ‘his fallen out of throe-par 
backs, aud bad damp doorsteps acttled on their lungy, and one 
‘was turned up sumbn’ m « bedstead, unbelnown 

manta, 1 nays, ‘seek uot to protapate, but take 'em as they 
some and as they go’ Mine, sud Mre Gamp, “sano all 
gon, my dior young chxk And ax to husbands, there's 
wooden leg gout hkeways home to its account, which an rte 
constancy of wullan’ auto wie vaults, and nevor comm’ out 
ngami “til fetched by force was quite as weak as flesh, if not 
weaker” 

‘When the bad dehvercd this oration, Mrs Gamp leaned ber 
chin upon the ccol iron egain and looking untantly at the 
Antwerp prckct, shook her head aud groaned 

“I wouldnt,’ sad Mrs Gamp,* I wouldo’t be a man and 
uave such « think upon my mind'—but nobody as owned the 
name of man, could do rt!” 

‘Tom aud his suster glanced at each other, and uth, after a 
moment» hectahon, asked Mra Gamp what troubled her po 
much 


* My doar,” returned that lady, dropping her voice, “you ere 
mingle, mn t you?” 

‘Buth laughed, blushed, and euxd “Yea” 

“Worse luck,” procesded Mrs Gamp,‘ for all partes’ But 
others 1s mazned, and n the manage state, and there 1s» 
dear young creetur s comm’ dowa thos moram! to that very 
Package, which 1 no more ft to trust her to eee, thas 

at 
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Sho paused here, to look over the deck of the pecket im 
' question, and on the steps leading down to xt, and on the gang» 
m ‘Soemung to have thus assured herself that the object of 
her commiseration had not yet amsed, she raused her e)es 
@adually up to the top of the escape pip, and indiguantly 
apostroplssed the vcesel 
“Oh drat you" <ard Mrs Gamp, shaking her umbrella at it, 
“you'r a nice spluttermg uisy monster for a delicate young 
crveter to goand be a pwsingir by unt you! Fou never do no 
harm m that way, do you> ‘With your hommenng, and roar 
ing, and hissing, aad Jampulng, you bt! ‘Them Confugiou 
steamers,” said Mrs Gump sbaling he umbrila again, * bas 
done mor. to thiow us ont ot our rv» lar work and bring ewents 
om at tues wien nobody counted ou om (¢ymoally them 
screeching rurlroal oncs) ta, all thc oth r tnghts that ever 
was took I havo head of one young man, + guard upon a 
railway, only three scars cponc Lwell docs Mrs Horns know 
Jhum, which indecd beas her oo rc! tion by her ssturs marrage 
with a master «amycr—1s 15 goilfathice at this precnt time to 
mr-end-tucnty blood httle strange ¢ mally nucvpect d,and 
all on ‘um named after the Ingiits as was tht eae Ugh!” 
sad Mrs Gump, resuming her apostroplu, ‘ onc m ght cay 
Ynow you wis 2 mans amcntion from yo rr dxngandlennes 
of the weakness of om nature, so ot mizht, you brute’ 
Tt would not have ben unuaturil to suppose, from the &rvt 
part of Mrs Gamp’s lamcntations, that abe wis connceted with 
‘the stage-coachmg or post-horsmg trate Shc hid no m ans of 
yndging of the effe t of lor conciuting remarks pon her 
young compamon, for she interrupted herlt at thu port, 
and exclamed 
“There abc wenberlly gocs’ Poor swt young ereetur, 
there ube goes, ble s limb to th sung! If thin’s ouy 
illness when that wesc) guts to ma,’ ai Mrs Gump pro: 
pbetically, “its murdcr, aud Im the witness for the purstcue 
fion” 


Bho was #0 very camest on the subject, that Tom's amter 
(being as kind as Tom himstlf) could not help saying eomcthung 
to her m reply 

“Pray winch 1 the lady,” che inquired, “in whom you are 90 
much mterested ? ” 

“There!” groaned Mrs Gamp “There she goss! A crosmn’ 

? 
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the itth. wooden bridge at thus mmute “fihe’s a el:ppm’on 
lat of orange-peel'” tightly clutchmg her umbrella “What 
‘a turn it give mo!” 

“Do you mean the lady who w with that man wrapped up 
froce head to fous m a lange closk, v0 thst hus fa0e m almost 

“Wall be may Inde rt?” Mrs Gamp rephed “He's good 
call to be ashamed of himxlf Did you ove hum a jerking of 
hee wnt, then ?” 

“ He wems to be hasty with her, devi’ 

“Now hes taking of hur dowa mtu the clo. cabin!” sad 
Mrs Gamp, mmpstuntly “Whats the man about! Thy 
douse w% m him I thuk Why can’t he lesve her w the open 
ar?” 

‘He did not, whatover hw reason was, but Jed her quickly 
down end dexppeared hnmiclf, without loosening his cloak, or 
pausing on the crowded deck one moment longer than wat 

to clear thur way to that part af the vessel 

‘Tom had not heard tine httl, dialogue for his attention had 
been engaged in an unexpected manner A hand upon hin 
sleeve had cansed hum to look round just when Mr» Gamp 
couclnded her apostrophe to the steam-cugum. and on hu night 
erm, Ruth being on hus left, he found their landlord to lus 
great surprise 
‘He wax not so much surprised af the man’s bemg there, as at 
‘hts having got close to hun so quictly and swiftly, for anothe: 

had becn at his elbow om mstant before, and he bail 
notin the mean tim beta coascious of any change or pressury, 
au the knot of popk among whom he stood He and Ruta 
had frequently ranarked low uowselcsely this landlord of their 
came into and went owt of lus own house but Tom was not 
‘the love amazed to see kim at his elbow now 

“T beg your pardon, Mr Pinch," ho sad im hsear “I am. 
rather mirm, and out of breath, and my eyes are not very good 
‘Lam not a8 young as I was, mr ‘You don’t we a gentleman in 
large cloak down yonder, with a lady on hit erm, «lady ms 
‘veil and a black shawl, do you? * 

‘Ef Ae did not, it was cunous that in speaking he should here 
tangled out from all tho crowd the very people whom he 
described and should have glanced hestily from them to Toca, 
eaif he wore burning to crest ns waudenng ays 
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A gentleman in a large cloak'’ snd Tom, “and s Jady ina 
black shawl" Lot me see!” 

Yes, yea!" replied the other, with keen impatience “A. 
gentleman muffled up from head to foot—strangely muffled up 
for much a morning a3 thoy—hke an vad, with his hand to 
hm face at thus ounute, perhaps No, no, no! not there,” he 
added, following Tom’s gaze the other way in that direatson ; 
down yonder” oan Ke nhestr bt Sher tne tn ey, 
with his outstretched finger, the very spot on which 
gress of these persons was cheched at that moment 

“There are xo many people and so much motion, and #0 
many object,” arden Tom, “that I find xt difficult to—no I 
really dont see a gentleman in a Jarge cloak, and a lady 10 8 
black shaw! ‘There a Indy m a red shawl over there!” 

“No, no uo! ened ins landiort pomting eagerly agen, 
“not there The other way thc other way Jook at the 
cabin ateps To the left They muxt be near the cabin stepa 
‘Do you see the cabin stopa? ‘There s the bell ringing already! 
Do you see the steps? 
ad Tom, “youre ngbt Look! there they go 
now Is that the gentleman you mean? Deeenling at this 
her with the ‘ote of a great clork trailing down after 

7 

“The very man‘ returned the other, not loolang at what 
Tom pomted out, how: ver, bnt at Tom's own face 9“ Will you 
do me a londuess, mr, a great londnewe® Will you put that 
letter m bis hand? Only gne him that’ He expecteit I 
um charged to doit hy may employers, but I ain late sn finding 
Jum, and, not bemg as young 29 I have becn, should neser be 
able to make my way on hoard and off the deck again in fame 
‘Will you pardon my boldness, and dome that great kiudnews ?” 

‘Ehs hands shook, and his face be»poke the utmost interest 
‘and agitation, as he pressed the letter upou Tom, and pomted 
to its destination, like the Teropter 1m some grim old carving 

‘To hemtate in the performance of « good-natured or rotpas- 
movate office, ¥as not in Tom's way He took the letter, 
whispered Ruth to weit tl] he returned, which would be im- 
mediately and ran down the stp: with all the expedition he 
could make ‘There were so many people going down no many 
others commng up, such heavy goods 2n course of trannt ta and 
fro, such a ringing of bells, blowing-of of steam, and shouling 
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‘of men’s voloes, that he hed much do to force bis way, oF keep 
in mind to whnch boat he was ging Bat, bo reached the nght 
‘one with good speed, and, going down the eabm-stairs imme 
diately, desoned the object of bis search standing at the upper 
end of the saloon, with bis back towards bun, readmg some 
fiotice which was hung against the wall As Tom advanced to 
give kim the lettcr, he started, brenng footsteps, end tumed 


‘What was Tom's avtomshment to find m lam the man with 
whom he liad had the confuct in the Sld—poor Merey’s hur 
aud Jonas! 

‘Tom understood him to say, what the devil did be want, but 
at waa not easy to make out what he sad, he spoke 0 due 
tanetly 
«I want nothiog with you for myself,” aud Tom “I was 
asked, a momunt mnec, to give you this letter You were 
Pomiod ont to me, bod Z dul’ mom you sn your stange drow, 

Au 

He did no, opened 1¢, and rev the writing on the inmde The 
contenta were evidently very bref not more perhaps than one 
lane, but they «truck upon him hike s stone from sshog Ho 
reeled beck aa he read 

‘Hus cmoton waa so different from any Tom bad over seen 
‘before, that he stopped involuntanly Momentary as hus state 
of indouston was, the bell ec isd while he stood thare, and & 
boarse voice calling down the steps, mquired if there was any 
one to go ashore? 

“Fer,* cred Jonas, “I—I sm commg Give me tune 

’4 that woman' ’ Come back, come back here” 

‘He threw open another doar as he spoke,and dingged, rather 
‘than led, hor forth She was pale sud fnghtened, and amazed 
to see her old acquaintance , but had no time to <penk, for they 
‘were malang a gieat str abose end Jonas drew her rapdly 
‘towards the deck 

“Where are we gong? Whats the matter?” 

“We are gomg back,” sud Jonas “I have changed my 
mind Iean't go Don't question me, or I shall be the death 
of you, or some oue else fStop there! Stop' We're for the 
shore “Do you hear’ Were for the shore!” 

He turned, even m the madness of le bury, and acowimg 
darkly bask at Tom, shook bus clenched head et nm There 
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‘ere not many human faces capsbleaf the expreanoa with which 
he accompanied that gesture 

‘He dragged her up, and Tom followed them Across the 
deck, over the mdo, along the crazy plank, and up the stepe, he 
treet all the Tue amg the face ieebet” Bubients 

" while a Seanca thew i 
hhe tumed agam, and saul to Tom with oath 

“Where 1s he? 

Before Toss im lus indignation and amwement, could return, 
an answer to s queston he so hittle understood, a gentleman 
approached Tom behind and vated Touss Chusslewit by name 
‘Be was a gentleman of foreign appearance with s black mous: 
tache and whiskers and addressed lam » tha polite composure, 
strangely different from hy own distruted at disperate 
manner 


“Ohuzzlewit, my good fellow sul the gentleman, rarong 
Ins bat in comphment to Mrs Chuzalemt ¢ I ask your pardon 
‘twenty thousand tmes I am mot unvillng to mtrfere 
‘between you and = domeste tp of this nature (alway<90 very 
charmung and refreshmg I know although I hyve not the hap- 
‘Panose to be a domestic man mys If which 1s tix great infuheity 
of my existence} brt thc ke bive my dew friend tho bee 
hive—will you mtroduco me ? 

“This 1 Mr Montaguc «i Tonws whom the words 

to choke 

‘The most unhappy 20 | most penitent of men, Mrs Chuzle- 
wit,’ parsued that gentl.man for hug been the moans of 
spotlng this excurton but 15 T tcll my fmend the bee hives 
the bee-hse You projects 14 short httle contmentil tmp, my 
dear friend, of course? 

Jonas maintained a dogged silence 

“May 1 du ered Montagar ‘ but I am shocked! Upon 
my soul Iam shocked Bit thit confonnded ix« Inse of ours: 
am the city must be parsmoant to every other consideration, 
when there 1s honey to be made and that 14 my best excuse 
‘Here w a very swgulir old fimale dropping curtveys on my 
night,” aad Montague breaking off m bis diccourse and looking 
st Mrs Gamp,“ ‘lo 1s not 1 frend of mme Doos anybody 
Anow ber?” 

“Ah! Well they knows me, blese ther precious hearta’” 
wud Mrs Gamp, ‘ not forgettin’ your own merry one, ar, and 
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long may 1¢ be so' ~Wishin’ as every one * (sho dehvered this 
am the form of » toast or sentiment) “was ax merry, and sn 
handsome-looking, as a bttle bird bas whispered me a certain 
gent u, which Iwill not name for fear I give offence where 
none doo! My preciouslady, here she stopped short n her 
mermment, for she had until now affected to be vastly enter 
taaned, “ you re too pale by half! ? 

“ You are here too,are you?’ muttered Jonas “ Eood, there 
‘are enough of yon 

“T hope, mr,’ returned Mra Gamp, dropping an mdignant 
ourteey “as no bones is broke by me and Mrs Harms a walkm’ 
down pon s pubbe wharf Winch was the very words she 
mays to me (although they wis the last I ever had to epeak) 
was these ‘Smrey, she says, ‘xs at a pubhe wharf?? ‘Mrs 
‘Harry,’ I makes answer, ‘can you do ibt it? “Yon have know'd 
Ta now, maam, eaght and thirty year aud did you ever know 
me go, or wish to go, where I wis not made welcome, say the 
words’ ‘No, Surey, Mrs Harns save, ‘contrary quite’ And 
‘well she knows it too Iam but a poor woman, bat I’ve been 
songht arter, mr, though you may not thiok tt I've been 
Imocked up at all hours of the mght, and warned out by a 
wany landlords 12 consequence of being mistook for Tire 1 
(goes out working for my brad ts trac, but I maintains my 
indcpeney, with your kind leave wd which I will till death 
hav my feehns os a woroin ‘r,aod I hare been » mother hike- 
‘weys bat tonch » piphin as belongs to me, or make the least 
remarks on what I ¢xts or dnnks ond though you was tho 
fasountest young forard hiwy of a servant-gal na ever come 
anto a house, either you leaves the place or me My earnings 
24 not great, ur but I will not bi impoged upon Bless the 
Dabe, and save the mother, 1s my mortar, wr but I makes 0 
free as add to thyt Don t try no impogueian with the Nuss, for 
she will not aber xt! 

‘Mrs Gamp concladed hy drawing her shawl tightly over 
Aervelf with both hands and as usual, refernng to Mrs Harns 
for fall corrobor ition of these partenlars She had that peou- 
her trembbog af the head, which, mn ladies of her exertable 
nature, may be taken as a sure indication of their brealang out 
‘again very shortly when Tonas made a timely interpowhon, 

* As you ars here,’ he wud “you had better ace to her, and 
take ber home I am otherwise engaged” He sard nothing 


AND OONVEYED away aT 


ore, but looked at Montague as if to give him notice that he 
‘was ready to attend hum 

“1 am sorry to take you away,” sud Montague 

Jonas gave him « mnicter look, winch long ved in Tom « 
snemory, and which he often recalled afterwards 

“Zam, upon my hfe,” sud Montague“ Why aid you make 
it necessary + 

‘With the «ame dark glance ax before, Jonas rephed, after a 
moment's allenoe 

“The necewnty 18 none of my malang You have brought 1t 
about yourself ” 

Hc «ud nothmg more He eud even this ax if he were 
hound, and im the others powrr but hed a eulkin and sup- 
peewed devil within him, whi h he could not quite reust Hiv 
very gut, as they walked way togetlir way lhe that of a 
fettered man bat stnsing to work out at hus cleuched hands, 
‘auéted brows, and fast-wt Ispe wo th same imprisoned devil 
tl 

They got into a bindsome cabriolet which was wasting for 
‘them, and drove 

‘The whole of this extriordmary sinc bid paved no rapidly, 
‘snd the tumult which prevailed around was r0 unconscious of 
any imptevuon from it that although Pom had becn one of the 
cluef actors it was hike adream Noone had noticed bim after 
they had left the packet He had stood behind Jonas, and 10 
near Inm, thet he could not help hearing all thet presed Ho 
had stood there, with his mster on hus arm, expecting aod 
hoping to have an opportunity of explaining hiy strange share 
mm thas yet stranger busmest Bat Jonas had not raved his oyea 
from the ground no one else had even looked towards hum, 
and before he conld resolve on any cource of action, they were 
all gone 

‘He gazed rownd for ins landlord But he hed done that more 
than once already and no such man was to be wen Ho wan 
still pursung thes sew b with his eres, when be maw « hand 
Deckonng to him from a heckney coach and hurrying towards 
at, found it wat Murrys She addreseed hum hurmedly, but 
bent out of the window, that she mght not be overheard by 
hor » Mrs Gamp 

* What 181?” she said, “Good Heaven, what 14st? Why 
hd he tell me last nght to prepare fora Jong ourney,end why 
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yon brought ms back Uke crumnals? Dear Me Pruoh'” 
clasped her hands dietractedly, “be mere:ful to us What 
this dresdfal secret 1, be merefal, and God will bles 
in 

“If say power of mercy lay with me,” cried Tor, “ trust me, 
you shoulda’ askin van Bat I am far more ignorant and 
‘weak than you” 

Abe withdrew mto the coach agam, and he saw the hand 
‘warng towards him for a moment but whether in reproach- 
falnews oF ineredulity, or miscry, or gnef, or sad adiea, oF what 
‘else, he conld not, being co hurned, undirstand Ske was gone 
now and Ruth and he were left to walk away, and wonder 

‘Had Mr Nadgett appomtcd the man who never came, to 
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CHAPTER XVI 


MB JONAS AND HIS FETED AURIVING AT 4 PLEASAYT UWDER- 
STANDING SRT FORTH LPOY AN EVTEEPRISR 


‘Tw office of the Anglo Ringalee Diunterested Loan sad Life 
‘Assurance Company bemg near at hand end Mr Montagne 
dnving Jonas strught there, they had very httle way totgo 
But, the journey might have been one of several hours’ dara 
‘hon, without provohmg a rumark from either for it was clear 
‘that Jonas chd not m an to break the wlenoe which prevailed 
between therm, and thet it was nob as yet, hus dear fend’s cue 
to tempt him into conversation 

‘He had thrown a:de ins cloak as having now no motive for 
concealment, and with that garment huddled on his knees, sat 
a» far removed from his eompraica as the hmited mpaoe in euch 
scarnage would allow There was a sinking differenoe in hus 
manner, compared with what rt had been, within a few mmutea, 
when Tom enooantered ium so unexpectedly on board the 


‘Not prepossesng i appearance, at the best of times, it may 
bo readily «uppored thit he was not #0 now Ho had left deep 
marks of his front teeth in his nether lip, and those tokens of 
the agitation he had lately undcrgone, unproved tus looks as 
ttle as the heavy corrugations in Ins forebtad But ho was 
eelf-possesxd now unnaturally «if-powerw.d, deed, as men 
quite otherwise than brave are imown to bi in desperate 
extremities, and when the crrriage stopped, be waited for no 
msitation, but leapt hanitly out, and went up-stairs 

‘The chasrman followed him andcloung thr board-room door 
as s00n as they had entercd, threw bimslt upon # rofe Jonas 
stood before the window, looking down into the street, and 


length Not handsome, upon my soul! ” 

“What would you have me do? "he answcred, loolang round 
abruptly , “what do you expuct? * 

“Confidence, my good flow Some canfdence'” sud 
Montague, m an mnyured tone 

“Food! You show great confidence m me,” retorted Jonas 
“Don’t you?” 

"Do I not?” sand his companion, raring his head, and look 
ing ot him, but he hed tamed agam “DoInot? Have I not 
anfided to you the easy schemes I have formed for our advan 
tage, ow advantage, mind not me alone, and what 1s my 
retum? Attempted fight” 

“ How do yon know that? Who sud J meant to fly?” 

“Who sad! Come,eome A foreign boat, my frend, an 
eacly hour, a figure wrapped up for disguise! Who sud? It 
you didn’t mean to pilt me, why were you there / If you dhdn't 
mean to pit me, why did yoa come back * ’ 
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“I came back,” sud Jonas, “ to svod drstarbance” 

You were wise,” reyomed ins frend 

Jonas stood quite mlent mtill looking down into the street, 
and resting bia head upoa Ine arms 

“Now, Ohuslewit * ead Montague, “ notwithstanding what 
haa pamed, I will be plan with you Are you attending to mo 
there? only xe your beck * 

“Thear you Goon! 

“T say that notwithstanding what bas paved, I wall he plain 


you 

“You aud that before And I have told you once, I beard 
youasy it Goon 

“Yon are a little chafid but Ica make allowance for that, 
and am fortunately, myself in the very best af tempers Now, 
Jot us see how circumstances xtund A day or two ago, I men- 
toned to yon, my dear fellow thet I thought I bad du» 
covered——" 


“Will you hold your tongue? sud Jones looking fiercely 
round, and glancing at the door 

Well, well!’ sad Montague ‘ Jadieious' Quite correct? 
My dhwoveres bemg published woald be like many other men’s 
discoveries in thia honest world of no furtherusetome You 
fee, Chozslewit how mgentous and frank I amin showing you 
the weakness of my own poution’ To retum 1 make, or 
think I make a certun discovcry, which I take an early oppor- 
tanity of menboning in your ear, im that spunt of confidence 
which I really hoped did prevail between us, and waa recipro- 
cated by you Perhaps there is something m it perhaps there 
wnothing hate my knowledge and opinion on the subject 
‘You hae yours We will not discuss the question But, my 
good fellow, you hase been weak what I nish to point ont to 
Zeus, that you have been weak I may deare to tnen the 
ile ancadent to my account (indeed I do—Tl not deny 1t) 
bbut my account does not Inc 10. probing st. or tumng at 
you 


What do you call wang it egamet me? ? asked Jones, who 
“Ohb'' said Montague with a laugh “We'll not enter into 


“Uang it, to make a beggar of me Is that the use you 
mean?” 
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“Xo ' 

“Bood,” muttered Jonas, tntterly “That's the we in 
which your account does he You sp.ak the truth there” 

“TZ wuh you to venture (its = \. y ~afe venture) a little 
‘more with us, certualy, and to hep qt,’ sad Montague 
“You promsed me you would and you must I my ib 
plunly, Cbuszlewt, you must Ra wou the matter If you 
don t, my stcret w worthless to mx and bung so, it may as 
well become the public property as mime be ther, for 1 aball 
gan some oredit, bringing it to bght 11 at you, bends, to 
act ap a decoy m acese I have already told youof You don’t 
mund that, Thnow You car nothing tor tht man (you ear. 
nothing for any man you are tuo sharp so am I,Thopt), aud. 
could bear any loss of hu» with pious fortitude Ha, ba, ha! 
‘You have tred toesape trom the ft concyuunce You 
cannot escape it)T.as ure you Thue ahown you that, to-day 
Now,Iem pot aiord man you know [am nut the last im 
the world affected by anythmy you may have dom by aay 
Kittle mdncretion yor may have commttid but L wah to 
yroht by xt, xf Loam wd too man of your n tulbguxe I make 
‘that fre confunon I ain not at all ugular in thatanfiemity 
Awerybody prubts by the ndicrction of his ucighbuur , aud the 
people m the best repute, the most Why do you give me this 
trouble? It mst come to s friendly agro nt, or ap un+ 
freidly cra Ib must 2t the turmer, you ar vory little 
hurt If th Litter—well' you know bust what w hkely to 
‘bappen then” 

Jonas left the wudow, and walked up clow tohim = Hudil 
not look him in the face at was not his halt to do that bit 
be kept bus ej¢s towards hum—on lus breast, or thureabouty— 
and was at great pains to speak slowly and distinctly, reply 
Just as a man in a state of cousious drunkinnes mught be 

© Lymg u of no use, now,” be said “I did thuuk of gutting 
away this morning, and malang better terms with you from a 
dstance ” 


“To be care’ To be sore’ replud Montagu “Nothmg 
more natural I foresaw that, and provided agumst it Bat I 
am afrad I am mterrupting you” 

“How the devi,” pursued Jouss, with = still greater effort, 
* you made chesce of your messenger, and where you found 
him,Pil not ak you I owed him one good turn before to-day 
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It you are 2 careless of men in general, as you said you were 
just vow, you are quits indiffereut to what becomes of such a 
‘srop-tailed our as that, and will leave mo to settle ssy account 
‘with him in my own manner.” 

If he had raised his eyes to his companion’s fare, he would 
have seen that Montague was evidently unable to comprehend 
his meaning. But, continuing to stand before him, with his 
furtive gaso directed as before, and pausing here, only to moisten, 
his dry lips with his tongue, the fact was lost upon him. It 
might have atruck a clove obverter that this fixed and steady 
glance of Jonas’s was a part of the alteration which had taken 
Place in his demeanour. He kept it mvetted on ove spot, with 
which his thoughts had manifestly nothmg to do; like as « 
juggler walking on a cord or wire to any dangerous end, holds 
‘some object in his mht to steady hun,and never wanders from, 
it, lest be trip. 

‘Montague was quick in his rejoinder, though he made it at a 
venture, There was no differ-nce of opinion betweon him and 
his friend on that poiut. Not the least. 

“Your great discovery,” Jonas proceeded, with m ma 
mucer that got the better of Lim for the moment, “may 
true, and may be false. Whichever it is, I dare say I'm 20 
‘worse than other men.” 

“Not a bit,” said Tigg, “Nob » bit, We're all alike—or 

eo.” 

“Twant to know this,” Jonas went on to say; “is it your 
ownY You'll not woniler at my asking the question.” 

“ My own!" rpated Montague, 

“Ayo!” returned the other, gruffly. “Is it known to eny+ 
? Come! Don't waser about that * 
suid Montague, without the amallest hesitation. 
jaan woe be mentiy yor Duh enn 1 ba a Ime: 

‘Now, for the first time, Jonas looked at him, Afters panse, 
‘he pat out his hand, and aid, with « langh: 

“Come! make things easy to me, and I'm yoara, I don't 
know thet I may not be better off here, after all, than if T had 
gone away this morning. But bere I am, and here I'll stay 





BOTH TO GO a 
‘RhallX go to Peckanol) When? fay when!” 
jel Tnmodutely'* ened Montagoo * He cannot bs ented 
boon ” 


“Ixod'” ened Jones, with 2 wild laugh“ Therc’s some fun 
mm catching that old hypoent. I hate lum Shall I go 
to-might ?” 

“Ayo! Thus,’ sard Bontague,ecstatically.* x Lhe buunesa! 
‘We understand (ach other now! ‘Lo-mght, my good fullow, by 
all means” 

“Come mith me,” cned Jonas “Wemust make adash go 
down in state, anu carry documcaty, for he s a dcep file to deal 
with, and must be drowa on with an artful hand, or he ll not 
follow Thoon him As Lean take your lodgmgs or your 
cbnners down, I must take you Will you come to-uight ¢ * 

‘His frend appearud to huutity and neither to have antic 
pated this proposal, nor to relish at very much 

“We can oouccrt our plans upon the road, vudJonas “We 
must not go direct to him, but crow over from some other 
Place, and turn out of our was toe him I may not want to 
introduce you, but I must have you on the spot 1 know the 
man, I tell you” 

“Bat, what af the man hoows me’ sud Afontayne, slirage 
ging hus shoulders 

“He know!” ened Jouss “Dont you run that rise with 
fifty men aday? Would your fitner know you’ Di J know 
you? Beod’ you were another fyme when I saw you first 
Hehaha' I se the rents and patches now! No fale. har 
then, no black dye" You wee auothcr sort of joker, m thove 
days, yoo were! You even spoke. difernt, then Youre 

‘the gentleman so sertously aincc, that you'se taken 1 
Soul If he should know you, what docs it matter? Such 
8 change 16.8 proof of your success You know that, or you 
‘would not hase made yourself known to me Will you come?” 

“My good fellow,’ sud Afontague, still bestatang, “I can 
trust you alone” 

“ens me' Ecod, you may trust me now, far enough ll 
try to go anay no more—no more'” He stapped, and ated ut 
a more sober tone, “I can't get oa without you Will yon 
ome?” 

“1 will,” sud Montague, “af that’s your opamon” And they 
shook hands upon xt. 


lair pat of thus convention and winch bad gone on reply 
wucuing with dmost every word he bad 
tite =U Le looked he heaourable tnwnd ir the 50 unt 


for he was perfactly coherent It evn made bum proof agesnst 
the usual ufluuace of snch means of evutement for, although 
hhe drank dceply several times thit day with no reserve oF 
taution, be remained exactly the same man ani his spunts 
weather rose nor fell m the east obser able 

Diadiug after some discussion, to travel ab might, m ordes 
Ahad the day » busueae might not be broken 2 upon, they tok 
counsel together m reference to the means 
tug of opimon that four podedmalger neste ae events 
for the Grst nt age, an throwing a great deal of dust snto peopie » 
eyer, m more wuses then ous travelling chanot and four lay 
underordt ry for nmeociock Jonas did not 40 home obseri~ 
1g, that hm being obl ed to irave town on busi ibs ui so grest: 
a hury, would be 1 ood excuse for Living tume} back #0 
ammapected y m the mno.wmg Se he wrote 1 uote for his 
portuautes wil yeut rt by a meer, r who diy bivught his 
Angyage buck with 1 shart uot: from thit otaur 1 Lv of lupgaet, 
ny wife exprisite of ber wish t) be allowud to come aud nee 
hum fora moment To th request he sent tor susmer she 
had better ‘and oue such threstenmg afotmetive beimy suth- 
cent im dehauer of the Bughsh grammar, toexpress 4 nogauve, 
uhe kept away 

‘Mr Montague, being mach eagaged in the couree of the day, 
Joan bestowed hiy epints ehuefly on the doctor, with whom be 
Junched wm the medical aficer sown rvom On has way thither, 
‘neounterng Mr Nadgett m the outer room be bantered that 
stealthy gentleman on always appearng ensous to avend haw, 
amd inquired it be were afrad of him Mr Nadgett slyly 
suswered, “No, but he believed xt mast be Ins way, an he bad 
‘been charged with much the same land of thmg before ™ 

Mr Montague was lustenmg to or, to speak with greater 
lagancs, be overheard thas dialogue As soon as Jonas was 
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gone, he beckoned Nadgett to him with the father of his pen, 
and whispered m his ear, 

“Who gave hua my letter ths morning? ” 

© My lodger, sar,” said Nadgutt, bebud the palm of hus hand 

« Flow came that about ?” 

“I found hm on the wharf,et Beng yo much burned, und 
you not arrived, rt was necussary to dosomethug It fortmu- 
‘ately ocourred to ine that af I give at him mynelf, I could be ot 
no farther use I shonld have buen blown upou immediately * 

“Mr Nadgett, jou an. s jewel,’ sud Montagu, patting bm 
om the bach“ Whats your lodgers nume ? * 

“Pweb, if Vr Thomas Push * 

‘Montague rel cted for a hith while and then mked 

“ From the country, do you huow’ ” 

“From Wiltshire, su he told me ? 

‘They parted without another word To me Mi Nuilgette 
dow when Moutrue and be next met, and tows Ma Montague 
acknowledge 1t, anybody nught have undertaken to swe ur that 
they had never spoken to cach other contdentally, m all thar 
lives 

In the mean while, Mr Jona» and the doctor mad themaulves 
very comfurtabh. upturn, ovr 2 botth of tht old Madura,and 
some windwiches for the doctor having bun already mvited 
o dine below, at a1. o clock prufurrud a hight repast for lunch 
Ie was advuable, he sud, mu two pomts of view Ft as lung 
healthy ms itaelf Secondly, as bung the better preparation for 
dmne 


And you are bound for all our tukes to take partioular care 
of your digestion, Mr Chuzzlaw:t, my dusrmz,”said the doctor, 
amaciong hiv hpe after a gliss of wie “for depend upon 1b, 
tts worth preserving It must be m adaurablc vonihtion, wr , 
perfect chronometurwork Otherwise your spunta coula not be 
so remarkable Your booms lord ts hghtly on its throne, 
Mr Chuszlewit, as what’s-bue-neme says in the plsy I uh 
hhe mud ttn a play witch did anything ke common yunti to 
our profession, bj-tbebye ‘There 1 an apothecary m that 
drama, ar which is alow thing, vulgar, ar out of nature 
altogether 

‘Mr Jobling pulled out his ehurt-fnill of fine bnew, as though 
be would have sud,“ This is what I call natare in a medhcal 
maz, r ” an looked at Jonas for an observation 

. ry 
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‘Jonas not beng im = couditzon to pursue the subject, took up 
‘case of Ianocts that was lymg on the table, and opened it 

« Abt” said the doctor, leaning back im his charr, “I always 
tak 'em ont of my pocket before Leat My pockets are rather 
tght Hs, ha, hat” 

‘Jonas had opencd one of the shmng htéle mstrumenta, and 
‘was scrubnumg it with 4 look as sharp and eager as ite own, 
bright edge 

“Good stec!, doctor rood steel Eh?” 

“Yoes,” replud the doctor, with the faltermg modesty of 
ownership “Uue might open a vem pretty deaterously with 
that, Mr Chuze cwit? 

It has opcucd a good many im sts tame, I suppose?” saad 
Tons», lookmg vt it with a growing interest 

“Nol a fox, my dear Mr, not afew It ha» bean engaged m 
a—in a pretty good tet I beheve I may say,” rephed the 

doctor, coughing as if the matter-of-fact wore poate] 
‘Intaral that he pee Hares In a pretty good practce,” 
ropratul the doctor, putts snother glass of winc to Ina ps 

“Now, cold you cut 4 min» throat with such a thing as 
this? ?dimanded Jones 

“Oh urtamly ceatunly, xf yon took Lum m the nght place,” 
returned the doctor“ It all upon that * 

“Wher yon have your hand now, whey >> cred Jonas, 
bending forw ard to look at it 

“Yer” sud the doctor “ that’s the yugular” 

Jonas, m bis wivac ty, midi 2 sudden sewing m the wr, #0 
clos, hind the doctor's jug dar, thet he tumed quite red 
‘Then Joaas (in the same strange spunt of sisacity) burst mto = 
Joud dicordint Laugh 

“No, no," sad the doctor shalang lis bead “edge tools, 
edge tools, never play with “m A very remarkable mstance 
of the slatful use of «de-tools, by the way, ocoum to me at 
this moment It was acaso of murder Iam afrmd it was a 
case of munier, committed by a member of our profeamon , 1 
‘was 00 artistically done” 

Age" saul Jonas © How was that ?” 

“Why, mr,” returned Jobing, “ the thing hes in s nut-shell, 
A certain guutl nian was found, one morning, m an obscure 
strev, lymg in au angle of = doorway—I should mther say, 
‘Jewumg, in an upnght pontion, in the angle of « doarway, and 
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supported consequently by the doorway Upon his waisteost 
‘there was one sulitary drop of blood He was dead, and cald, 
and had begs mardered, ax” 

“Ouly one drop of blood!” asd Jona~ 

+ Eur, that man,” rephed the doctor,« hid been stabbed to the 
heart Had been stabbed to the beart with such dexterity, ear, 
that he had died snetantly avd hid bled mtemally It was 
supposed that a medical friend of 11s (to Whom «nepicson ate 
tached) had cngaged lim in convertion on § int prtence , 
bod taken Inm vu1y hleely by tht buttou m scouvervitional 
manner had evemincd by giowwd at Jasue with las other 
hand, hd marked th. exvet spot chawn ont the mstrument, 
whatever it was wheal. wis quite prpurcd ond———" 

“And dou. the tn h siggestid Joan 

“Bractly 90 rephed the doctor + It was juste an operation 
mataway andveryneat The medical find uever turord up, 
and, es I tell you, he had the ce ht of st Wh ther he did xt 
ornot,tuntmy But hamg hal th honour to be called in 
‘with two or thrce of my profissioual bicthe.u on the occamony 
and having avastcd to make aewcf il ex animation of the wound, 
Therese hesitation sm saying th it two al | hive rudtected eredié 

any medial man and thst m an unps sfewioul person, 16 

cou aot int be considered, uther ay mm cvtrionlinary work af 
art, or the result of a anil mare uti onkuary, happy, and 
favourable coujanchoo of carcumstanccs 

‘By bearer was somuch torcstud m thiscasr, that thedoctor 
‘went on to elucidate 1t with the wustance of hiv own floger and 
thumb and waistecst and at Jouass r quest, he took the 
forther trouble of going mtoa corner of the room and alter 
‘nately representing the murd red man and the munlorie which 
ho did with great affect The bottie bang omptied and the 
story done, Jonas was m prcerxly the same boisterous and 
vmusual state as when they bad «st down If, as Jobing 
theorssed, bes good digestion were the cause, he mast have been 
a very ostnch 

Atdmver,it was jostthesatne and after dumertoo though 
‘wine was drunk m sbundance, and sanous nich meats eaten 
At mne o'clock it was still the sam. ‘There bung « lamp im 
the carnage, he swore they would take a pack of cards, and » 
Bottle of wine, and with these things under his cloak, wert 
down to the door “a 
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Out of the wey, ‘Lom Thumb, and gut to bed!” 

This was the salatation he bestowed on Mr Bailey, who, 
‘booted aad wrapped up, stood et the oamage-door to help 
inna 

“To bed, sir! Ime going, too,’ aud Buley 

He alighted quichly aud walked back mto the hall, where 
Montague was hghtingacga condueting Mr Baley with hun, 
by the collar 

“You an not a going to tak. ths monkey of « boy, art 

bis 

“Yea,” end Moutague 

Ho gave. the boy a shake, aud threw hum roughly ands. 
‘Ther was more of hry furuibar aif w the setaon, than wn any~ 
thing he had done tI it diy bnt be brol e ont laughing amme- 
diately afterwards, and milowg a thrust at the doctor with his 
hand, im imitataon of Ins repr sunt tion of the medical feud, 
went out to the camiage again, and took his seat His come 
pectan tellomed urmedaaitly Mr Baky chabed mio the 


um 
Tt will be 4 stormy might" exclamed the dootor as they 
etartodd 


OMAPLER WAIT 


COMMILATIUY UF 2Mb LATRETLIsL (1 Mk JONAS 48D urd 
TRIAD 


‘Teo. doctor's prognostiation m reference to the weather was 
spoudly verfied  Lthouzh the weather was not a patient of 
lus, and no third patty had required hum to give au opinion ou 
the case, the quick falGlment ot hus prophecy may be taken ax 
en instanovof hus prafussional tret for, unless the shrestanmng, 
sepec of the might had been perfectly lam and unmstaknablo, 
‘Mr Jobling would nevar have compromised lun reputation by 
delivermg sny sentiments on the subject He used ths pemet- 
ple m Mediam, with too much success, to be unmndfal af st 
‘as commonest transactions 

It waa one of those hot, alent mghts, when people mt at 
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‘windows. lisiemmng for the thunder which they know will shortly 
freak when thy rect diwmal tiles of humeanes and earth. 
quakes and of lonely travellers on open plamns,and lonely iups 
‘st eca,strock by lghtnmg Laghtang Sashed and qusered on 
the black honzon even now, and hollow marmunngs were 11 
the wind, at though xt had been blowing where the thunder 
rolled, and still was charged with its othaueted echora But 
the storm, thongh gathering swiftly had uot yet come up and 
the prevaihng stillnew was the more sol mu from the dull mm 
telligence that seemed to hover m the ar of uorse and confixt 
afar off 

Te was very dark bat m the murky shy there were mawes 
of cloud which shone with a lurid hght, lhe monstrous heaps 
‘of copper thet had Leen heated 1m a furnace, and we re growing, 
cold Theve had bern advancing sti ulily and slowly, but they 
‘were now motionless or neiry so As the caringt clattered 
round the corners of tn. strevts, 1b paswd at every onc, & knot 
of persons, who had come then —mnny from their honven clone 
at hand, without bats—to look up at that quarter of the sky 
And now, avery few larg. drops of run began to fall, and 
thander rambled m the distance 

Jouss ast im a corner of th cumage, with his bottlo resing 
on his kaee, aud grpped ws tightly 2m bis hand, asi be would 
have ground sts neck to powder if he could Tastinctrve ly at- 
tracted by the might he hut }ud ae le the pack of cards upon 
the onsnon and with tht seme imvolai tuy mipult so mtel- 
Typble to both of them as not to occayon 2 remark ou aather 
de, hus compamon ha extinguished the lamp The frout 
Blames were down and they aat looking mlently out upon the 
gloomy -erne before them 

‘They were clear of Landon or as clear of st as travcllcrs can 
be, whose way hes on the Wertra Road within « stayc of that 
enormous eity Occavonslly, they encountered & foot-parten- 
ger, burrying to the newcst plare of slielter or nome unwieldy 
cart proceeding onward at a heavy trot with the name end 30 
‘view Iattle clusters of such vehicles were gathcred round the 
stable-yard or baiting place of every way-ude tavern while 
them dnsers watched the weather from the doors and open 
‘windows, or made merry within _Rverywhere, the people were 

to bear esch other company, rather than mt alone 

vo that groups of watchful faces seemed to be looking out 
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Dboys here expressly 2 young ump hke him Let him be where 
he He ot afrard of a little thunder and hghtmmng, I dare 
eay, whoever cle 15 Go on, driver’ We had better have 
fun saside perhaps,’ be muttered with a Jengh, “and the 
‘horseat” 

Don’t go too fant,” ened Montague to the postion , “ and 
take care how you go You wore nearly am the «itch when 1 
walled to you * 

‘Tis was not true and Jonas bluntly nud so, ax they moved 
forward agmn Mont guc took httle or no heed of whit he 
fmad, but r posted thet 1 was not night for trivelling, and 
showed hims¢1f, both then aud afterwar ls unusually anxaous 

From this amc, Jonas rceoverud his formacr rpanits, af such « 
turm may be cmploscd to eapress the state in which he had 
left the erty He had his bottle often at hy» mouth , roared 
‘out matches of songs, withont the Jeast regan! to time or tane 
o& vou, of anything but loud discordance and urged his mlent 
fnend to be merry with him 

“You're the best company im the world, my good fellow,” 
gud Montague, wth an effort, “ and sm general urrewstible but 
tomght—do you hear it? * 

“Rood, I hear and see xt to,’ cred Jonas, shading hus eyes, 
for the moment, from the hghtmng which was flashing, not i 
any one directzon, but all around them “What of that? It 
Aeshcince 8 ‘nor me, nor our affurs Chorus, chorus 

tiny hghten «nd storm 
et bunt the red worm a 
Turtcathatuedca 


‘Aun it won Usqre tao bev 
‘Thrt isd) mod to he rifled and inven 


‘That must be = precious old song,’ he added with an oath, 0 
be stopped short in a hind of wonder st himself ‘ I haven't 
heard xt smee I was a boy, and how 1 comes into my head now, 
unless the hghtning put st there, I dont know ‘Oant hurt 
the dead’! No no ‘And won't save the head’' No no 
No! Hahaha’? 

‘Fhe nurth was of rach a savage and extraordinary character, 
end was, m an mexpleable way, at once s0 suited to the night, 
and yet uch a cosrse mtranon on ats terrors, that has fellow- 
traveller, always « coward, shrunk from hma im poutve fear 
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Tastead of Jonas bemg hus tool and mstrumnt, ther placer 
sccmed to be reversed Bat there was reason for this too, 
Montague thought mince the sense of hiv debwsement might 
satenaly mere ‘ach a man with the wish to amert a nowy 

and in that heenve to forgit his real condition 
Bene quick enough, 1n referees to such snbyc«ts of contem- 
Plahan, he wae not long io talang ths ugemeut mto acconnt, 
‘and gwing it its fall weight But sll he fot a vagne senne of 
alarm, and wie depressed and unc ast 

‘He was certin he had not bern asleep but Ine eyes might 
have decencd im for looking at Jonas now in any interval 
of darkness h could represent lus figure to himself m any 
attitude hr stite of mud suggested On the other hand, he 
Iruew full well that Jonas brd no revson to love hum and even 
talnng the pure of pantomime which had <0 mprened hus 
amnd to be o real gesture, and not the working of hin fancy, 
the mont that could be sud of it, was, that st was qnite m 
Keepmg with the revt of hrs drabolicul fun, aud hed the same 
umpotent expresnon of tenth inst “If he could dill me with 
a with,” thought the rwimilcr, “I shonld not live long” 

He resolved that when he should have had his use of Jonas, 
he would restrun hum with m non carb m the mean time, 
that he could not do better thin Inc iim to take ne own 
‘way,and preserve his ox pecudiir deseriptron of good-humour, 
after ins own uncommon miner It was no great menfice to 
‘bear with him, “for when all 1s got that can be got,” thought, 
Montague, “I shall decamp across the water, and bave the 
Jaugh on my mde—and the gune” 

Buch were his reflections from hour to hour, hus state of 
mynd beg one in which the ame thoughts constantly present 
thomeelve, over and over again 1m weinsomne repetition, while 
Jonas, who appeared to have diemisscd! reflection altogether, 
entertained himself a3 before They agreed that they would 
go to Salnbury, and would crow to Mr Peckemff’s in the 
morning , and at the prospect of deluding that worthy geatle- 
man, the spits of bis armmble non-n-law became more baie 
terous than ever 

‘As the might wore on, the thunder died away, but rtill rolled 
gloomly and mournfully in the distance The hghtmng too. 
thongh mow comparatively harmlem, was yet bnght and 
frequent ‘The ram was quite ua siolent os 1t hed ever been 
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It was thevr all fortune,at about the tame of dawn and in the 
last stago of their journey, to havea restive pair of horses 
‘There sumala had been gratly ternficd m their stable by the 
tempest and commg out wto the dreary mterval between 
might and morung, when the glare of the hghtumg was yet 
unsubdued by day, and the vanous objects in ther view were 
prenomtid m indistinct and craggerated shapes which they 
‘Would not har. worn by night, they gradually became lows and 
tenn capable of control unt taking a eudien fright at some- 
‘thing by tho roadsuk they dash 1 off wildly down « steep hull, 
fog the dnver from lus suddicdrvw the carnage to the benk 
of @ ditch, stumblud huadlong down, and threw it crashing 


over 

‘The travellers bad opencd the ewnage door, and had either 
yumpul or fillen out Jonas was the first to stagger to hin 
fect He fclt nich and we ik, nd very gudds, and, reeling to a 
five-barnd git, stood holding by st looking drowaly about, 
asthe whole Iandape swam before lis cycx But by degrees, 
hp grew more conscious and prisentl; observed that Montague 
was lying snvless in the road within 8 few fect of the horses 

Ta an ustaut as if ins onn fust body were suddenly 
animated by a demou he ran to the borses hevds and pallmg 
at ther bridle» with all hw fore xt them stragghag and 
plungmg with such wad viclerce s» brought their hoofs ab 
every cflort Diarer to the skull of the prostrate man and 
must have led wz Lslt a mut to his brams bemg dashed out 
on the highway 

“An he dad tis he fonght and contended with them like a 
vaan powessed making them wil kr by his encs 

“Whoop' ere Jonas * Whoop! aguu’ another! A 
little more, a litth more Up yedeulst Hallo! 

‘Ashe beanl the denver, who hid rca and was burying up, 
crying to hum to deset Iie violence inercasod 

* Hilo! Hullo! ened Tones 

“For Gods sake’ ened the diver “The gentleman—m 
‘the road—be Jl be hilled 
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engaged the horece from the broken chariot, snd got them, cut 


and bleeding, on thei legs again ‘Ihe povtition and Jones 
Ahad now lewaure to look at each other, wluch thy had not had 


yet 

© Presence of mund, presence of mind! ' ened Jonas, throw- 
mg ap bus hands wildly “What would you hase done without 
me? 


“The other gentleman would hato done badly without me,” 
returned the man, shaking bis heal “ou should hase moved 
‘bum first I gave bum up for deul 
“Presence of mind, yon croahtr. prevenco of mind! * ened 
Jonas, with » harsh Jond laush ‘Was ho struck, do you 
as 


They both tumed to look at him Jonas muttered some- 
thing to brmeelf, when he «1% hum attmg up beneath the 
hedge, looking vacautly round 

“Whats the matter? asked Montague — Is anyboity 
hurt?” 

“ Eood'” eatc Jonas, ‘ xt dont seem no There are no bones 
broke, after all’ 

They rad tum and he trad to wilk He warn good del 
shaken, and trembled very muh Lut with the ¢xer plion of 
8 few cuts and bruce this was all the clanage Ie had 
rastasnu 


Cuts and bemses,eh? ? nad Jonas “Wo have all got them 
Only cuts and brusses, eh? 

“T wouldn't have gen axpence for the geutlemen's head ma 
half a dosen seconds more, for all hes only cut and brn d * 
Observed tho post-boy ‘ If ever youre m an acenkent of this 
sort agun, ar whxh Thoy you nont never you pull at 
the bridle of ahora thats dona. when there » 4 muns head m 
the way That can't be douc twice without then, bomg a dead 
man m the ease it would hive cud an that, this tome, on 
sure as ever you were boro, if I hadnt com up just whin I 
ad” 


Jonas replied by adssng kim with a curse to hold hia 
tongue, and to go somcuhere, whither be was not scry Ikely 
to go of his own scord But Montague, who bad istenal 
eagerly to every word, himself diverted the subject, by caclam- 
mg “Where's the boy!” 

* Rood, I forgot that monkey,’ «sd Jonas “ What's become 
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of bum!’ A very bef scarch settled that question ‘The 
nnfortauate Mr Bailey hed been thrown sheer over the hedge 
or the fixe-barnd gate and wes lying im the neughbourmg 
field, to all sppearance dew 

“When T sad to-mght that [wished I had never rbarted 
on this journey,’ cricil hie master “I Jonow that st was an il- 
fated one Look at thrs boy!” 

“Tn that all?” growled Jon “If you call thet a mga of 
at 


“Why, what should I calla agn of it? asked Montague 
burnedly “What do von man? 

“TL racan,” saad Tonay stooping down over the body, “ that I 
never heard you wire hus father, or had any prrticnlar ronson 
toeare mnch about Inm Halos Hold up here! * 

Bat the boy was pst holding up of bang held up or gnng 
any other mgn of Jrfc, than a famt and fitfol beatmg of the 
heart After some chcuenon, the dever mounted the hore 
‘which had been Icast injured, and took the Jed am hrs arma, as 
well as he could wink Montague and Jonas leading the other 
Horse aad onrrymg 1 frunk between them, walked by ns mda 
towards Salisbury 

“You'd get there m a few mutes, snd be able to send 
asnstance 0 mect us af you went forward, post-boy,” aud 
Jonas “Trot on’ 

“No, no,” ered Montague “we Il keop together” 

“Why, whit a chicken youarc!’ You arenot afraidof beng 
robbed, are you?’ ssid Jonas 

« Tam not afemd of anything "rephod the other, whow looks 
wad manner were 1n fiat contrvlrtion toluswords “ But we'll 
kecp together * 

“Fou were mghty axuous rbout the boy a minute ago,” 
nad Jonas “I euppote you kuow that he may die 1 the 
mean treae ?” 

* Aye,aye Iknow But we'll keep together * 

Asit wascle r that he «as not to be moved from this deter 
monde no other reyomder than mich as his face 
expressed and they proceeded 1m company They had three 
tr four good miles to keatal. and tha way wan nob ida cour 
by the ntate of the road, the barden by «inch they were 
embarraced, or their own ruff and pore condition After = 
anfimentiy long and pamful walk,they arrved at the Ion and 
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baring knockod the people up (1b hemg yet very early m tho 

morning), sent Out mewsengrrs to xe to the carnage sud ite 

contents, and roused a surgeon from his bed to tend th. chef 

sufferer” All the service he could reudc1, x rendeicd promptly 

tani sialfully But he gave xt ay bis opmion that the boy was 

Jabounng under @ severe concusuon of the bt un, and that Mr 
’s mortal coune wab 1uu 

Tf Montague» strong mtitst m tho auouncemeat sould 
inva teen Secwdined oo coi; any degre, tt might have 
deen a redeomng trait in mchuracter that hud uo such knew 
ments to spare But it way not dithcuit to we that, for soma 
unexpleaed reason bast apprishd ly hmclt, he attached 
strange value to the company and pr~cuce of this mere. child 
‘When, aftr rcenng somesserstane trom the surgeon himself, 
he retired to the bud-room prepared for hum, and it waa broad 
day, bus nnd was still dwellmg on thus thea. 

© T would rather have lovt,” bu sad, * « thousnd poundsthan 
lost the boy yustnow But I Uicturnhome alo Tam rsohed 
upos thet Chusslewit sball go forsand first, and I vill follow 
main own tims Tl hate no mon of thn, ’ he added, wiping 
Jus damp forehead “Twcuty fou hours of this would tum my 
har grey'”* 

After czamming his chamhi r, md loolang under the bud,and 
m the cupboards, and exen belnnd tk curtama, with unusual 
csatwon (although st wt»,a» has bun said, broad day) he double- 
Tocked the door by winch hc hul entcredl, and retired to rest. 
‘There was another door in the room, but 1t was lockud on the 
outer ude, and with what pla st commun ated, he kuew not 

‘His fears or evil conscunce reproduced thrs doo. m all his 
dreams He dreamed that 2 dreadful caret was comncoted 
wath ts secret winch be kuew, and yet did not know, for 
although be was heavily recponuble for it, and a party tot, he 
‘was haramod «veo mi hus vision by a distracting uncertamty in 
reference to its snport Focobt rently entwined with thrs dream 
‘wus another, which reprewuted xt s» the budug-place of an 
enemy, » abadow, a phantom, and made xt the busmess of hus 
ife to keep the ternble creature closed up, and present at 
from forcing rts way m upon lum With this view Nadgett, 
and he, end a strange man with a bloody smear upon hus head 
‘(who told hm that be bad been hus playfellow. end told hum, 
+00, the real name of .n old -choclmate, forgutten until then), 
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‘worked with son plates and nals to make the door secure , but 
though they worked uever 80 hard, xt was all 1m vain, for tho 
naile broke, or changed to soft twigs, or what was worse, to 
‘wonns, between therr fingers, the wood of the door splintered 
and crumbled, x0 that eveu nails would not remain mit, andthe 
zron platos curled up like hot paper All this tume the cresture 
on the other side—whcther it was in the shape of man, or beast, 
he nether knew nor sought to know—was gmuing on them 
But hy greatest tortor was when the man with the bloody 
mmear upon his herd demanded of Inmaf be knew thus creature's 
amc, and avd thit he would whisper it At this the dreamer 
fell upoa las kuees, his whole Llood thrilling with mexplicable 
fear, and held huy cars But loolang at the speaker's pe, be 
saw that they ford the utterance of the letter “J,” and 
exytug out aloud thit the scret was discovurd, and they were 
all lost, be awoke 

Awok. to find Jonts standing at hus bedude watching hum 
And thas sury door wide open 

‘Aa thir cycs mct, Jonas retreated afew paces, and Montagna 
sprang out of bd 

Hesday' said Jonas“ You're all alve this moramg”’ 

“Alve! the othcr stammercd, as he pulled the bell-rope 
‘vnolently “What ar you domg here? * 

“It's your room, to be sure,’ sud Jonas, “but I'm almost 
inchued to ask you what vox are domg here? My room ison 
the other mde of that door No one told me last mgbt not to 
open it I thonght it kd into a passsge, and was comng out 
toordcr breakfast ‘Then 's—there » no bull m my room ” 

Montague had m the mcw tame admitted the man with hus 
hot water and boots, who Leaning thes wud, yes, there was and 
aned anto the wlyemng room ‘to pout at out at the head af 
the be 


“T couldn't find rt, then,” said Jonas “1t's all the cama 
Shall I order breakfast? * 

‘Moutegue anewerud m the affirmative When Jonas had 
rebred, whutlng, through ins own room, be opened the door 
of communication, to take out the key and fasten xt on the 
maar mde Bat it was taken out already 

‘He dragged a table against the door, and sat down to collect 
tumeelf, aa if ku dreams still hed some inftueuce upon hus 
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“An evil journey,” he repeated several times “An evil 
yoorney Bub TU teuvel home elo Til have no mace of 

‘Hu presentment, or auperstition that it was an evil journey, 
ded not at all dcter bum from doug the cuit for which the 
Journey was undertaken Wrth this m ticw by dn sed himelf 
mote carefully than usual to make a favourable smpr-vaou om 
Mr Pecksuff and, reawured by his own appuarancé, the 
beauty of the. morning, and the fishing of the wut boughs out- 
mo hus window in the merry sunshint, wos soon sufic ntly 
anspinted to swear a few round oaths, and bum the fag-end of 
a nong 

But he still muttered to humelf at intervals, for all that 
+ Pil tra ef home alone! * 


CHAPTER AVI 


MAB AN INDLUENCE OW THE 1OMTCATS OF SEVERAL UNOTTE 
MR PRCROVMEF IS BAWRIIRD LY LL TLENIFUDA OF PUN ER, 
AND WIRLDS [RE SAMA WH FORIIUDL AND MACNANIMUTY. 


ON the might of the storm, Mrv Lupus, hostiss of the Blas 
Dragon, sat by herstif in her httle ba Hicrsolitary condition, 
‘or the bad weather, or both united, made Viry Lupin thoaght 
fal, not to say sorronful As abe sat with her chru upon her 
hand, looking out through 2 low back lattice, rend rut dima 1 
the bnghtest day-tame by clustunng vant-leats, she shook ber 
head very often, and u21,* Dear m ' Ab, dear, doar me |” 

‘It Was © melanchols tme,even tu the snugness of tht Dragon 
bar ‘The mich expan. of corn-fitld, pasturc-land, grocn slope, 
and gentle undulation, with tts sparkling brooks, ts many br dgo- 
rows, and its clumps of buautful trcs, was black and dreary, 
from the diamond panes of the lattice away to the far horizon, 
where the thunder seemed to roll along the lulls Thc heavy 
aun beat down the tendcr branches of time and yevsamame «nd 
trampled on them m its fary, and when the hghtnmg gleamed, 
stahowed the tearfal leaves shivering and cowering togcther st 
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the window, and tapping at xt urgently, as if benveohing to be 
sheltered from the dismal 

‘As amark of her rsp t tur the hghtang, Mrs Lapm had 
removed her candle to the clumuey-pioce Her basket of 
mmedlework stood uuhtided at her clbow her supper, spread 
on 8 round table not far off, was untastid, and the knives bad 
‘tecn removed for fear of attraction Six had sat for a long 
time with her chin upon bu r hand, saying to Lerself at mitervals, 
“Dear ie! Ab, dear, doar me!” 

Bho way on the eve of saymg so once more, when the latch 

ot the howre-door (cloud to ke«p the rain ot), rattled om. ata 
well-woru catch, aud + traveller came 1p, who, shutting it after 
tom, and walhiug straight up to the balf-door of the ber, sud, 
rather grufily 
4A pint of the best old beer here * 
Ho bad some reason t> be graft for if he bed pessed the day 
mw watertolt, ue could «¢ aucly bare bun wetter than ho was 
‘Hu wan wrapped up t> the cycsm a rough bl sailor's coat, 
and had an oil-skm hit on fron the capactoue brim of which, 
the ram full trekhug down upon hie breast, aud back, and 
shoulders Judpug from acartam bvelmew of chin—he had 
eo pulled down Ins hat, aud p tlted up hus collar to di fend hum- 
self from the weather, that oht could only swe his chu, and 
evan acon that Ii drew the wet alccte of bis shaggy coat, ax 
sho looktd st brn—Mm Lupin st bim down for a good- 
natured fillow, too 

A bad wight! obv red the hostess chicrfully 

‘The trascihe shouk hime lt Lhe » Newfoundland dog, and 
nau 1b Was, rather 

“There's a fin m the katchev,” said Mrs Lupin, “and very 

conapany then. Hada t you betice go and dry yourself #”” 

“No thank, sand th, man glancing towards the kitchen 
eahe spoke he wemcd to hnow the way 
Lit eneugh to ps. you your death of cold” obverved the 

ste 

“1 don't tako my dcath easy,” returac] th: travuller; “or I 
should mest bhuly bave took it sfor. tomght Your health, 
me's!” 

Mre Loyan thanked tua, but m the act of hftng the 
tankard to hiv mouth, he changed hu mund, and put xt down 
gam Throng bu buly back, and lookang about him stefiy, 
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sa man does who ws wrkpped up, and hes bu hat low down, 
aver ins eyes, be sad, 

“What do you call this house? Not the Dragon, ao you? * 

‘Mra Lapun complacently made ancwcr, “Yer, the Dragon ? 

“Why, thea, youse got a sort of a relation of mme here. 
Bata" mad the rele, young ma of the name of 
‘Tapley What! ay ” epostrophimng the premises, 
“have I eome upon you at last, old buck!” 

‘Thus was touching Mrs Lupin on a tender port She tumed 
to trim the candle on th. chimney-pece, and sud, with her 
back towards the traveller 

“Nobody should be made more woloome at the 
master, than any ove *ho brought m news of Mark Butite 
many snd many a long dy «11 month snot he ft bere and 
Eugland And whether be + 110 or dead poor fullow, Heaven 
above us oaly know: 

She shook her hw, and her youe trembled ber hand mont 
have done so too for the hght rqurcd ais! of tramng 

“Where did he go, mam’ asked the travdkr ma 
gentler vowe 

* He went,” ead Mrs Lupm, with mereayd distress, “ta 
Amenca He was always tendir hearted and kd, and poe 
‘eps at thie moment may be lying 10 prsoa under satin of 
death, for talang pity on some misc rib black, and helyang the 
poor munsway creetur to cxape How could he over go to 
Amerna! Why dida t hc go to somc of those countries where 
the savages eat each other fauly, and gue an equal chance to 
overy one!” 

Quite mubdaed by this time Mre Lupin sobbed, and war 
retinng to a char to give her gncf five sent, when the trav<ller 
aught her 1 his arms and sbe uttre! a gla! ory of recog- 








nation 

“Yer I will!” cred Mark, anothcr—one more—twenty 

more! "You didn t know mie in thit hat and coat? I thought 
would have known mc any wheres? Ten mort "7 

“So I should have kuowa you, if I could have seen you, bat 
Yoouldn t, and sou spohe 0 gruff I didnt thmk you could 
speck gruff to me, Mark, at frst commg back” 

“Fifteen more!’ sud Mr Taply “How handsome and 
how young you look' Six mor.' The lest half dow a wira t 
# faar one, and must be Gone over agus Lord bless yon, what 

= 


«2 MARTIN CHUZZLEWIT 


# treat it 1s to seo you! One more’ Well, I never was 10 
few more, on account of there not bang any 


ley 1m these caleulabons m ample 
wddition, he did xt not bicaane ho was at all tired of the exer 
caso bat becanse he waa out of breath The pruse remanded 
hum of other duties 

“Mr Martm (huvzlewts outxe be sud ‘7 left him 
‘under the cart-she:| whik I eume on to see if there was any- 
body here We want to hep yun t to mght till we know the 
pews from you and what it +b st for usto do 

“Ther « pot « soul m thr houx execpt the latehen com- 
pany,’ rtiened the hostess If they were to know you had 
come back, Mark they d hwe 1 bonfire wn the street, Inte a9 
atm 

* But they musta t know it to mght my preciows soul, mud 
‘Mark ‘ fo have the hous shut and the Intehen fire mode up, 
and when its Il ready put a bebt m the win ler and well 
som in One mor I long to hear about old frends You I] 
tell me all about <m sont som Mr Pinch and the botchers 
dog down the strat and the tence over the way, and the 
whiclwnghta and cary one cf cm When T frst evight 
maght of tix chur h to oght I tho ight the steeple wold have 
chokud me,Idi] Onc more Wont you? Nota vry httle 
on to finish of with 

“You have hrd pl nty Iam sure said the hostess “Go 
slong with your forcign manu rs 

That mnt forign Mes y 2 enc Muk ‘\atre as 
oysters that st One more b care atsaative! Asa murk of 
react for the land we Inc in i]s dout connt s¢ butween 

mend m you aud ntid «ul Me Tipky Lamta 

min you wow soullclsme Thue hin wong the 
patriots Ima kes my ¢ointry 

It woukl have bein vey wnrestonrble to complam of the 
ealubitio: of his patrn tim with whch he followed up thus 
explanation that st was all Insen um or iodifferent When he 
bad gue full expres 100 to hus nitomaty be burned off to 
Martm while Mr Lua m a stite of great agitation and 
excitement, prepsred for ther reephon 

‘The company soon came tumbling out mmsting to each 
‘other that the Dragua clock wav half an hour too fast, end 
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‘that the thunder must have affected it Impatent, wet, and 
‘weary though they were, Martin ard Mark wcre overjoyed to 
ave these old feces, and watched them with di lighted mtercst 
as they departed from the house, and pawad clo by them 

“There's the old tailor, Mark!” whnpend Wirtin 

“There he goes, ar! A httle bandir thin by wis I thmk, 
mar, amt he? His hgare’s so far altiicd 1 at tums to me, 
that you might wheel a rather larger birtow Letween bas kas, 
ua he walks, than you could have done couscnu ntly, whim we 
know'd hun There « Sam s coming out, ar? 

“Ah, to be sure!” erxd Martin “Sam, the hostler. I 
wondr whether that hore of Pecksniff +1» alive «till? 

Not a doubs on it.sur, "returned Mark “That's a deronp- 
faon of antmal, mr, as will go on in a bony way peculiar to 
Iumeelf for a long time, and get ito the newspapers at last 
under the title of ‘ping’lar Tunity of Lafe mn 2 Quadruped’* 
Asif bo had ever been ahve m all hr hf worth mentioning! 
‘There's the clerk, sr,—acry drunk, as usual” 

“1 eco lum‘ "sud Martin, langhmg + Bat, my life, how 
‘wet you are, Mark’” 

“Zam' What do you conuder yournlf, m+” 

“Ob, not half as bad,” sad his fellow-travcler, with an mp 
of grest vexation ‘ I told you not to keep on the windy adr, 
‘Mark. but to let us change and change about ‘The rain has 
Deen beating ou you, exer muce it began * 

“You don't know how it plewis me, ar” sad Mark, after 5 
short lence ‘ if I may make ao bold as say Ao, to hear you a 
gang on m that ther uncommon eonsukrat. way of yours, 
‘which I don’t mcan to attend to, never, but which, ever mnoo 
‘that tame when I wax floored in Eden, you have showed ” 

“ah, Mark!” mghed Martin, “the less we say of that the 
better Do I xe the hght yonder?” 

“That's the hght' crcd Mark “Lord bkss her, what 
Inskness she powesns! Now for it, sur Neat wines, good 
bods, and first-rate entertainment for man or beast ” 

‘The lotchen fire burnt clear and red, the table was spread 
out, the kettle bod the ahppers were there, the boot-yaok 
too, sheets of ham were thire, cooking on the gndion, half- 
a-dosen oggs were there, poaching in the frying-pan, » ple» 
thone cherry-brandy bottle was there, winking st # foaming 
1g of beer upon the table, rare promnone wero there, ds 
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past 

Tt was tmpoenble to help 1t—e ghost must have hugged her 
‘The Atlantic Ocean and the Red Sca bring, m that respect, all 
om, Martin bugged her mstantly Mr Tapley (asif the idea 
were quite novel, and had ncvcr occurred to lnm before), 
followed, with much gravity, on the same mde 

“Little did Ccver thmk sand Mrs Lapm, adyusting her cap 
‘and laughing heartily yc» and blashing too ‘ often as Ihave 
ead that Mr Pccksmfl's young gentlemen were the hfe and 
soul of the Dragon, and that without them 1t would be too 
dail to hve w—httle dul I ever thmk I am mure, that any one 
of them would ¢xir make so free as you, Mr Marti’ And 
stall lesa that I ahouldn t be angry woth hnm, but should be glad, 
mith all my heart to be the first to welcome nm home from 
Amenca, with Mark Taphy for bus—? 

“ For his frend, Mew Lapin, wterpowed Martin 

“For bie frend, sud the hosters, cridently gratified by ths 
autincton, but at the samc tim admonishing Mr Tapley with 
& fork to remaiu at a respectful dietance “Little did I ever 
‘think that' But still ss, that I should ever have the changes 
to relate that I shall ba« to tll you of, when you have done 
your supper!’ 

“Good Heaven’ * ered Martin, changing colour, “what 
changes? * 

“she, eaud the hosters, “in quite well, and now at Mr 
Peeksnif’s Dont bx at all alarmed about ber She 1s every- 
thing you could wish Its of no ux mmeng matters, oF 
malang ments wit? added Mry Lupm “1 know all about 
at, you see!" 

{My good creature,‘ returned Marhin * you aro exactly the 
Person who ought to know all about it “I am delighted to 
think you do know all about st Bat what changes do you hint 
at? Has any death occurred? * 

“No, no'” nud the hostess “Not so bad as that But I 
declare now that I will not be drawn into saying another word 
fall you hat: bad your supper If you ank me fifty quevtons 
an the mean time, I wou t answer one 
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She was so pomtave, that there was nothing for xt but to gut 
the supper over as quickly as posnble and as they bad bean 
walking s great many miles, and had fasted snca the middle of 
the day, they did no great violenc. to their own mnchinatons m 
falling on it tooth and nal It took rather Jouger to get 
through than might have been expected for, half-a-doson 
tumes, when they thought they had finshed, Mrs Lupin ot 
posed the fallacy of that mprewion triumphantly But at 
Jest, va the comm of tum and uature, they gave im Then, 
sitting with ther shppercd feet stretched ont upon the kitcbun, 
hearth (whieh was wonderfully comforting, for the night bad 
‘growa by this time raw and chilly ),and loolang with my oluntary: 
adowration st thur dimpkd, buxom bloommg hovteas, as the 
firchglt mparkled m her cjcs and ghmmcr din her raven baie, 
they composed themselses to listen to her news 

‘Many wert the cxelamations of surprise which mtcrraptod 
ber, when she told them of the «paration botwien Mr Peck> 
amiff and hus daughters, and betwen the came gol gentie man, 
aud Mr Pinch But thex were nothing to the mdgnant 
demonstrations of Martin when she r lated, as the common talk 
af the neighbourhood, what entire powerwion be had obt woed 
over the mind and puron of old Mr Chuzslewit, and whet high 
honour he dusgned for Mary Ou recrpt of thre mt Ingen, 
‘Mart 6 shppery fiw off mm a twinkling, and be begun pulling 
on hus wet boots mith that indi fits mmtention of young some 
wher. instantly, and domy some thing to somebody, which 15 the 
first aafcty-salve of a hot tmper 

“Be!” oad Marts, smooth tovgued sillam that be wt 
‘He! Gave me that otber boot Mark!” 

“ Where was you a thialang of gomg to, mr ’” inquired Mr 
Tapky, drying the sole at the fire, and looking coolly at st as 
Ibe spoke, asf 1 were a shot of toast 

“ Where!" peated Marta“ You don’t suppose Lam going 
to rumam her, do yau’™ 

‘The umperturbable Mark confusmd that be did 

“You do'” rtorad Martin angnly “I am much obliged 
toyou What do you take mo for?* 

“1 take you for what you are, mr,” sud Mark, “and, cous- 
quently, am quite sure that whatever you do, will be nght and 
tnmble The boot, ar” 

‘Marhn darted sn impatient look ab hum, without taking st, 
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and walked repdly up and down the kitchen several times, 
sith ove boot and » stocking on Bat, mindful of hus Bden 
resolution, lx, had already gained many vietones over himself 
when Mark was in the case, and be resolicd tooonquer now 80 
hecam¢ baok to the boot-jeck, lard hrs hand on Mark's shoulder 
to steady himacif, pulled the boot off picked up hus alyppers, 
put them on, end sat down again He could not help thrusting 
‘hus hands to th very bottom of his pockets, and muttenng at 
intervals, “Peckuuif too' ‘That fellow’ Upon my soul! 
In-decd" What next?” and so forth nor could he belp 
‘ovoamonally shalang lus fist at the chumncy, with = very 
threatenmg cvuntin mee but this cid not lest long and be 
heard Mrs Lupin out, of not with composurc, at all events in 
a@kuce 

“Asto Mr Peoksmff lim«if* observed the hostess m oan- 
alosiog, apr adiug out the warts of her gown with both hands, 
and podding her bead 8 great many tines as sho did #0, “I 
dont know what tosay Somebody must base powoned hus 
rawnd, of miflucnecd him m som. txtraardiniry way I cannot 
bebuve that such « noble spoken gentleman would go and do 
‘wrong of Ins own accord!” 

Anoble spoken gintlumm!’ How many people ere there m 
the world, who fur no bettsr ravon uphold their Peekeniffe to 
‘the last, and abandon virtuous men, when Peckamffs breathe 
‘upon them! 

© Aw to Mr Pruch ” pureucd the landlady, “sf ever there was 
a dear, good ple wut worhy soul abye Pinch, and no other, 
Tv name ut how do we kuow thet old Mr Chuzslen:t 
hums lt was not tht caus of diffe renee ansing between him and 
Mr Pocksuff? No one but thumaltcs eam tu for Mr Pinch 
haa proud spint, though be bas such a quiet way and when 
he Luft us, and wy nw sorry to go, he scorned to naske his story 
good, even to me ” 

“Poor old Tom” saad Martin, in a tone that sounded hike 
vomorse 

“It's a comfort to know,” resumed tho landlady, “ that he 
jhas bis moter by rt aan ad & dome Sell Only yester- 
day ho sent me back, by port’ a little—” here the colour came 
tuto ber eee «te tleI was bold enough to lend ba 
en ho went amay saying, with many thanks, thet be had 

geod eaxployment, and duds want xt It wae the aesoe nate, 
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be hadn't broken 1t I never thought I could have been 90 
Hille phased to aoe a banknote rome back to me, as T was to 
00 that” 

“ Kindly anid, and heartily!” eudMartm “Ts it not, Mark?” 

“She can t say anything as does not powess them qualities,” 
returned Mr Japley “which oy much bong to the Dragon 
‘asrts heence And now that we have got gusts cool and fresh, 
to the subject again, sr what wil yor «tor If you're not 
proud, and ew make up yor mind to go through with what 
you spoke of coraing along, thats the «> ire for you to take 
If you started wrong with your gran lfithcr (which, you'll 
excuse my talang the hirty of saymg appears to hive buen 
‘the om), ap with you wr and tll him 0 and mke an sppoal 
toh affections Dont stul ont His a grat deal older 
than you, and of he was husty you was husty too Give way, 
Br, give #1y 

‘The cloquence of Mr ‘Tihs ws act without ats effect on 
‘Martin, but be etill hewtatcd and expr vd hy mason thus 

“That a all very true, an] purtectly corrut Mark andif it 
wore a nen questios of humbling iny elt Lefore Aum, 1 would 
not conmdcr it tuxe Eut dunt you wc thet bong wholly 
under tins hypornt: s government ind hwang (of what we bear 
be truc) no tomd oF will of is own 2 throw mys If, m fact, mot 
at has fact, but at the fut of Yr Pucbunit? And when 1am. 
rejected and spumed wey sod Wutm, turning crimon at 
the thought “:t1 not hy bum my own blood stirred against 
me but by Peelomf—Pechsmuf Mouk 

“Wall, but we know b fon hud, turned the pohtie Mr 
‘Tapley, “that Peck 15 + wagabond, a scoundrel, and = 
vallan 


“A mows permeons villun sad Viurtin 

© Amost purmcous willium We know that beforehand, me 
and consequcutls it 4 no Shame to he dufeited by Pocket 
Blow Peckmff!? crad Mr Taphy, m the fervour of his 
eloquence “Whor ht! H«not in the nitur of Pactauitl to 
shame ws, unless he agrecd with us, of done una serve and, 
1n cane he offered aay out liaity of that dexmption, we could, 
express our sentiments m the Engheh langmige, I hope Peck 
mil” repeated Mr Taplev, with me ffable divian “ What's 
Peoksuaff, who's Pocksoiff, where s Peckeniff, that be's to bo #o 
much considered? We re not a calculating for ourselves,” he 
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aid uncommon exaphasis on the last syUable of that word, and 
looked full in Martin’a face; “we're making = effort for « 
young lady likewise as haa undergone her share; and whatever 
little hope we have, this here Peckmiff is not to stand in its 
way, I expoot. I never hoard of any Act of Parliament as was 
made by Pecksniff. Pecksniff! Why, I wouldu't sce the man 
myself ; 1 wouldn't hear him ; I wouldn't shovse to know ha 
was in compeny. I'd scrape my shoot on the ecraper of the 
door, und call that Peckaniff, if you liked ; but I wouldn't oon- 
descend no further ” 

‘Tho amazement of Mrs. Lupin, and indeed of Mr. Tapley 
himvelf for thet matter, at tas anpaynoned Sow of language, 
‘wan immonw, But Mart, after looking thoughtfully at the 
fire for a abort time, aad - 
ac ou se HEE, Mark. ight or wrong, it shal be dooe, 

uP 

One word more, rir,” returned Mark. “ Only think of him 
40 far, 0a not to give him a handlo against you. Don’t you do 
anything eecret, that be cau report before you getthere, Don't 
you ven eve Miss Mary in the morning, but let this bere dear 
frwnd of ours ;” Mr. Tapley bestowed a smile upon the hostess; 
prepare her for what's a going to happen, ad carry any Little 
moanage as may be agreeable. Sho knows how. Don’t you?” 
‘Mra, Lupin langhed and tossed ber head, “Then you go in, 
Dold and free aya gentleman should. ‘I haven't done nothiog 
under-handed,’ rays you. ‘I haven't been a skulking about the 
promises, here J ain, tor-gise me, I ask your pardon, God Bless 
‘You 

Martin mile, but felt that it was good advice notwithstand- 
ing, and resolved to act upou rt. When they had ascertained 
from Mrs, Lop that Peckmuif had already returned from thy 
great coremonial at which they bad beheld him in hia glory; 
and whon they had fully arranged the order of their proceed. 
inga; they went to bed, intent upon the morrow, 

‘In pursuance of their project as agreed upon at this discus 
soo, Me. Taney ued forth pert moring afer beauty 
charged with a letter from Martin to his 
ing leave to wait upon him for a few minutes. ‘tnd poeucing 
as ha went slong the congratalations of his numerous frienda 
‘until a more convement season, he soon artived at Mr, Peok- 
saiff’s house, At that gentleman's door; with » face so 
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mamovable that xt would have been next toan umposmbality for 
‘the most scute phymognomust to dctermme what he was thiuk- 
amg about, or whether he was thinking at all he straightway 


‘A porsan of Mr Tapley’s observation could not long remam 
moenuble to the fact, that Mr Peckwutf was making the end of 
his nose very blunt agatust the gla of the parlour window, m 
an angular attempt to discover who had knocktd at the door 
‘Nor was Mr ‘Tapley slow to haiti. ths movemiut on the part 
of the enemy, by perching mslf on the top step, abd pre- 
sontmg the crown of Ins hit im that dinction But posubly 
Mr Peokenff had already win bim, for Mark soon beard btv 
choos creaking, as be advanced to opta the door with us own, 
bands 


Mr Pecksuff was as cheerful as cer, and sang a little eoug 


an the pansage 

“How d’ye do, sar?” said Mark 

“Oh!” cried Mr Pecksuif “Taples, I behev.? The 
Prodigal returned’ We doa ¢ want auy bur, my frond * 

“Thankee, sir,” sad Mark * I couldn t accommodste you, 
wyondid A letter, wr Wart for an answer * 

“For me?’ ened Mr Puckwmff * And an answer, eh?” 

“Xot for you, I thik, ur, sad Mark pomtmy out the 
direction * Ohurelewit I buliese the names, air 

“Oh! retuned Mr Pekwif “Thank you Yes Whow 
xt from, my good young man ?” 

“The gentleman it comes from, wrote bis nam msdL, bit,’ 
returned Mr Tapley with crtrem politiouw * I me him a 
signing of it at the end, while I was a wait, 

“and he sad he wanted an anwer did be?” askud Mr 
‘Pecksnuff m his most persuamye manucr 

‘Mark repbcl in the affiematny< 

“He chall hase am susmr Cartamly,” sud Mr Pecksuiff, 
tearmg the letter into mall piee.s, as mildly as if that were the 
moat fiattenng attention acorrespondentcould rive “Have 
the goodness to gre him that, with my compliments af you 
Please Good mommg!” Whereupon, ht banded Mark the 


for such a reception, and safferrd sa hour or +0 to elapo 
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before making another sttempt When thu interval had gone 
bby, they returned to Mr Pecksmaff s house 1n company 
Innock«d thts tune, while Mr Tapley prepared himself five 
the door opcn with hus foot and shouldcx, when anybody came, 
and by that means wcurs an enforced parley But thus pre- 
caution was neces, for the acrvant gil appeared almot 
ammediituly Hrushing quickly past hor as he had resolved an 
auch a cae to do, Martin {clo-tly followed by lis fasthful ally) 
‘opened the «door of thit parlour m winch be imew a visitor was, 
most hhtly to he found paywd at once into the room, and 
stood, without a worl of notice or announcement, m the 
mosence of bys guimdt sther 

‘Mr Peck sow isin the room and Mary In theewft 
instant of thir mutual mcognition Mart saw the old man 
droop Ins grey head, and bi te his face am his hands 

Te smute him to the heart In bis most selfish and most 
carcless day, thas Imgering remnant of the old man s ancient 
Jove, this buten ss of arumé il tower he had built upm the time 
gone by, with so much pride and bop, would hase caused 
pang m Martin's heart Tut now, changed for the better m his 
worstrespect looking throngh an altcred medium on his former 
fncnd, the guardhin of bis <hildbood, eo broken and bowed 
down resentment sullcaness, «lf<confideace, and pride, were 
all saupt away, before the starting teare upon the withered 
checks Hy could not kartose them Hecould not bear to 
thmk they fal nt sight of lum He could not boar to view 
riflccted in them the reproachful and nrcvocable Past 

He burrcdly ads wuced to suze the old man’s hand m hy, 
whew Mr Pochsutfl interposed humelf between them 

“No, soungmm! sud Mr Dckemif, strikmg humself upon 
the breast, and stretching out bis other arm towards his 
usif it wore a wing to shelter bun “No, sir None of that, 
Strike here, mr, bere’ Lawich your arrows at me, mr, if you'll 
have the goodness not at Him!” 

“(randfather'’ ened Martm ‘ Hear me! I implore you, 
Jot mo peak!’ 

“Would you,sur! Would you'* said Mr Peckmnuf, dodging 
about, 20 as to keep hituself always between them “Is tt not 

‘ar, that 30u come mto my house hke a thief m the 

sight, or, I should rather say, for we can never be too partcular 
on the subject of Truth, ihe a tinef m the dsy-ime bnngng 
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our dissolute companions with you, to plant themselves with 
‘ther backs against the made of parlour doors, and prevent 
‘the entrance of using forth of any of my houschold,” Mark 
had taken up ths pomtoon, and heli t quite tmmoved, “but 

you alyo stnke at \enembh Virtw ? Would you? 
Eno Ghat is uot iefencelens twits ita shidid, young 
man Amat me Comeon,sr Jie anay!? 

“Pockmaf,” said the old man w a fiebl. voxre “Osim 
yourwlf Bo quct” 

“Tan t becalm,” eri Mr Pechsnsff, “and I won t be quet 
My benefactor and my frond shall ciun my howe be no 
refuge for your houry pillow! 

“Stand aude! saul the okt may, stritdung out Jus hand, 
+ gud Tet me s¢¢ what tt 15, L uscd to Jove so deatly ? 

“It ivnight Orit yo rshould we at my frend, sand Me Pecks 
suff “It w well that you sboull we at, my noble an Tt 
dovrab'e that you should contempl tte at am ats true proportions 
Bebold it! Thore iti, mr ‘Tben at ss! 

Martin could hantly be a mortd man, and not expr ws his 
face omethiug of the auger and di«dua, with which Mir Pecks 
eoxff inspired lum But ix youd this be esuced uo knowl dgo 
whatever of that grnth mans prow nce or cuustince ‘rus, ho 
‘bad cove, and that at frst, glamcd at Iam involuntarily, and 
‘with supreme contempt but tor any othtr hud ht touk of him, 
‘there mght have been nothing 1m hits place save empty air 

‘As Mr Peckeniff withdrew from between them, agre ably to 
the wish just now expressed (whrub he did during the delivery: 
of the observations Last recorded), old Martin, who hai taken 
Mary Graham’s hind im hiy, and whrepercd kindly to her, as 
telling her she had no caus to be alarmed, guntly pusbed her 
from hum, bebind lis chaur, and Jook d stendily at his grandson 

“And that,’ he sal, “ts be Ab" that 1s he! Soy what 
you wash tomy But come ne nara * 

+ His ecune of justice 1» +0 fine,” saad Mr Pecksff, “that he 
‘wil hear even brio, although he Know. beforchand that nothing 
can come of at Ingenuous mmd'" Mr Pucksnif cha not 
addres limalf mmedutely to any person mm saymug thas, but 
assomung the pontoon of the Chorus im a Greck tragedy, 
delivered hus opmuon as a commcntary on the procecdinge 

“ Grandfather ” saad Martin, with great carnc* “From 
‘.punfal ourncy, from a hard life, from a wick-bed, from priva- 





«very commonly come beck whin they find they don't meot: 
with the success they expected m thair marauding ravages 

“But for this faithful man,” aud Martn, turaing towarls 
Mark, “whom J first knew in this placc and who went away 
with mo voluntanly, ss ascriant but hay bucn, throughout, my 
talons and devouid friend, but for hum, I must have died 
abroad Far from home, far from any help or wnvolation far 
from the probabihty e\co of any wretched fate being ever 
Known to any on. who carcd to hear 1t—oh thst you would Ist 
me aay, of bemg known to you! 

‘The old man looked at Mr Pecksmff Mr Peckmuff looked 
atlum “Did you speak, my worthy mr’ sud Mr Pecksniff, 
with a smle ‘The old man anrwcrod m the negative “T 
snow what you thought,” sud Mr Pecksuff, mth another 

“Let bum go on, my frend Tho disclopment of self- 
eon ua the needa alagie eosmesctoae Let om 
go on, me” 

“Go on!” observed the old man 1n.5 mcchsmoal obedience, 
wt appeard, to Mr Peckwff s suggestion 

“have bun so wretched and so poor ’ sud Mart, ¢ that F 
am idebiid to th chantable hulp of a stranger, m a land cf 
strangers, for the means of returomg here All thas tells 
agmust me in your mmd I know I have grven you cause to 
‘think I have been driven here wholly by want and have not 
bean Kea ou, 1a any degree, by affcction or rgret. When I 

from you, Grandfather, I dcserved that suqacion, but I 
do not now =F do not row ” 

‘The Chorus put its hand m its waisteoat and smiled “Let 
um go on, my worthy ar,’ it vad * 2 know what jou are 
Stualang of but don ¢ express x premataraly * 

1d Martin rad hr eyos to Mr Pocksuft’s face, and 
pte to derive renewed mstraction from hia looks and 
words, said, once agasn. 

“Goon!” 

“TI have httle more to say,” returned Mariam “And asI aay 
at now, with ttle or uo hope, Grandfather whatever dewn of 
hope I had on entennng the room, bebere tt to be true Ab 
least, believe 1t to be true * 
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“Reautfal Trath'” exclamed the Chorus, looking upward 
“How 14 your name protned by vaous perous' You dont 
Inve m a well, my holy procple, but on the bps of false man- 
jand Tt us hard to bear with mankind, deer sr,’ 
the elder Me Chusslewt “but Iet usdoeo meekly It 1s oar 
dnty so to do Let us be among the Few who do ther duty 
If," punsued the Charns, soaring up mto a lofty flight, “as the 
poet mforms us, England expects Every man to do his daty, 
Sugland 1s the most sangume country on the face of the earth, 
‘and will find strelf oontnually dveapponted ” 

+ Upon that subject,” aad Martin, looking calmly at the old 
maa ns he spoke, bat glancing once at Mary, whose face waa 
now huned m ber hands, upon the back of his easy-char 
“upon that wubject, which first ocernoned a divusoa between 
‘us, my mind and heart are incapable of chango Whatever 
mflornce they hate widergone, snot that unbeppy tune, haa 
‘not been one to weaken but to strengthen me I cannot pro- 
fees sorrow for that, nor resolution 1 that, nor abame in that 
Nor woold you wish m, I kuow But that C mught have 
‘trusted to your love, if I had throwu mysIf maufully upon it , 
that [ mught have won you ovr, with cane, af I had been moro 
yieldmg, and more conudcrate thet I should havc best remem- 
bered myself m forgetting mysf, and reollecting you, re- 
fectuon, soltuds,and misery have taught mm. I came, resolved 
to nay this, and to axk your forgiveness not so much mn hope 
for the futarc, an in regret for the past for all that I would 
ark of you, 1s, that yon would axl me tole Help me to get 
honest work to do, and I would doit ~My condition plaoos me 
at the dimdvantage of seeming to has ouly my relfish ends to 
serve, but try if thit be t0,0r not Try af I be self-willed, 
obdarate, and haughty, as I war, or bave been disciplined in a 
rough school Ixt the vace of nature and asoustion plead 
between us,Grandfather and do not, for one fault, however 
thankless, quite reject me"? 

‘An he ceared, the grey head of the old men drooped again, 
and he concealed hus face beand hus outsprend 

“My dear uf, ened Mr Picmuff, bending over nm, “you 
spurt not give way to tins It as sory natural, and very amr 
able, bat you must not allow the shameless conduct uf one 
whom you long ago cast off,to more youso far Rouse yourself 
‘Thaok,” and Pockansf, “ thmk of Me, my trend” 
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“1 will” returned old Martin, looking up mto bis face 
“You recall me to myself will” 

“Why, what,” said Mr Pecksniff, mttiog down bende him in 
aclur which he drew up for the purpose, and tapping him 
playfully on the arm, “what is the matter with my strong. 
maruded compatriot, f I may seutare to take the liberty of 
calling tum by that endeanng exprevnon? Shall I hase to 
sold my coadjutur, or to reason with an intellect hke his? I 
‘think not ” 

“No. no There is no occanon,’ said the old man “A 
momentary feeling Nothiog more”* 

“Joihgnation, observed Mr Peckensff, “i/] bring the scald- 
ang tear mto the honest ev, I know,’ be wptd his own 
elaborately “But we hase Ingher duties to perform than that 
Rouse yourslf, Mr Chuzviwit Shall I givo expression to 
your thoughts, my fund?” 

“Yea,” enud old Martin, lemming back im ys chur, aud loolang 
at hin, half se veciney and half m ednuration as af ho wore 
favanated by the man “Speak for me, roku Thank you 
‘You are true tome Thank you'” 

“D> not unman mo, sir” sad Mr Pichsoif, shakmg his 
hand vigorously, “ or I khall be unequal to the task It 1 not 
agrecable to my feohngx, my good sir to adress the person 
who 4 now before us for when I cjectid iim from this house, 
after hearmg of his anvatural conduct bom your hpe,I re- 
nounced ommumeation with him for aver Bat you deare xt, 
and thetis snfxunt ‘Loung mw! The door 18 ummeduately 
behind the companion of your ifamy Blush if you can, 
Begone without a blush, xf you ow t * 

Martin lookid as steuiiy at his grandfather as if there bad 
been a dead lence all this Gime The old man looked no lees 
Meadily at Mr Pechsniff 

When I ordired you to leave this house upon the Inst 
operon of your bing dismissed from xt with disgrece, "said Mr 

Peckanf “when stung end stunulated beyond enduranos by 
your shameless conduct to this extraordmanly noble-munded 
sndindual, 1 exclumed ‘Go forth'? I told you that I wept for 
your depranity Do not suppose that the tear which stands m 
imy eye at this moment, ws shed for you Itiwebed for bum, ar 
‘Tt19 sbed for bm” 


Hore Mr. Peckeuuff, acudentally dropping the tear in queshon 
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on abeld part of Mr Chusslemt’s head, wipod the plare with 
Jus pocket-handkerchuef, and begged 

“Tt w shed for him, «i, whom you sek to make the victim: 
af your arts,” sad Mr Peckenff “whom you scek to plunder, 
to deceive, and to mead Its shed 1m sympithy with him, 
and admurstion of nm not in yuty for him, for happily he 
Iowa what you are You shall not wrong him further, ur, 10 
any way,” sad Mr Peckeusf, quite transported with entha- 
tana, “while I have hfe You may bestnde my senu lees 
corse, mr That ws very hkely I can imagme a mil hke 
yours denving gr at satisfaction from any measure of thit kind. 
But while I continue to be called upon to euist, sf, 3ou mint 
atke at him through me Aye! sud Mr Peckemf, shaking 
Ina head at Marin with indignant jocalunty aud im auch = 
cause you wall find me, my young ur mm Ugly Castomer'* 

‘Stall Martin looked steadly and mildly at his grindfither 
“Will you give me no suswer.” he sad it kngth “not @ 
word?” 

“You hear what has been saad,’ rephed the old min without 
averting his eyes from the face of Mr Pechsmi who nod td 
enconragingly 

“1 base not heard your sowee I buenet han your spint,” 
returned Martin 

“Tell him again.” raid the old min stil ganng up m Mr 
Peckmnff’s face 

“1 only hear,” rephcd Martin, strong in hus purpose from the 
first, and stronger mm it as he felt how Pychsmii wivord and 
shrunk beneath Ins coutempt I only hear what you say to 
me, grandfather" 

Perhaps xt was well for Mr Pecksniff that his venerable friend 
found in his (Mr Puchsnff ») featuriean exeinsive and ¢ngrove 
ing object of contemplation, for if his eyes hyd yone aatray, 
and he bad compara young Martina beanng with thit of 
hus zealous defender, the Iatter dranter sted gentleman would 
scarcely hae shown to greater advantage than on the memor- 
able afternoon when he took Tora Pinch’s last rect spt in full of 
alldemands One really might have thought therr wis some 
quahty in Mr Peckwmff—an emanabon from tht bnghtuess, 
gad party wien Jum perhaps—which set off and sdomed lus 

foes they looked so galiant and so manly beude hrm 

“Not a word ¢" sud Marti, for the second tme 
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“I remember that I have « word to say, Peckenuf,” observed 
the old man “But a word You spoke of beng indebted to 
{tha chantable help of some stranger for the means of retorning 
to Rugland Who us he? And whet help m money did he 
weiuicugh be eabrd thie of be did not look 

queshon of Mart, not 
owards him, but kept his eyes on Mr Pecksurff as before It 
sppoared to bave become s abst with hum, both ina eral and 


‘Martin took ont hoa pened, ‘ast cleat how has past bceds 
end hastily wrote down the parteulars of his debt to Mr 
Bevan Tho old man stretched out Ina hand for the paper, and 
took at, but his eyes did not wander from Mr Pecans 
fae 


It would be « poor pide and a false humility, ’ sud Marto 
mm 8 low vosce, “ to say, I do not wush thet to be pad, or that 
Thate any present hope of bemg able to pay xt But I never 
fult my poverty #0 dueply aa I feel tt now * 

4 Bead it to me, Peckensf,’ rad the old man 

‘Mr Peck, after approaching the perural of the paper as 
Zit were 8 manuscript confesnon of « murder, complied 

“I think, Peckwff, sad old Martm, * I could wish thet to 
‘be discharged I should not like the lender, who was abroad 
‘who had no opportunity of making inquiry,and who did (as be 
thought) alind action to ufur 

“An honourable sentument my dear er Your own entirely 
But a dangerour precedent, aad Mr Peckemff, “permt me 


“Tt aball not be a precedent, returned the ud man “It us 
the only recognition of kun ‘But we will talk of x again 
You shall advise me There 1s nothing tlae? * 

“Nothing elwe,” sad Mr Pecksniff buoyxntly, “but for you 
to recover thus intrunon—tlus conandly and mdefenmble out- 
rage on your fechoge—with all posable dbepetch, and saule 
_" 


“You hase nothing more to say? ' mqured tho old man, 
laying lus band with unusual earnestness on Mr Peckmutt’s 
sleeve 





‘Mr Peckenff would not say what rose to his ipa For 
reproaches, he obverved were useless 
“You have nothing at all to urge? You are sur of that? 
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Hf you have, no matter what zt, speak freely I wall oppose 
nothing that you ask of me,” smd the old man 

‘The tears rose m euch abundance to Mr Peckaniff’s eyes at 
‘tus proof of unlmuted confidence on tix part of his fnend, 
that he was fain to clasp the bridge of luv nove convulavely 
before he could at all compose himeeclt When he hed the 
power of utterance again, he sad, with grist emohon, that he 
‘hoped he should hve to deserve thi, and added, that he bed 
sno other observation whatever to make 

For a few moments the old man ant looking at lnm, with 
that blank and motionless expresnon which 1 not uncommon 
m the faccs of thore whove faculties an. on the wane, in age 
But he rose up firmly too, and walked towarda the door, from 
which Mark withdrew to mahe way for him 

‘The obequous Mr Pucksmff proffcred his arm The old 
man took it ‘Turmmg at the door, bo sud to Martmn, waving 
uo off wth hs band, 

“You hase heardhim Goatay itsallover Go'” 

Mr Peeksmf murmnred certam checriug expressions of 
sympathy and encourigement as they rctiid and Martin, 


“You have restrained yourself so nobly' You hve borne 
0 much!” 

“Restreaned myself? cred Martin,checefally “You wero 
by, and were unchanged, I kuew What mor. advantage did 
I want? The aght of me was such abit roces to the dog, 
that J bad my trmmph im his bung forecd to endure st But 
tell me, love—for the few hasty words wo can cxchange now 
ave presious—what 15 this which bas boa rumourcd to mo? 
To at true that you are perv cuted by thi koave 8 eddresses 

“I was, dear Martin, and to some cxtint am now, but my 
chief source of unhappiness hes dren annety for you Why 
dhd you leave us in such terrible auspens *” 

“Brokness, distance the dread of bmmtang at our real con- 
dstion, the imposulahty of concealing xt cxcept m perfect 
mlence , the knowledge that the truth would havc pamcd you 
R ry 


only once But Pecks’ You neodn’t fear to tell me the 

whole tale for you saw me with bim face to face, hearing him 

speak, and not tang im by the throat ubat i the history 
his purrmit of you? Isat known to my grandfather?” 

“Yes” 

And he escsts bum m it?” 

No,” she ansnered cagcrly 

“Thank Heascn'” cred Marto, “that rt leases his und 
unclouded im that one reqxet!” 

“T do not think,” sud Mary, “xt was known to him at first 
‘When this man had suthoreutly prepared Ins mund, he revealed 
wt to him by degrees I think so but I only know it from my 
own impression not from anything they toldme Then he 
spoke to me alone 

‘4 My grandfather did?” sad Wertm 

“ Yes—apohe to me alone, and told me—” 

“What the bound hadsad "ened Martm “Don’t repent 1” 

And wad I kncw well what quale he possessed , that he 
was moderately rch x0 good repute and kigh m bus favour 
sad confidence Bit secing me very much distressed, he ead 
that he would not contro] or force my mclmations, but would 
content lumself with telling me the fact He would not pan 
mo by dwethng on it, or revertmg toxt mor has he ever done 
‘a0 mnoo, but has traly kept lus word” 

“The man imulf?— asked Martin 

“He has hed few opportunsties of purmung his mit I have 
ever walked out alone, or remaned alone an rostant sn his 
presence Dear Murtin, I must tell you,” she continued, “ that 
the kandnces of your grandfather to me, remana 
Tem his compamon still An indewn! tendemow 
compawucn sccm to have mingled themselves with hu old 
regard , and af I wert hus only child, I could not have a gentler 
father | What former fancy or old babrt survives in this, when 
lus heert bas turned so cold to you, 1 a mystery I cannot 
penetrate , bat it has been, and rt 16, a happiness to me, that I 
remained true to him that if heabould wake from hw delumon, 
even at the pant of death, I sm here, love, to recall you to hut 
‘thoughts * 
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‘Marian looked with edmuration 20 her glowing and 
rowed his ips to hers 5 ae 

1 have sometimes heard, and read, she oud,“ that thovw 
whose powershad been eufcebled long ago, and whow hve» had 
faded,aa st wen, into a dream, have ben known to rouse them> 
selves before death, and wmquire for famubar faces ome tury 
Gear to them, but forgotten, unrecognised, atid cin, m the 
meen time Thank, if with bis old impressions of this man, he 
should suddenly resume bus former self, and fad in humm his 
aly frend! * 

I would not urge you to abandon him, desrest,* nad 
Martin, “though I coulT count the yc acs we are to wear out 
wsunder But the atucuce this fellow cxceeims over him, hav 
steadily mercwscd, I fear 

‘Sho could not help adwuttmg that Steadity mpurceptibly, 
and sure'y, wit) sow it wis parnnount wd euprme She 
hereelf had none aucl yet be tr vk Uber with mor affichon 
han at al 7 previous tun Martin thought the mcomistency. 
apart of + > wer koess and dow 

“Doce the ufinenct event ty fews aud Mutm “Iabe 
umd of asserting lus own opmion 10 the prone of this 
mmfatuation’ I fancy Iso jst now 

“Thave thought so oftin Ottio when wi are sitting alone, 
almost as we axed to do, and Thue been nouhng a fvonrite 
book to bim, or he bis be u tathing quite chee tially, I have 
observed that the cutiam of Mr Dechsarff bas changed his 
whole demewnour Hc his broken off mmmediatcly, aud be~ 
come what you have cn to day When wi first came her be 
had bis umpc tuous outbicaks, in which it wis not cuy tor Mr 
Peoksmé, with Ins utmost plavihuity to apy dim But 
these have Iong ance dwn Id way He ckfery to him m 
everything, and has no opinion upon any question, but that 
which us forced upon lum by this tr «herons mip 

Buch was the account ripully furmsbed in whiepers, and 
interrupted, bref as 1t was, hy many {rise alarms of Mr Peck- 
aeuft's return which Martin recescd of his grandf thers 
dechne, and of that good gcutiemans ascendancy He beard 
‘of Tom Pinch too, and Jonas too, with not a ite sbout fum 
eelf into the bargain for though lowrs are rimaikable for 
Teaving a great deal ansaid on all occanous and siry prop rly 
Seneing to come back and say 1, they ar remarkable also for 
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a wonderfal power of oundensstion, snd ofa, in one way oF 
other, give utterance to more language—eloquent Innguage— 
mm any given chort space of timo, than all tho mx hundred snd 
fifty-eight members in the Commons House of Parlament of 
‘the United Kingdom of Great Brtem and Ireland, who are 
strong lovers, no doubt, but of ther country only, whih 
makes all the difference , for m a pasuon of that ind (which 
ss not always returned) i ue the custom to tse as many words 
an posmble, and express nothmg whatever 

Acaution from Mr Taply, a hasty exchange of farewells, 
tnd of something clse which tho proverb says must not be told 
of afterwards a white hand hud out to Mr Twpley himself, 
winch he knssod with the devotion of a kmght-errant, more 
farcwrells, more something clse’s a parting word from Martin 
that he would wnite from London and would do greut things 
there yet (Heaven knows what but he quito belived it), 
fad Mik ind be stood! on the ovtnde of the Fe-lomfien 

“A short mtermiew after such an absence!” s.d Martin, 
vorrowfully “But we are well out of the house Wo might 
hase plactd ourn iver in a false pontion by rimaining there, 
«ven so long, Mark” 

“I don't imow sbout ourselves, mr,” he retarned, “but 
sorabody else would hav. got into false pomtion, if he had 
Ihappened to come back agai, while we was there ‘I had the 
door all ready, ar If Puckuff had showed bus head, or had 
only so much ‘as hastened behind xt, 1 would have ceught him 
hike a walnut Hos the sort of man,” added Mr Tapley, 
maunng, “as would squeeze soft, I know’ 

A person who was euidcntly gomg to Mr Peoksmf's bouse, 
pamed them at this moment He raced his«yos at the men- 
tuon of the architects nainc and when he had gone on afew. 
yards, stopped, and gaze at them Mr Tapley, also, looked 
over bry shoulder, and <0 did Marta for the stranger, as he 
pwned, bad lookcd s:ry sharply at them 

“Who may that be, Z wonder'' sud Marta “The face 
seets famihar to me, but I don't know the man” 

“He poems to bave a amusble deare that hus face shoald be 
tolerable familiar to us,’ sud Mr Tepley, “for he’s « staring 
pretty hard He'd better not waste hus beauty, for ha am’t got 
much to spare” 
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‘Coming in aght of the Dragon, they sew a traielling carriage 
et the door 

“And # Sahebury csrnege,ch'” sud Mr Tapley “Thats 
what be came 1, depend upon rt What'sin the wind now? 
A now puptt, [shouldnt wonder P''spe it’s aardcrfor another 
grammar-whool, of the mame pattern an the last * 

‘Before they could enter at the door, Sry Lapin came run~ 
‘wing out and beckoning them to the carnage showul them » 
Portmantean with the name of Cutsaxw1T upon rt 

“ Musa Peckamuff’s husband that was,’ saud the good noman 
to Martin “I dudut know what terms you mught be on, and 
‘was quito mm 0 worry till you came back * 

“He and I havc never interchanged a word yx," observed 
Marta, “anil as 1 hase no wish to be betir or wore a- 
qquanted with him, I will not pub my-if in hy way We 
passed him on the roa, hase no ddoubt Iam glad lx tmed 
ius commg a6 he dd Upon my word’ Mins Peckeuufl's 
husband travels galy'” 

“A very fine-loolang gentleman with Jum—in the best room 
now,” whuepered Birs Lupin, glancing up at th window aa they 
wont into the house “He has ondurrdl «serything that can be. 
got for dinner and has the glovuest moustaches and whiskure 
ever you saw ” 

“Hag he?* cned Mart, “why then well cudearour to 
ssvond bim too, m the hops thet our fe}t-d nial rasy be strong 
enough for the sscnfoe It 15 only for a fiw hour,” sad 
Martun, dropping wearly into # chair bebund the little ver en 
to the bar Our wut has met with no suuass, my dear Mro 
‘Lap, and I must go to London” 

“Deas, dear!” ened the hostert 

“Yeo | One foul wind no mon wahcs 4 mwicr, than one 
mallow makes & summer Ilt try it agau Tom Pinch hes 
succeeded With his advice to gunde mc, I may do the same, 
J took Tom undir my protuction once, God save the mark?” 
tad Martm, with a melancholy smi “and prom I woulu 
make hus fortune Perhaps Tom will tak. we under Ats pro- 
‘tection now, and teach me how to ram my bread ” 
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CHAPTER XIX 


FCRTURR CONTIWLATION OF THE PNTHRPRISE OF ME JORAG 
AND HIS FRRAD 


Tr was a special quality, among the meny edmurable quahtios 
pposacased by Mr Pcchsotff that the more he wae found out, 
‘the more hyporisy he practised Let him be dascomfited in 
one quarter, and he wfresiud and rcompensed Inmaclf by 
carrying the war into another If lus workmgs and windings 
wore det ctul by 4, so much tle gr ater reason was there for 
prectimny without low of tame o1 8 if xt were only to keep 
hushandm He hod never been sch a santly and improving 
myxctacke to all wbowt him ay after hay detection by Thomas 
Finch He had « uty ever been if once so tender im bs 
humamty and so diguited aud cy dtca in lny victor, a8 when 
young Martin » coin way im sh iad Lot upon bm 

‘Hoang thy lage stock of » peofinous mntument and morahty 
on hand whch mot poutuels b cleucd off at any menBee, 
Mr Pucksmif 20 sooucr he ird his sou a law annonuced, than 
he regarded him ay 1 loud of wh lst or general onler, to be 
mmmedatey ewcuid Dc condivg thertore, smiftly to the 
prrlour, and claypung the young mm m kis arms, he exolatmed, 
with looky and gesture that denoted the perturbation of has 


apt 

“Jonas! My cukt Shem wal! There w wothing the 
oatter ¢ 

“What youn at itagun an you? rephed his soman-law 
“Esen with me? tat away with you will vou?” 

“Tell me abc m well then, said Mr Pecksusff * Tell me 
sabe 1 well, my boy! ? 

“Shea well enough retorted Jonys disengaging kumeelf 
“There » nothms the mstter with Aer * 

“Ther 1 nothing the mettcr with her’ cred Mr Puchsauft, 
eting down wo the ncunst chur, and robling up his har 
“Re upop my weakmss' I emnot help st Jonas Thank 
you Iam Ixttr now How = myother child my eldest, 
my Cherrywerryehizo? sad Mr Puchsmff, meting « pleyfal 
ttle name for bur m the nstond hyhtness of his heart 

“She's monch about the ume a» umal,” returned Mr Jonas, 
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“She sucks pretty clo to the vioegarbettie You now 
he’s got » sweetheart, I suppose? 

Ihave heard of it,’ ssid Mr Pecksnff,* from head-quarters, 
from my child herself J will not deny that it moved me to 
contemplate the loss of my remaining denghter Jouae—I am 
‘afranl wo parents are selfish J am afraid we are—but it bay 
ever becn the study of my lifo to quahfy them for the domesho 
bewth and st 18 a sphire winch Cheriy will adorn * 

“She need adorn some sphere or other obverved hia son-1n- 
Jaw, ‘ for she ain't very ornamental in general ? 

“My gula ere now provided for sud Mr Pecks’ “They 
are now happily providid for ind I hve uot Iibo ure fm yaaa? 

‘This t» exactly whit Mr Prchsuiff wold havi said if ouc of 
Ins danghters hid drawn = prize of thirty thonsaud pounds in 
ths lottery or af the otner hii prhed upa valuable pre 19 
the stieet, which obo ly yppcar dtoclum Io cither of these 
cases, he would hu amokd + pitmurchil bkwing on the 
fortauate boid, w th gr tt solemrity and noutl hue taken 
ammense on cht to himIf as bass m wt st from the mfant’s 
cradle 

“Buppose we talk about something che, now;’ obvrred 
Jonas duly *justforachiny tre yon quite agreeable?” 

“Quite? sad Me Pickwolf ib yuu w13, you moughty 
wag' You laugh at poor old fond pope Wall! He di serves 
at And be dou t maod it uthcr for brs fcchags are thur own. 
reward You have com to stay with me Tou?” 

“No Vso got afnind with me ’ san Jonas 

“Brng your frond ’ cred Mr Pichsuff, in a gush of 
hospitality) “Brng any numixr of yon friends 

“Thus aint the sort of man to be brought,” aud Jone, oon 
femptaously ‘I thik I ac myalf ‘bringwg’ bum to your 
house, for strat’ Thanks all the sam but he's a littl too 
sear the top of the tree for that, Picksurff 

"Whe good man pricked uphis cars lay auturcst was awakened 
A position pear the top of the tre was greatncss, verti, good. 
ness, sense, genius, oF, it should rather be «ad, a dispensation, 
from all, and sn utscIf soractiang mmcasurably better than ell, 
with Mr Peckanff A man who was able to look down upon 
‘Mr Pecksnuf could not be looked up at by that gentlemen, 
‘with too great an amount of deference, or from + pation of 
too mach hmmuty So it alwaya ws with grist sants 
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“Yl %ll you what you may do, if you hke,” sud Jonas 


and I got lum to bring me over hor this mormng, m hue 
camage, at lesst, not is onn carnage, for wo had » break- 
down i the night, but one we bired mstiad ita all the eame 
‘Mind what you re about, you know He « not used to all sorte; 
‘he only mixes with the best! * 

“Bome young nobleman who his been borrowing money of 
you at good intercet, eb’ smd Mr Peckeniff, ahalnng his 
forefinger facehously | “I shall be delighted to know the gay 
png” 

‘“Borrowmg' ’ echoed Jonas “Borrowing! When youre 
atweutieth part ax rich as he 1s you may shut up shop’ We 
should be prutty will off, f we could buy ius furmture, and 
plate, and pictures, by clubbing together A lukuly mia to 
borow Mr Montagu! Why, smc I was lucky enough 
(come! and Il] siy slurp enough, too) to gut a shire in the 
Assurance Office that hi + Priud ut of Ise madi—veser mind 
‘what Ive made ‘aul Ton, «emg to recover all at once has 
usual cantion “You huow me pritty weil and I dont blab 
about such things But, <cod Tc made a trifle ? 

“Really, my dar Jon red Mr Peckeoff, with much 
warmth, ‘a genticman hie thi should receive some attention 
‘Would he like to sec the church? Or if be has a taste for the 
fme arta—which I bwe no doubt be has, from the dewenptioa 
you givo of his cx imstine <—I can sind him down a fow 
portfohos Sahsbury Cathedral my car Jonas,” oud Mr 
Peckunif, the mention of the portfolios, and hw anucty to 
duplay himself to advantage, suggesting hiv usual phrasvology 
inthat rogard “19an edhfice replete with venerable 
and strnkingly mggestai: of the loftust emotions It 1a here 
we contemplate the work of bygone wes Its here we hetan 
to the swelhng organ as we stroll through the reverberating 
aislea We have drawmgs of this celebrated structure from 
the North, from the South, from the East, from the West. from 
‘the South-East, from the Nor -West—?* 

‘Dunng this dgresuon,and deed during the whole chalogue, 
Jones hed been rocking on his chur, with by hands on bw 
pockets, and his head thrown cunningly on one ude Ho 
looked at Mr Pecksaff now with such shrewd meanmg twink- 
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tng m his eyes that Vii Pecksnff stopped, and saked hm 
what he was going to say 

“Beod'” he answered “Peckenf, if I knew how you meant 
to leave your money, I could put you m the wav of doubling 
1t,m no time It wouldnt be bad to hit p a chance hike this 
aang in the family But you re such a decp on * 

“Jonas? cned Mr Peck mnch sffccted ‘Tam not a 
rplomatical chwracter my heart 1» 1 my hand By far the 
greater part of the nconndaable «umes I hive scoumulated 
m the course of—I hope—s vot dishonourable or uselesscarecr, 
walready given, devised and byotathed (conut me, my dear 
Jonas, xf Tam techuualiv wrong), with eyresaons of con- 
fidence, which I will not repeat and in seeuntns which it 1 
unnecewstry to meution to axon whom I e:nuot, whom 1 
will not whom Inud not nam — Her he gue the hand of 
Tas son im law a fervent eyez as af he would have added, 
“God blem you be very careful of rt when you get it!” 

Mr Jonw only shook his heal an Uiwugh: 1 and necming to 
thnk better of whit he hud hid m bis mud,ewd No He 
would keep brs ona cxmml But a he obwrsed thib he 
would take a walk Mr Pichswif inte 1 on accompanying 
inn, remarking that he coull kave curl for Mr Montegut, 
aw they wont along by way of gustluman usher to humalf at 
dsnner tm. Winch he drt 

Ta tho course of thar wilh, Mr Tonw affect to mantain 
that close reserve Which lit} oper stud ay a timely check npon 
hum durog the foregomg dialogue And as be muk no 
attempt to conubate Wr Pecksmff, but, on the contrary, was 
more boonsh and rade to hun than usual thit geutlenan, 80 
far from suspecting his nil design Ia] hums lf out to be 
attacked with advantage For it 1s in the miture of a knave to 
think the tools with which he works indispensable to knavury , 
and knowing what he would do him !f 1 such a cam, Mr 
Peckaniff argued ‘if tlus young man wanted spythung of me 
for ins own tails, be, would be polite and defurentaal ” 

‘The more Jonas repelled hum in ins hints and inquincs, the 
more soheitous, therfor. Mr Puckemff bucame to be mituated 
ante the golden mystitus at which he had obwurely glanced 
‘Why should there be qld and worl lly sents, he observed, 
Between relations’ What was lift without confidunce? If 
fhe chosen husband of bis daughter, the man to whom he had 
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delrvored her with $0 much pide and hope, such bouncing and 
auch buammg joy if he were not « green spot im the beer 
‘waste ot ife, where was that Oans to be found? 

Lattle did ‘Mr Peckanaff thmk on what a very green apot he 
pleated one foot at that moment! Little did he foresce when 
he said, Ail 18 but dust!” how very shortly he would come 
down with his own! 

Tnch by moh, m his gradging and ill oonditaoned way sue 
tatned to the life, for the hope of making Mr Peokunff safer 
yn that tender place, the pocket, where Jonas amarted 60 tern 
Wy tumaclf, guse him an dittouel and malicious interest in 
the wiks be was mt onto prutne uch by mob, and bet by 
int, Jouas rather allowed the dazzling prospects of the Anglo- 
Bengal. cstablinbment to scape hum, than paraded them 
Deforu hu grely hsteuc: And mm the name niggardly epinit, 
he left Mr Pecksnaft to mfcr af he chose (which be dtd choom, 
of courte) that a couscio macs of not hwving any great natural 
gifts of speech aud manacr hmslf rendered him denrons to 
have the crdit of mtro lacing to Mr Moutague some one who 
‘wor well cudoncd m thow rspicts, tnd 40 atone for his own 
deter mes Othcrei« In mutt 1 1 discontentedly, he would 
bare sen hus beloved futher m law fir cnough off,’ before he 
‘would hiv tiken hun into his confdue 

Promdin this artful mwnucr Mr Peehsouf prcvonted himpelf 
at dinner-tmo m such a statc of suwity binevolense cheerfal- 
nem, politcucts, and cordiahty as cvca he bed perhaps never 
attuned befor” The fraukutss of the country gentleman, the 
refiuement of the artnt the good humound allowance of the 
man of tho world, paluthropt forbs wranct, pu ty, toleration, 
all Liended together mo fic wble uf yptability to anything and 
everything were exproscd m Mr Pucksnrff,as he ehook bands 
with the great specul tor and 

* Welcome rispected sur,” amd Mr Puckmrff ' tooar humble 
village’ Wo ere a ample people primtise clods, Mr Moa- 
tague, but we can appreciate the honour of your visit as my 
dear sonan-law can tustify It as very strange” oud Mr 
Pocksnf, pressing Ins hand almost rev erentanlly, “ but I seem. 
Yo know you Thst towcnng forcbeed, my dear Jonas,” aud 
Mr Peckamfl ande, “and thowe clastering maswes of nich hair 
=I must have seen you, my dear wr, m the sparking throng ™ 

‘Nothing was more probable, they all agreed. 


& PLEASANT TRIO. at 
“1 could have wished,” end Mr Fecksuff, “to have hed the 


Iboen proud indeed to have taken 300 by the hand” 
“Ts the gentleman here now? asked Montague, tummy 


docply red 
“He uw,’ ond Mr Peck? 

4 You said nothing about that, Chuzzlewt 

“1 dudn ¢ suppowe you d care to hear of st returned Jonas 
You wouldn't eare to hnow hem I eau prom you 

“Jouss' my cir Jonis'’ remonstrat\d Mr Pecksnff 
Really"? 

“Ob! ity all very well for you to speak up tor hum” mad 
Jon “Lou bat nukd lum Youll get 1 fortune by 
ium” 

“Oho! Ts the wmd m thit qunti’ ema Montague 
“Ho, ba ha!” and here they all laughed —<spteally Mr 
Pecksuuf 

“No, no! aud thit gentleman Cippmg his son-in-law 
pinyfully upon the shonlker = You mat not bkhese all that 
my young relative sins Wr Wout .ue You mis bebe him. 
wn odhial buwncss ul trast him in officaal business, but you 
mauet not attoch unportincs to his thats of famcy ? 

“Upon my lif, Ur Peckswff "cred Montane, “E attach 
the greatest import incc tathat Ist obsers ition of lis J trast 
and hope its true ‘Moury cannot lk turned and turned agam 
quickly enough in the ordmary cour, Mr Puckeuff There 
16 nothmg like butding our fortunes on the weaknesses of 
maniand * 

“Oh fle’ Ob fie' Ob fk for sham: ‘cred Mr Pecksusff 
Bat they all ughed agun— csprcually Mt Pecksnft 

“1 gue you my honour that doit, «ud Montague 

“Oh fie, fe! cred Mr Pe hoff “You arc very ploamnt 
‘That Tam sure you dont! That . am sure youdont! How 
ean you, you kuow *” 

Agun they ait Jaughed m coneert, and again Mr Pecksmft 
laughed eapccmlly 

‘Thus was very agrecable mdcrd Tt was confidential, cary, 
straghtforward and still k ft Me Pechsmff a the pontron of 
bemg 1 a gentle way the Mcutor of the party The greatest 
achigvements m the article of cookery that the Dragon had ever 
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performed, were set before them , the oldest and best wines m 
the Dragon's cellar ssw the hght on thet oocanon, a thousand 
bubbles, indicative of the wealth and ststion of Mr Montague 
im the depths of hus pursuits, were constantly nsmg to the 
surface of the conversation and they were ae frank and merry 
as three honest men could be Mr Pecksmff thought st a pity 
(he said 40) that Mr Montague should thmk hghtly of mankind 
nd thet weaknescs He was anus upon thia subject brs 
amd ran upon it 1 om. way or another be was constantly 
coming back to rt bt must make a convert of him, be sud 
And 4 often at Me Montague repeated his ncntmment about 
bunlding fortunes on the weakmewcs of mankind and added 
frankly,“ Te doit j.2stay often ws Mr Puckvaiff repeated 
“Oh tw" Oh fic for shame Yam sure you dout How cen 
you, you know laying 1 greater strove cach time on thow 
Jest words 

The frequent repetation ot this plryfal inquiry on the part 
of Mr Pecksurff, led et list to pliyfill answers on the pert of 
‘Mr Montagne, but after some |ittl sharp-shooting on both 
eda, Mr Pecksniff became grive almost to tars observing 
that if Mr Montague would give bum Ieavc, he would drmuk the 
health of us young kinsm Wr Touma covgratulating bin 
tepon tht saluabk and cistususbed fra ndship he had formed, 
‘but envy ing him, he would coufess Ine usefulness to his fellow: 
enaturos For af be undenstuod the objets of that Inshtutox 
with whib In was newly and advantageously conmected— 
kuowing them but nnperiectl—they were calculated to do 
goul and for Ins (Mr Peck mffs) prrt, rf he coukl in any way 
promot them, he thought he would be able to lay biy bead 
‘upon his pillow every night, with an absolute certanty of guing 
to nhcp at once 

‘The trinsition from this «cidcutel remark (for it was quite 
acexk utal,and had fallen from Mi Puckwnff m the opcunew 
of lis soul, to the dieuwton of the subject as = matter of 
bannen, war easy Books, papers, statements, tables, ealcala- 
‘gous of sarous kinds, were soon spread out before them, and 
& they were all framed with one object, 1t 15 not «urprianng that 
they should all have tended to one end But still, whenever 
‘Montague enlarged upon the profits of the office and amd that 
as long aa thero ‘ere gulls upoa the wing xt must succeed, Mr 
Peckwuf mildly sad + Oh fe’ —and mght mdeed bave 
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remonsicated with lum, but that be knew he was jolaug Mr 
‘Peckamff did know he was yolang, because be said 60 

‘There never had been before, and there never would be agarn, 

foie mportzasty for the investment of « comaderable vara 

rate af advantage mereased in to the amount 
invested), on at thet moment ‘The ouly time thet bad shall 
approached st, was the tume when Jonas had com« into the 
concern, which made him 1ll-natared now, and melned him to 
yaok out a doubt in this place, and « flaw in that, and grumb- 
Inngly to advise Mr Pecksmff to think better of xt ‘The sum 
‘which would complete the propretorsbyp i this snug concern, 
was nearly equal to Mr Peckuuff s whol hoard not counting 
‘Mr Chusslewzt, tht 1s to say whom he looked upon as money 
mm the Bank, the poveession of which imclined hum the more to 
soske a dash with Ins own privat: <prats for the capture of such 
awhale as Mr Montague devenbcd ‘The rituras began almost 
ummedhetely, and wire ammnse ‘The cor of 1t was, that Mr 
Peckanuf agreed to become the last partnir and proprictor 
the Anglo-Bongalee, and mad: an appomtmeat to cine with Mr 
‘Montague, at Salsbory,on the nextday but one, then and there 
to complete the negotistion 

Tt took so Jong to being the subjcet to this head, that 2t was 
pearly midnight when they puted When Mr Peckaniff 
walked down-sturs to the door, hc found Mrs Lupin standing 
‘there, looking out 

« ab, my good frund”? be sud “not abed yet" Contem- 

‘the stare, Mra Lnpin’ 

“It’s e besutsfol starhght mght mr” 

“A besctful starhght mght, smd Mr Pecksuff, looking up 
“Behold the planeta how they shine! Behold the—thow 
‘two persons who were hore this morning, hase loft your house, 
T hope, Mrs Lapin ¢ 

“Yeo, ar ‘They are gone” 

“1 am glad to hear it, sud Mr Peckwniff “Behold the 
woudersof the frmament, Mrs Iupu' How glonous w the 
scene! When I look up at thove shining orbs, I think that 
esch of them 14 winlang to the other to take notie of the 
vanity of men's purmuits My fcllow-men'’ ened Mr Peck- 
raoff, shaking his head in pity “you are much mustaken, my 
wormy relatives, you are much deoaved' The stws sre per 
feetly contented (E suppose so} 1m their several spheres Why 
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ate not you? Oh! do not sinve and siruggis to euch your 
salves, or to got the better of each other, my delnded friende, 
‘bat look up there, with mo’ 

‘Bra Luyan shook her head, and heaved a sigh It was very 
affecting 

“Look up there, with mo!” repeated Mr Pechsuf, stratoh- 
ing out his hand, “with me, an humble mdiidual who ss also 
tan Inpect hike yourselves Can silser gold, of precious stones, 

‘like those constellations' I think not ‘Then do not 
thirst for mlver, gold, or pricious «tones but look up there, 
wath me!” 

‘With those words, the good man patted Mes Lapin s hand 
betnoen his own, as if he would hive ad led ¢ think of this, my 
good woman! aud wallad away m a sort of ecstasy or rapture, 
‘wth Ina hat under hus arn 

Jonas patio the attitude in which Bit Pc ck»uuff had left him, 
gammg moody at lus fread who surrounded by « heap of 
documents, wx3 writing somt thing on an oblong ship of paper 

# You mean to wait ut Salisbury over the day after to morrow, 
do you, then +” sud Jouas 

“You heard our appoiwtment tamed Montague, without 
maumag ts e504 «In amy oa I should hue waited tonec after 


‘They appeared to have changed pluevagern Montague being 
wo Ligh apunts Jouns gloomy and lower g 

You dou t want mo, I suppox ? said Jonas 

“T want you to put your mum hur he returned, glancing, 
athim with awmi —assoon av bu fll Lup the stamp 
may a8 well hase your note of baud for that evtra oapttal 
‘Thats all Lwant If you wish to yo home I can manage Mr 
Peokenff now, alono Thete 1a pcrfict understanding between, 
Pt 

‘Jouss eat scowlng at him ashe wrote,m mlence When he 
hed fiuabed his writing, and hid dried st on the blotting-paper 
an his trevelling<ksh he looked up, and tossed the pen towards 
hon 


“What, not a day 5 grace, not a day strust eh? ” sad Jonas, 
Intterly “Not after the puna I have taken with tonghts 
work?” 

“Tomght's work was a part of our bargain,” repled Mon- 
fague , “and so was this ” 


MR JONAS HAS SOMETHING TO DO a 


“You dnve a hard bergam.” sud Jonas, advancing to the 
teble © You know best Give it bure'™ 
‘Montague gave him the paper Alter panang as if he could 
not make up his mind to put bis maim. to rt, Jonas dipped hus 
Bin hastily the neared mivtand, aed jen to wre But 
he hed raely marked the paper when be started back, in 


ME Why, what the dem ¢ this? * he mud “Its bloody ™ 

Hie had dipped the pin, as another moment showed into red 
ak But ho attached a strange degreo of importance to the 
mustake He ached how it had come there who had brought 
at, why it had been brought and looke 1 at Montague, at fist, 
asif bo thought he hid put a trick upon him sen when he 
‘used » different peo, and the might wh he mule sume scratches 
on another papcr first, as halt Uxlesmg they would turn red 


“Bleck qnough, tus time’ he sud haudmg the note to 
Montague “(ood bye” 

“Gong now! How do you mean to get away from here?” 

“T ehall crovs carly m the morning to the Ingh road, before 
you are out of bed and catch th des-coach, gomg up | (s00d- 
hye!” 

You are ms hurry" 

# Lhave Something to do? suid Jonas “Good hye !* 

‘His fru nd looked aftcr hum as ho went out su «arprie which 
gradually gave plice to an ur ot satsfaction and reit f 

“Tt happens all the better Tt Lmngs about what { wanted, 
without any ditheulty I shall traxc] humc alone” 


CHAPTER KX 


0 WHICH TOW PINCH AND MIy SISTER TARR A FevTT PIMA- 
WORE, BUT QUITE IN & DOWPSIIC WAT AND WITH NO 
CRBRMONY ABUTT IT 


‘Tou Prvow and hus mster haning to pert, for the dispatch of 


‘the morning’s bomness, immediately aftir the dwp ron uf the 
other actors in the scene upon the Wharf with which the reader 
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has been slready made soquainted, hd no opportunsty of dis- 
‘cussing the subject at that ime But Tom, m bi solitary 
office, end Buth, m the tnangular parlour, thought sbout 
nothmg elec all day and, when ther hour of meeting im 
the afterooon approached, they were very full of rt, to be 


sare 

‘Lhere was a ttle plot between them, that Tom should alwayn 
come out of the Temple by one way, aud that was past the 
fountain Coming through Fountain Court, he was just to 
Slance down the steps lading into Garden Court, and to look 
ou all rouad hum, and if Ruth had come to meet bim, there 
he Wuuld see her ot sauntermg you understand (on account 
of the clerks), but cumug briskly up, with the best ttle laugh 
‘upon bir face that cvcr played 1 oppowtion to the fountam, 
aud beat xt all to nothing For fifty to one, ‘Tom hed been 
Jookng for her m the wrong duction, and had quite gven her 
up, while abe hed bun tripping towards bum from the first 
qglng that litt reticule of here (with all the keys in 3t) to 
attract bis wandenng obxor ation 

‘Whethtr there was hfe cnough left m the slow segetation of 
Fountamo Court for the smoky shrubs to base eny consaowwess 
of the brightust and purest larted little woman m the world, 
asa question for garduncts, and thew. who are Ikarned mm the 
loves of plants But that st was a good tlung for thet ssme 
pavid yard to hax such a delicate httle figure futting through 
it that st pared bic a smile from the grimy old houses, ~d 
‘the worn flag stones and Jett them duller darker, sterner than 
befor. there 1+ no sort of doubt ‘Ibe Temple fountain might 
have kapcd up twenty fat to greet the spnug of hopefal 
mankuhvod, that m hur person stole on, sparkling, through the 
try aul dinty ebanncls of the Law the clamng sparrows, 
tred in Temph chmks and cranmes, nugbt hase held ther 
peice to Lsten to unagmary clarks, ss so fresh «little oren- 
tar passed, the aingy boughs nnused to droop, othernise 
than 1m ther puny growth, might hive beat down in a kindred 
gmecfalnes to shed therr bed: tions on her graceful head, 
ald love Kittery shut up am iron boxes m the oeighbourmg 
offies, aud made of no sccount among the heaps of famly 
papers ito which they bad strayed, and of wiueh, m ther 
degeneracy, they formed « part, might hase stured and fiat 
tered with @ moment's recollection of their ancient tenderness, 
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sa che went hghtly by Anything mught have happenod that 
cid not happen, and never will, for the love ot Ruth 

‘happened, too, upon the afternoon of which the 
butory treats Not for her love Ob no! quite by acuident, 
‘and without the leant reference to her at all 

Exther she was a httle too oon or Tom was a hitle too lato 
~—the was so precne im general, that abe timed it to halt a 
tomute—but no Tom was there Well’ Rut wos anybody 
‘else there, that abe blaslied ao deeply, atter lookiog round, aud 
teippod off down the stups with such unusual expedrtwm ¢ 

‘Why, the fact 15 that Mr Wostlok was pavung at that 
moment The Temple a» a publi thoroughfar. they may 
‘write upon the gat» that it not but so long a» the gatovare 
loft open rt», aud wall be and Afi Westlock hed w» good & 
ght to be there as anybody ele but wliy did ale run away, 
then? Not bang ul drewed, for she wey smuch too mat for 
‘that, why did sie run away ¢ ‘The brown hurr that bad fakin 
down beuvath her bouuet, ant hed om mmpitment mip ot a 
false Bower chuging to st, boasttul of sty heeuse before all msen, 
that could not have bun the came, for it lookid charming 
‘Oh! fookah, panting, frightoued htth inert, why did whe run 
away! 

Memily the twy fountain played wd merrily the dimples 
sparkled on wt» sunny fac. Joh Westluck hurried after bu 
hoitly the whupenng water broke and icli anil rogumbly the 

‘tanakled, a» he stole upon her footste py 

Ob, foobuh, panting, tamid Istthe heart, why did she fogu wo 
be unconscious of his commng' Why wish herself so far away, 
yet be so finttermgly happy there! 

“T felt sure xt was you,’ sad John, when he overtook her, 
mm the sanctuary of Garden Court ‘1 knew I couldnt b 
mistaken "” 


‘She was 40 surprscd 

“You are waiting for your brother,” wud Jubn * lat me 
boar you company * 

0 ght was the touch of the coy little hand, that be glanced 
down to asvure himself be had ton lus arm ‘But bis glance, 
stopping for an instant at the baght eyes, torgot ite first 
dengn, and went no farther 

‘They walked up and down threy or four tims, speaking 
shout Tom and his myetenou employment Sow that was « 

t 
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‘very natural and mnocent subject, surely Then why, whenever 
‘Ruth hfted up her eyas, dul she Jet them fall agam mmediately, 
sod sek the uncongemal pavement of the court? They were 
not such eyisaashun the hght they were not such eyes os 
require to be hoarded to eubancc theirvalue They were much 
too precious and too genuine tostand m need of arts ke thote 
Sonicbody must have buen loolang st them! 

‘They found out Tom, though, quickly enough ‘This par of 
eyoa deacrid ham m the distance, the moment he appeared 
He wee starmng abot lnm, as wel, a all dvcstoua nt the 
right one and was as obstinat. m not looking towards 
as if be had mteuded st eer aur ples aoa bong tt 80 
humvelf, he would walk away home, John Westlock darted off 
to stop hum 

‘Thi. made the approsch of poor httle Ruth, by herself, one of 
the most cmburrusing of Grumstancs ‘Thure was Tow, 
mamnfusting xtreme surpns, (ic had uo presence of mund, 
‘that Tom, ou small ocasions), there was John, making as 
Aight of 1t as he could, bat cxplamng st the seme time, with 
most unnecessary claburation and here was she, coaing 
towards them, with both of thom looking at ber, couscious 
of blusluug to s ternble cxtunt, but trymy to throw up ber 
eyebrows carelcssly, and pout ber roy lips, asf she were the 
coolest and most unconcerned of httle women 

‘Mernly the fountun plasbed and plasbed, untal the dumples, 

auto one another, swelled into » general smile, that 
covered the whole sorface of the bacn 

“What an extraordinary mecting’’ said Tom “Y should 
never have dreamed of «ang you two together here” 

“ Quite accadeutal,” Joha was heanl to murmur 

“Ensctly, ' ened Tom, “thats what I mean, you know If 
at wann t sccidental, there would be nothing remarkable m st 7 

“To be sure,’ sad John 

“Buch an out-of-the-way place for you to hare met im,” 
purvaid Tom, quit debgbted ‘ Such an unhkely spot'* 

John rather disputed that On the contrary, he coumdered 
we a very likely spot, mded He was constantly pass to 
and fro there, lu said He shouldu’t wonder if it were to 
Deppes agun His only wonder was, that xt had never hep- 
‘pened before 

‘By thus tume Ruth had got round on the farther nde of her 
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‘brother, and bad taken he arm. She was squeezing it now, as 
mueh as to say, “Are you gowg to stop here all day, jou 
dear old blunderog Tom?” 

Tom answered the squeeze as xf 1 bad been s speech. 
John,’ he amd, “xf you'll give my ster your arm, we'll take 
her between us, and walk on. I hate a cunious creumstance to 
relate to you. Our meetg could not hat. bappentd better” 

Memly the fountain leaped and dani, aud mernly tho 
manilng dimples taimkled, aud expanded more aud mon, wtal 
they broke into « laugh agaiust the bavn's run, aud vanished. 

“Tom,” said hi friend, an they turacil mito the uursy street, 
[havea proposition to make Its, that ou and your Nster 
Af sbe will ao far honour a poor bachelor’s dwcling—guve me 
‘a groat pleasure, and come and dine with me.” 

“ What, to-day #” cred Tom 

“Yer, today It's ctow by, vou know Pray, Mis Pinch, 
inst upon it It will Levery diuntarested, for I have nothing 
to gre you” 

“Oh' you must not Ikheve that, Huth,” sal Tom He is 
the most tremendous fellow, m his houschee ping, that I over 
heard of, for a simglo man He ought to be Lord Mayor, 
‘Well! what do you my? shall we go? ? 

“If you please, Tom,” rejomcd his dutiful httle meter. 

“But I mean,” eaud Tom, regardhog her with smiling admire. 
tion “1 there austhing you ought to wear, and haveu’t got? 
am sure Idon't know, Jobu she may not be able to take ber 
‘bounet off, for anything I can tell * 

‘There was a griat deal of laughing at thrs, and there were 
divers egmphments from John Westlock—-not complunrnty, kt 
suid ot least (and really he was nght), but good, plain, honest 
truths, which no one could deny Ruth Jaughed, and all that, 
bat she made no obje.tion , so it was an engagement 

“16 I bad known rt a ttle sooner,” saxd Joba, “I would hare 
tried another pudding Not in rivalry; but mercly to exalt 
that famous one I wouldn't an any account have had it made 
with met” 

© Why not?” asked Tom. 

Because that cookery book advises suet," said John West 
lock , “and oure was made with flour aud egy» ” 

“Ob good grasious'” ened Tom. “Qurs wea made with 
Sour and eggs was it Hs, he, ba! A heefstenk pudding 

° 
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made with flour and egga' Why anybody knows better than 
thst Zikoow better than thet Ha, ha, ha!” 

It 1 unnecessary to say that Tom bad been prevent at the 
making of the pudding, and had been s devoted behever m 16 
all through But he was so dchghted to have this joke against 
Jus busy little mater, mid was tickled to that degree at having 
found her out, that he stopped m Temple Bar to laugh , and 1 
‘was no mare to Tor, that he was ansthematiad and knocked 
about by the murly paxsungers, than st would have been to a 
post, for he continued to cvolaum with anabated good humour, 
“four and eggs' A becfsteak pudding made with flour and 
eggs'” untal John Westloch and bw metcr famrly ran away from 
hum, and eft hum to bave his laugh out by himself which be 
had, and then came dodging acrows the crowded street to them, 
with snch sweet temper and tuderneas (it was quite « tender 
Joke of Tom’s) buammg in bus faci, God bless it, that 1¢ mght 
have purited the air, thongh Tempk Bar had beep, asim the 
golden days gous by, ombellubed with 4 row of rotting human 
huada 


‘There are snug chambers m thowe Jans where the bachelors 
hive, and, for the devolate flows the y pret ni to be, 1 1» quite 
surpnng how wcll they gt on Jobu was very pathobe on 
the subject of hus dreary ft, and the deplorable makeshift 
end apologct, contrrvances 1t sosoled but be really seemed 
to make humself pretty comfortable His rooms were the 
perfection of neatuess and convenience st any rate and if he 
‘were anything but comfortable, the fault was certamly not 
thea 


‘Ho bad no sooner uthered ‘Tom and Ins sister into bis best 
room (what thcre was + beautiful httle vase of fresh flowers 
onthe tabi all n uly for huth —Tust a» af be hed expected 
Der, Tom aud, than, ‘inn bie bist be busted ont seam 

most ent gr tually RAY an came 
bhurrymg beck “a tiny sew through the halt-opened 
ettended by a fiery faced matron attired un # crunched bonnet, 
mith particalarly long strings to st hanging down ber back, tn 
eonjuncton with whom he instantly began to lay the cloth for 
diner, polishing up the wine glames with hie own bands, 
Irghtemmg the mer top of the peppcr castor on his eoat- 
aleose, drawing corks and fillmg decanters, with a skill and 
‘expeditign that was quite daszng And asif, m the course of 
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‘this rublang and polishing, be had rubbed an enchanted lamp 

OF a magi nng, obedient to which there were twenty thousand 

supernatural slaves at least, suddenly there appeared # being 1n 

a white wastooat, carryug under hisarmanaphin, and attcnded. 

by auother beng with an oblong box upon hit head, from 

piee ‘ panquet, piping hot, was taken out and eet upon the 
le 

Salmon, lamb, pews, innocent young potators, a coo) nalad, 
slued cucumber, a tinder duckling, and a turt—ell thurs They 
all came at the ght time Wilir they cum from, didn’t 
appear but the obloug bo. was coustantis gong and coming, 
and making sts armnval known to the mm m the white warstcoat 
by bumpmg modestly ag uust the outude of the door , for, aftr 
its fint appearame, it catered the rowm no more He war 
never surprised, this man be never sevmed to wonder at the 
eatraordinary thugs ht towd in the box but took them out 
woth a face cpresusc of w steady purpose sud smpenctrable 
character, and put them on the tk He wn a kind man, 
guotle m hos manuers, snd much mtinstd im what they ate 
and crank He was a harmed min and kucw the flacour of 
ohn Westlock’s private sauces, which it softly and ficlngly 
deseribed, as be haudd the htth botths round He wan a 
grave man, and a norcloss for dimmer bung done, and wine 
aud frut arranged upon the buat le vanished, box and all, 
hike something that had nescr boon, 

“Didnt TE say he wa» a trem ndons fellow m hus houne- 
Keeping?" cred Tom “Bless my sonl? Its wonderful * 

«Ah, Mise Pinch sal John * Lhivis the bright sick of the 
hfe wo Kad in snch a phere would by a dromal life, mdced, 
aft didn t bnght n up toxtay ? 

“ Don ¢ buheve a word he says,’erud Tom“ He hives here 
Tnke a monarch aml wo idn’t change brs mode of life for any 
consukrston Hic ouly prtends to grumble ? 

No, John rvally cid not appear to prod for be wan 
uncommonly carue st 1n his desire to hase st nndt stood thet be 
was ex dull, solitary, aud uncomfortabk on orhuery ou mous 
as an unfortunate young moan could, im reacon bt It wena 
wretebed hfe, he said, s muverable life He thought ot gcttmg 
nd of the chambers as noon as posmble , aud meant, m fact, to 
put a tall up very shortly 

“Walt” said Tom Fiuch “I dont kuow whrre you can go, 
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‘Joh, to be mors comfortable That's all esa say What do 
you eay, Rath?” 

Roth taified wth the chernes on her plate, and sald thet she 
thought Mr Weatloak ought to be quite héppy, and that she 
had no doubt he was 

sah fool, panting, foghtened bile beset, bow tem ube 


“et you mc freting at youn te, Tom what 
ocurred this mormug,’ she added m the same breath 

“So Iam," sad Tom“ W« hao been so talkative on other 
topics, that I declare Thave not lad time to thimk of x¢ Ti 
tell rt you st once, John, m case I should forget 1 alto- 

er” 

(On Tom’srelating what had paved upon the whart, hrs frend 
‘was very much surprised, and took sach a great mterest im the 
narrative as Tom could not q ate understand He believed he 
knew the old lady whore.acq tauntnce they had made, he end, 
and that he might veutare toy, from ther description of her, 
that hernamc ¥ 1s Gimp Pat of what nature the commumea- 
toon could have been wich Tom had borue so unt 
why ta delnery had bun entrusted to hun how it happened 
that the parties were mvolvid toguthcr ind what secret lay at 
the bottom of the whole far perplewd bm very much 
Tom bad betn sure of hus taking som interest im the matter, 
bat was not prepared for the strong interest he «howed It 
held John Westlock to the <ubyect, even after Ruth bad left 
the room and evident'y mule him amuous to pursue it further 
than ana mere suby.ct of con rsition 

7 shall remonetixt with ms landlond of conre said Tom 
% though he 1 1 \4ry smzular seeret ort of man, and not bkely 
to afford me much satrsfution cvenif hc knew what was in 
the letter” 

“Which you may swear he did,” Tohn interposed. 

“You think *0/ * 

*1 am certam of it” 

*Well'” mud Tom, “I shall remonstrste with him when I 
eve him (he goes in and out in a strange way, bat I will try to 


‘thinking, John, that if I went down to Mre What’s-her-name’s 
m tha Citr, where I was before, you know—Mrs Todgers's— 
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to-morrow morning, I might find poor Mercy Peckeufl there 
perhaps, and be able to explun to her how I came to have any 
hand in the buanes: ” 

“You ate perfectly ngbt, Tam” returned bus frend, after = 
short terval of refecton “You cannot do better It as 
quite clear to me that whatever the buaness 25, there an little. 
good im it and xt 1s «0 desirable for you to disentangle your- 
eelf from any appearance of wilful conm<tion with it, that Z 
would counsel you to see her busbend if you can, and wash 
your hands of xt, bys plam statement of the fact) Ibsen 
‘muegiving thas there 1s somethmg dark at work hire,Tom I 
will tall you why, at anoth«r time when I have made an 
anquiry or two myself” 

‘AU this sounded very mysterious to Tom Pinch Bat as he 
incw ered rely upon his frand, he resolved to follow thie 

ince 

Ah, but st would have beon a good thmg to have bad a coat 
of inviubulty, whe ran to bye w itched little Ruth whea sho 
was left to herself in John Westloch 5 chamlx rs aud John and 
her brother were talling thus over ther wine She grate 
‘way in which she trad to get up a littl convursition with the 
flery-faced mitron in th ernachedd bumat, who wan waiting to 
attend ber after mobang « desperate rally m regird of her 
dress, and attanng hireelf mw 1 wishid out 5: low gown with 
sprigs of the same upon it %o thit st Inoked hike » tewelated 
‘work of pateof buttir That would hive been ple sant Tho 
gnin and gnifho-he mfculsity with which the ficry-factd 
matron repelled these engaging als ccs as proctcdiug from a 
hostile and dangeruus powcr, who co alll have no bisune ss there, 
anless it wore to dey mvc her of a customer, or suggest whit 
became of the «]f consuming tes and su, aod other generd 
trifles That would Lave ix agrecable The tushful, wine 
nung, glonous cnriouty, with which httle Ruth when fery- 
face wax gon pecped into the Looke and nxk necks thet wore 
Tying about, and bod a partuular interest in some delicate 
paper matches on the chimney pice wondknug who coukl 
have made them That would bac etn worth meng The 
faltermg baud with which she tied those floncrs together wrth 
‘which, almost blushing at ber own far «If as nmged iy the 
glass, she arranged them in her breast, and looking at them 
with her head am 1, now half revolved to tahe them out agar, 
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now half resolved to leave them where they were ‘That would 
have been delightful’ 

John seemed to think x all delightful for comng m with 
‘Tom to tea, he took ins stat beude her his « man enchanted 
And when the tea-service had been removed, and Tom, atting 
down at the puauo, became abwarbed im some of hus old organ 
‘tunes, be was still bemde her at the open window, loolang ont 
‘upon the twilght 

‘hore 15 httle cnongh to ece, in Furmvel’s Ion Tt ssa nhady, 
quit plice, echoing to the footst«ps of the stragglera who have 
bunuess there and rather monotonous and gloomy on summer 
evenings What gasc xt such = charm to them, thet they 
remained st the window as uuconscious of the flight of tame ax 
‘Tom bumvelf, the dreamer, wal, the melodies which hed no 
often soothed hus spint, were hovcrmg again about hun? What 
power infused mto the fadmg bght, the gathering darkness 
‘the stare that hore and there appewed the evenmg air, the 
Onty » hum and str, the very chumug of the old church clocks 
pach exqunte entiralment, that the divmest regions of the 
earth epeesd out efore thu eyes could not havc held them 
capiave m a stronger chain ¢ 

‘The shadows decpencd, deepened, and the room beeame 
quite dark Stall Tom s fingers wandcred over the koys of the 

and still the wmdow had its par of tenants 

‘At length, her hand upon brs shoulder, and her breath upon 
Ins forehead, roused ‘lom from hus revene 

“Dear me? he ened deustng with aatut “I am afrad 
L have bern sery mconnicrate and unpolrte” 

‘Tom little thought how much connderation and pohteness 
he bad shown’ 

“Bing something to us my dear,” sud Tom “Let ue hear 
your voxe Come” 

John Westlok added hus entreaties, with «uch earnestuess 
that » fioty heart alone could have reusted them Hers wan 
vot 6 fiuty heart Ob dear no! Quite another thing 

‘80 down she rat, aud sn » pleasant voice began to ang the 
ballads Tom loved well Old thymmng stones, with here and 
there a pause for a few ample chords «uch ax a harper mght 
Dave sounded mm the ancient time while looking upsard for the 
current of some half-remembered legeod wards of old poets, 
wrdded to such measnres that the «tram of mamc might have 
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‘heen the poet's breath, gring utterance and expresncn to ba 
‘thoughts and now a melody so joyous and light-hearted, that 
the anger seemed meapable of sadniss, until 2 her moon- 
stancy (oh wicked hittle mnger') che relapud, aud beoke the 
Iumteners’ hearts aga theso were the sxmple means abe used 
to please them And that thee ample means prevailed, and 
she dtd please them, let the still darkened chamber and ta 
Joug-deferred illumnston witnew 

‘The candles came at lest aud it wae tume for monng horas 
ward Outing paper carfully and rolling rt about the stalks 
‘of thow ame flower, ocewioned som deliy but even thia 
‘was done in tune, and Ruth was ready 

“(oad mght! said Jom ‘A memorable and delightful 
mint, Joh! Good mgbt 

John thought he would walk with them 

“No,n0 Dont! raid Tom — What nonsense" We ean 
set home very well elone I conkta t thuk of taking yon 
‘out 


Bat John and he would rather 

© Are you mare you would rather?? axl Tom «I am 
afiaad you only say 20 ont of polite ms 

Joba beng quite sure gut ius um to Roth and bd her 
out Fiery face, who wes aun in attendance scknowk dr 
her departure with vo col lc curtyy thet tt wae hardly samblt 
‘axd cut Tom, dead 

‘Them host was bent oo salking the whole distance, and 
would not hsten to Tom disimaons Happy tem, happy 
walk, happy parting, hepjy dreuns Tut there sxe some 
sweet day dreams so then are that put the sions of the 
anght to shame 

‘the ‘Tenp'e fountam murmurrt mn thr moonhght, 

while Ruth lay skepeng nth her flowers beads her ane Tolnt 
“Weetlook sketched a portrait—whove ’—from memory 
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1H WHICH Mis} PRCKSNTYF MAKS TOVE, MR JOVAS WAKES 
WRATH, MRE CAMP MAKRS TRA, AND MR CHUFFEY MAKES 
wosns9 


On the next day's offal duties coming to a close Tom hurned 
‘home without long any time by the way and after dimer 
and a short rest, aallied out agun, aceompamed by Ruth, to 
pay bus proyected vaut to Todgerss Tom took Buth with hm, 
not anly becansc it was a great pleasure to hum to have her for 
hw compamon whoncver he could, but because he wished her 
to chursh and comfort poor Merry which she, for her own 
part (haung beard the wretched Instory of that young wife 
from Tom), was all eagerness to do 

* Bhe was to glad to sce me, <aid Tom ‘ that I'am mure she 
‘will be glad to sec you ‘our sympathy 19 certam to be much 
mora deboate and acceptable than mme ” 

Tam sery far from bung ct rtumof thet, Tom, she rephed 
“and mdecd you do youreif an injustice Indeed sou do 
But I hope ehe my hke me ‘Tom 

“Oh shew sure todo that’ crxd Tom, confidently 

“What e number of fin Is I should hsve sf everybody was 
of your say of iuakng "Shoulda ¢ T Tow, doer? "ond has 

ittle aster punching hum npon the cheek 

‘Tom langhed, and sard that with reference to this pertacular 
cave he bad no doubt et all of nudmg a diwiple m Merry 
“For you women <ud Tom you won, my dew, are 00 
Jond, end in your nndness Iwe such nice pereeption you 
Know eo well Bow to be affctnste aad ful of wortude wrke 

Gut sppeanng to be your geutleness of feclng 1s hike your 
touch to hight wad cory that the one enables you to deal with 
‘wounds of the mind as tenderly »sthe other enables you to deal 
with wounds of the body ‘Loa are auch—* 

good » Tom' his aster imterpowd ‘ “kon ought to 
fall mn love rmmedintc|y 

‘Tom put this obsers xtion off good humonredly, but somewhat 
grexcly too end they were soon \.ry chatty sgam on some 
other subject 
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Au they were passing through a street m the City, not very 
far from Mrs Todgers's place of rendence, Ruth checked Tom, 
‘before the window of a large Upholstery and Furniture Wan. 
house, to call hus attention to somethmg wry magmfoent and 
Ingemous, displayed there to tbe best advantage, for the ad« 
muration and temptation of the public ‘Tom hed basarded 
some most erroneous and extravagantly wrong guew in relation 
to the pac of ths arbele, and had Jour bn Weer w angling 
heartily at lus nustahe, whun he prosved her arm m bu, 
pointed to two per-ons at a little distance, who were looking 1 
at the eamo window with a deep mterent im the chesta of 
drawcrs and tables 

“Hush!” Tom whiepered “Nias Pockrusff, and the young, 
gentleman to whom she 1s gomg to be marncd” 

“Why doe» he look as af he was going to be buned, Tom?” 
inquired his httle mster 

Why, he 14 naturally x diemal young gentleman, I believe,” 
mud Tor but he rs very evil and moffensse * 

1 nuppore they are furmeling therr house,” whispered Ruth 

“Tou I suppow they are replied Tom “We had better 
avord spuaang to them 

‘They could not scry well avord Joohing at them however, 
expecially at some obstraction on the prscouut at a ttle 
distance, happcnud to detuu thrm shin they were for a few 
moments Miss Puchamf bad quit the ur of having taken 
‘the unhappy Mo dlc exptiic, andl brought him up to the eon 
templation of the furasture ke a lamb to the altar He 
offered no reastancs, but was perfictly revgnel and quiet 
‘The melancholy duyicrd io the ten of bis langmshing head, 
and im his deyceted attit re, wis extecime and though then 
was fall-uzed fourepost bedste ulin the wmilow, auch a tar 
stood tremblmg m Ins eye ay seemed to blut it out 

Augustus, my lore sud Ahes Pecheuif, “ank the price of 
‘the exght rose wood chmrs and the Joo table" 

“Perhaps they ar or lind already tax Augnstue “Per 
‘haps thcy are Another + 

“They can make more hic thom, xf they are,” reyoined Mies 
Peeksnuft 

“No, no, they can’t,” aud Moddle “It’s mnporuble'™ 

He appeared, for the moment, to be quite ovrrmbelmed and 
stupefed by the prospect of hus approachmg happiness, but 
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recovenng, entered the shop He returned wameshately 
paying, m @ tone of despar 
“Twenty-tour pound ten! * 
‘Mise Peckmuff, turning to recesse this snnouncerent, beoame 
courcious of the observation of Tom Pinch and his sister 
“Ob, realy! ’ coed Mise Peckeasf, glancing about her, 
for nome ocpsement means of sanking into the earth ©“ Upon 
my word, I—there never was such a—to think that one should 
be #0 very—Mr Augustus Moddle, Mis Pinch! 
‘Miss Peckumff was quite gracious to Miss Piach mn thin 
it ntroductzon exceedingly gracious She was more 
than graour, she was Jand avd cordial —W bether the reool- 
Tectaan of the otd servic ‘Tom bd rendered her m1 knocking: 
‘Mr Jonas on the hesd, bed wrought thi» change in her opamons 
‘or whether her separation fom her parcut had reconciled her 
to all hamsa-land, or to all that increasing portaon of human- 
keend which was not frundly to hum or whether the delight of 
Ihanng some new female scquamtance to whom to commumente 
her hee mterosng. prospect Was parmmoas to eecy othe con- 
rderahon cordial and loud Ans Peckunff was And twice 
‘Masa Pecheutf? kasscd Miss Pinch upon the checie 
“Augustas—Mr Pinch you know My dear girl!” sad Mian 
Pockmuff, anide * I never was so axbamidm my life’ 
‘Ruth begged ber uot to think of zt 
“T nund your brother less than anybody cise,” mmpered Muse 
Pecksmff “But the mdeheacy of meeting apy gentleman 
under such circumstances!’ Augustus, my cbuld, did you——" 
Here Muss Pechansff whispered m his ear “The mffermg 
‘Modale repeated 
“Twenty-four pound ten! * 
“Oh, you ally men’ Z dont mean them, sad Miss Peck- 
rat “I am speakang of the—— 
Here she whispered hum again 
“If it’s the same patterned clunty as that m the window, 
thirty-two, twelve, mx, sud Moddie, wthaugh “And very 
dene” 
‘Mase Pecknsff stopped him from giving any furtber explana- 
tion by laymg her hand upon Ins bps, and betraying a woft 
embarmaument She then asked Tom Pinch whoch way he was 


gomg 
“ Twas going to we sf Icould find your avter, "anewered Tom, 
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“to whom I wished to sy afiwwords We wer going to 
un ‘Todgerss, where I bad the pleasun, of seang her 

ore™ 

“It's of no we your going on, then,” aud Cherry, “for we 
have not long kft there and 2 know she 1s not at home = But 
Till take you to my eters houx, if you plea Augustus— 
‘Mr Moddle, I mean—and myself, ar ou our #1 to ta there, 
now You necdnt think of fra’ she added noddug her 
head, a8 she observed some hesitation ou Toms part “He ws 
not at home” 

“ Ase you sure? ? aaked Tom 

“Ob, I am quite sure of that I dont want any moe 
revenge,” said Mus Peckwuuf, expressly “But, rally, 1 
must beg you two gentlimen to wulk on, and allow me to 
follow with Mus Pinch My dear,1 uuvier was so taken by 

tin 

In furtherance of this bashtul «urang ment, Moddle gave bis 
arm toTom sud Mie Pechumff Luked her own m Ruth 8 

OF course, my love,’ saud Bliss Peclouuff, “1t would be us 
Jess for me to dieu, after what jou have meu, that I am 
about to be united to the guntlman who 14 walling with your 
brother It would be m sain tocouual it What du you think 
of Inm? Pray let me hase your candid opmon * 

‘Buth intunated that, om far a» she could judge, he was avery 
chgtble swan 

“7 am cunous to know,” seud Mus Pucksuff with loquacious 
frankness, “whether you bave oburved, or fancud, m thus 
very ehort space of time, that hi 15 of 4 rather melancholy 
tam ?* 


“So very short « timc,’ Huth plaaded 
“No, no but don't let that mterfcr. with your answer," 
‘Mus Pecksmff “ZI am cunous to bear what you 

my” 
‘Buth acknowledgid that be bad unpressed ber at first mght 


“No, really’ * saxd Mins Peckanf ‘ Well! that 1 quite 
remarkable! Eserybody ays the same Mirv Todgera nays the 
ame, and Augustus wnforms me that it 19 quite a joke among 
the gentlemen m the house Indewd, bot for tht pomtive 
eoramands I have lad upon him, I bebes« rt would have been 
the occancn of loaded fire-arms being resorted to more than 
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once, What do you thunk is the csuse of ns sppearance of 
2? 


‘Ruth thought of several things, sch as by digestion, hus 
taslor, and mother, and the like But hestating to give utter 
auco to any one of them, sbe retraned from expressmg au 


‘opinion 

“My dear,” said Miss Pecksuiff , “I sbouldn t wish rt to bo 
mown, but T dont mud mentioumg it to you, hamng known 
your beothcr for 40 many yuan—I refused Augustus three 
mes Hers of a most amublc aud sensitne nature, always 
rendy to shed tarry af ou look ot him, winch is extremely 
charming and be hee nese recover the effest of that cruelty 
For it wae crac,” sud Mays Pechomif, with @ self-connoting 
cendour that myht hwe adornud the diadem of ber own papa. 
“There is no doubt of st I look back upon my conduct now 

with blusbes Talwass hed hum T fut that he was not to 
me what the crowd of young men who had made proposals had. 
Teen, but someting tury different Then what nght bad 1 to 
refuse lum three times? 7 

“It wan a revere trial of hus fidebty, no doubt,” smd Ruth 

“My doar,’ returncd Miss Pocksmff, “1 was wroag Bat 
much 15 the eapuace and thoughtlesuess of our sex! Let ms bea 
warning to 30n  Dov't try the fielmgy of any one who makes 
you an offer, as Thave tned the feckngs of Augastus, butaf you 
‘ever fexl towards a pron as I nly felt tow wrds tum, at the 
very time when I was devmg hum to distusction, let that feeling 
find expression, if that perso. throns humself at your feet, as 
Augustas Modile dud at mo Think,” sad Miss Pecksuff, 
“what my fchogs would bate ben, if I had goaded hun to 
sweide, and it bad got mto the p 
aqui observed tat she wonld ave been fu of remorse, 20 

bt 

“Bemorse'” oned Miss Pechsusff, in a sort of snug and 
comfortable penitence “ What my remorse1n at this moment, 
oven after mashing rparation by accepting lum, it would be 
imposmble to tell you' Looking back upon my giddy self, my 
dear, now that I am sobered down and made thoughtfal, by 
treading on the very bok of matnmony and coutempleting 
smynelf as I was when I was like what you are now, I shudder 
I shudder What 1s the consequence of my pect condnct? 
‘Tubal Augustus leeda me to the altar, he us not sure of me. I 
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‘have blighted and withered the aifeotions of hus heart to thas 
extint that he 1s not sare of m. I see that preying on bis 
umd and feeding oa hus vitals What are the rprosches of 
my commen, when I see this wn the. man I love!” 

‘Ruth evdea\oured to expriss some sine of hur wubounded 
snd latienng confidiac , and presumd that sh. was gomg to 
‘be married 2000 

“Very soon indeed,” nitumned Mrs Puckvoi + Ad 4000 ab 
our house a ready We an furmshing now as fat as wo 
oan? 

To the same vern of confident, Mavs Pucksnuff ran throngt « 
general inventory of the articks that wer, already bought, 
‘mth thearboles that rmainul to be purchascd whit germente 
she mtended to be marned mn, and wher. the ceremony wan to 
‘by pertocmed, and gate Vis Pach au shart (as abo told bee), 
early aud exclusne wtoruatios on ull porte of mitarst coue 
awceted with the erent 

‘While th was going forward an thy rear, Tom and Me 
Moddl walkud oa, arm mi arm, m the Jrupt, w 4 state of peor 
found silence, wach Tom at last bioke after tlaukaug tor a 
Jong tim what de could say that should nter tw an mdiffercn 
toyc, ms expect of which ie miybt nly, with soroe degrua of 
eertauty, ou Mr Moda s bow luny wurutied 

‘1 wonder,’ saul Lom, * that, w thew crombed strests, the 
foot-pascugers are uot ofteuer run over 

Mr Moddle, with a dark look, rephud 

Tha drivers wou t doit * 

Dy you mean? ‘Tom began— 

‘That there an. sonu men uitcrrupkd Moddle, with 
hollow laugh, * who cant grt run over They hve w charmed 
Wife Coal waggons rucout froms them, and «ven cabs refune to 
on themdoxo Ab!” sud Augustny markisg Tom's ustanish- 
ment “There are such men Onc of emise rad of mune” 

“poo my word and hoaour,’ thought Tom, ‘ this young 
gentleman i» m a state of mune, whxb 1 \cry serious indeed |” 
Abandoning all ia of conrerstion, he did wot scatare to say 
tnother word, but be san can ful w kecp a tight hold upoo, 
‘Angustas's art, lest be should fy mto the road, and making 
another, aod a more successful attempt, should gxt up a private. 
‘tle Jaggeroaut before the eyes of his betrothed Tom was 
vo afrud of has commuting thus rash act, thet be bad seareely 
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ever expenesced such mental rehrf as when they arnved in 

talocy at Mre Jonas Chuszk wits bows 

“Walk up, pray. Mr Pweh,” sad Mus Peckeanff for Tom 
halted, wrevolutoly, at the door 

Tain doubtfa) whether I should be wulcome rephed Tom, 
“or, 1 ought rather to say, 1 hase no doubt about it 1 will 
snd up a mn mage, T think * 

“Rat what nunwnw that 11" returned Mum Prot 
rpreding spat to Tom + He remot ab house T wm ccrtan 
uot, aud Murry hasnt the Kast adie that you 





pees? 

“No,” mterruptid Tom + Nor would I hase ber koow t,o 
any account [am not so prou | of that mith Taser. you * 

Ah but them yon an so modest you se returued Vier 
Peckauf, mth asmh + Hut peay walk up 1f you don't wish 
her to kuow it, amd do wish to nym uc to her, prey walk up 
Pray walk up Mame Punch Daou t st and bone 

huvtate! for he fot thet he wav in ao awkward 

od Bat Cherry pavwug bite at this putin and kachng: 

Hier upstairs, and the bouse-door bing at the same tm 

ahut bebrad them, be followed without yurt kuowing whether 
"Tatung, y diag’ ol tho fur Mose Pekan 

“« 10 mgt”? fur Mase q 
eee ecltacpas “hecranar Pectane 
taster come to sev you! I thought we ahould find you hery, 
‘Mm Todgers' How do you do,Mr. Gamp’ Aud how do you 
do, Mr Chaffey, though it's of no use asinng you the question, 
‘Tam well awar” 

‘Honounng each of theve partes as nhe severally addressed 
them, with an acid smile, Mies Obarity presented Mr Moddle 

+ believe you have seen his before,” abe pleasantly observed 
Augustus, ny sweet child, bring me « char” 

‘The sweet child did ashe was told and was then about to 
retire wto corner to mourn im secret, when Miss Charity, 
calling bum 1 an endible whisper‘ « httle pet,” gave him leave 
to come and mt beude her It 1s to be hoped, for the general 
cheerfulness of mankind, that such  dolefal little pet was never 
cen as Mr Moddie looked when be complied 80 despondent 
waa hus temper, thst he showed no outward thnll of ecstasy, 
‘when Mis Pecksnuff placed ber bly band im hus, and concealed 
‘thas mark of ber favour from the vulgar gaze, by covering it 
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with a comms of her shawl Indeed, he was anhmt'y more 
fucful then thin be bad been b tor” aud sitting unccmfart- 
ably upnght 1m hr cher, survey:d the company with watery 
eyes, Sich seemed to sa), without the ant of languag,* Ob, 
good graiour loch bern’ Wout come kind Clinstian belp 
Langit 


But the costo of Mrs Gamp wire mucunt to have 
fururbed forth aon of young hovers and they were chu Ay 
awakuud by the sght of Tom Pruch and Ine etic Mire 
Gamp way x Indy cf that happy tanjeeumut whxh can be 
estate without any other Munulating cams than m general 
cesar torstab ists a large and jroptable comm ctiua she addud 
daly #0 many sirngs to bier bow that she made a perfect barp 
oft and upon thet mstrument sho uow bi gin to perform an 
extemporaneous concerto 

“Why, gooduesy mr abt nut} Mire (hutch wit? To. 
think as T should se hemeath thas Fleas d oust, whach well I 
Keuow it, Mine Prchsautl any ow it ying Indy, to In 20um ms 
there » wut a auany like, wore Lurh,auel wishin’ it ware nat 60, 
which then thie {erful walley would x changedintoa dower! 
guardian, Mr Cbuffey, tu think ws 1 should sve beneath this 
radinidgle roof, idintwally comm’, Mr Procb (1 take the 
Uiberty, though almodt unbuknown), and do murs you uf at, 
sur, the saulmest and swuctest face av over, Mis Chur with I 
sux, crcaptin’ yourn, my char good lady, and you good lady's 
too, sit, Mr Mloddle, 1f J m iy make so bold a» speak s0 plan of 
whet 1 pla cough to them ar nevin t look through mill 
stones, Mr Todgers, to find out wot 1» wrote. upon the wall 
Delund Winch no offems % meant, [wks and gentlinen, 
none bein’ took, I hop. Tothink as I should ms thatemilac st 
and sweet st face which inc amd another fru nd of miuc, took 
note of among thr packages down, Landon Bridge, an this 
Promcous place, 18 2 surprige a 

Hanng coutricd, us tat happy manner, to mvost cary 
member of ber subence with an individual sbare and mma 
ate personal intercet in ber address, Mr» Gamp dropped m seral 
eurtseys to Ruth, and smulingly shaking bir bead a great mavy 
tumes, the thread of her discourse. 

« Now, am’ we reh in beauty thw here yoyful arternoon, I'm 
sure I knows « lady, which ber name, I not decry you, 
‘Mrs Chumlowst, » Harr, ber husband's brother bemn’ sux foot 

rt) 
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© and marked with a mad bull in Wellington boota npon. 
+) it nm on 8 count of bis pricious mothcr havin’ been 
worrt Lbs one unto « shor makers shop, when it « atwation 
whet blesad as the mam as bas Ins quiver full of sech, as many 
tames Tre suul to Geamp wh o roids hay rogy betwixt us of 
count uf th expt and oft above I eud to Mr Hamma, 
‘Oh, Mis Harris us. um sourcountemanec 1s quite ganged a? 
Wuch, but fur Pumpis at xculd he *No, Surey Gamp,’ sage 
abe, ‘you best of hard wor) 1ug and industrio crceturs an ever 
was underpaid at any pric winch tnd rpad you ar, quite 
dufrent Herne hid it dom afore mura at to and mx; 
whe mays and won it futlful ost lis heart till the colour 
run when the mouty way delice} to be give back, and oo 
arrmg mut could be coun to Dut be never ead at was @ 
angel Surey wutever he mught be thought? If Mra 
Humes busbind way ler nox sud Miry Gamp, looking 
omit and chuchhog ws she dropped a general curteey, “he'd 
ape tk out platy be vould snd his dear wife would be the last 
to bla him = Tor if «sir a womay hicd as know'd not wot 
3t was ta form s wish to} vow them as had good looks and had 
‘no ragion give ler Ly the best of husbands, Miry Harns 1s that 
es‘uly dispogy isu* 

Wath these words the worthy woman who appeared to have 
Gropyx dm to trke texas a delicate htth attention rather than 
fo have any engan racnt on the proms<s m a0 official capacity: 
crows dtu Mr Chuffes, who ww seated im the same corer as 
of old, and shook hun ty the should e 

“Hong sours Ht int took up! Cone '* sad Mrs Gamp 
“Hen «company, Mr Chafry * 

“Lam orn for cm 1th of) man lvohimg humbly roand 
the room“ f huow Lm im the way 7 ask pardon, but Pre 
nowhere eke ta goto Where ts abe?! 

Marry went to him 

4b! nad the old man, pattmg heron the check “Here 
ge is Hem she m' Shee ever lanl on poor old Chuffey 
Pove old Chuft'” 

As che toak her seat upon « low char by the old man's side, 
and put hereif within the nach of bn hand, she looked up ones. 
at Tom It was a ~ad look that she cast upon him, though 
ther wae « faint aml trembling an her face It was a speak- 
‘ing look, and Tom kuew what 2 sad © You see how musery bas 
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changed mo I cam fuel for a chcudant noe, and st some 
value on hiy attachtnent” 

“Ay, av!” cred Chuffey in a soothing tom. “Ay, ay, ay! 
Nover mmd him Its bard to ben bat never mud bun 
He'll die exe day There an tine bindnd and sty-fre 
days in the year—thn<c hundree vid avty saan leap year— 
and he may che on any onc of em 

“You're a wearing old soul wd thats the ewred truth, 
end Mrs Grmp, contemplating bao from a httte distance with, 
anything but favour es he contion | to muttir ty himalf 
“It's a pity thit you dont know wot you sty for youd tire 
your own paticnc. ont af you ibd aud frut yourcif nto a 
happy rulcage for all ay knows yor 

“His son, murmurd th uta hfing ep bis hand “Eos 
son! 

“Well Tm nan! amd Mrs Gunp * youre a st ttlin’ of at, 
Mr Chaffey To yoo eityefutuu or Iho Bit I 
‘wouldn't Isy auew pin citi a o1it myst f sar thongh you ae 
sowed informed Dit th oller eta hi va layin down tho 
Yaw tolerable confileit to Ad al ke knows of sous! Or 
darters citi! Sippow yo8 wis to fusour uy with some 
rumarks oa twins ar 7LyoUTe S040} 

‘The better od mdrgnant sures m which irs Gampcomteyed 
ato these taunts wis altypthcr Just on tht wucons ious 
Chuffey, who appemed to te as htt coguizint of ther de 
Inery as of bis hung gicu Mis (emp offinc. But that 
Tugh-mindd women beng seustive's abve to any mvasion of 
her profustonal peowmee wid aqui, thit Mir Chaffey bad. 
given utteraue to soi pre Ixtion ow thr subject of rons, 
‘which ought to have cmane Tm the first austanc< from bore lf 
as the only lawful authority or whuch should at hast have buon 
‘00 no ac cunt prochumcd witbo it he r san tion and coneurrince, 
was cot 90 cantly appr i Six coutimud to wile at Mr 
Chuffey with louks of sharp ho-t'ity and to dify him with 
many other iromcal rennrke uttered in that luw key which 
commonly denotes suppr sed culgnation until the (ntrance 
of the tea-board, and & requist from Mrs Jonas that she would 
make tea at » sdetable fur th party that had uot tpectudly 
amembled, restored her to beru!f She smiled again, and 
entered on her mimstration with ber own partsenlar urbamty 

“And quite a facmly it ts to make tafor, saxd Men Comp 
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“und wot x happmess to do it' My good young ‘coman "16 
‘the eervant-gt!—" p'r'aps romcbody would hke to ty « new- 
Jad egg oF two, not baled too had Lakeways, a few rounds 0° 
buttered toant, first cuttin’ off the crust, in consequence of 
tender teeth, and uot too many of ‘Gn, which Gamp himself, 
Me. Churzlemt, at one blow, being in hquor, struck out four, 
two angle, and two doulile, a» wes took by Mrs Herre for © 

aod ts cand m her pockst at thm present hour, 
along with tro cramp-bon », a bit u” gingrr, and a grater Ike a 
Blessed infant's shoe, wm tu, with a little hec! to pat the uutmeg 
in as many tums Tse sen and aad, aud wed for candle when 
required, within the month" 

An the prvileges of the sude-teble—besules mchuling the 
emall prerogatives of sittmg next the toast, aud taking two 
cups of tea to other pople's one, and always taking them ab 
ceruis, that an to say, before putting fish water tuto the teu-pot, 
and after 1t had bun standing for some tine—alo compre 
hended a full view of the compauy, anil an opportumty of 
addrevang thew as fruin a rostrum, Mis (amp dncharged the 
fuu tious entrusted to her with (treme goodchumour and 
affalality hom times, resting her siucer on the palm ot ber 
outrpresd hand, al suyportug bet cIbow ou the table, abe 
stopped Intaceu ir aps of tea t) tarour the arcle with # 
tamale, a wiuk, # roll of the head, or some other mark of notice 
and ut thow periods, ber coupteuauce was lighted up wrth 
degree of rutetinyg ace and vivecity, which it way almust napus 
mablo to neperate from the bemguaut influence of distilled 
water. 

Tut for Mrs Geainp, it would hive been a cumoudy mlent 
party Mrs De heutt only spoke to her Augustus, aul to him 
th whinpers Augustus spoke to nobly, but mghed for every 
our, and vecavonally jase him if snl a souuchng slap pou 
the for bead as ull make Mr Todgr, who was rather 
nervous, start an her char with az mvuluntary exclamabon, 
Mery Todgun was ornped in kuttmg, and seldom spoke 
Poor Merry heli the hand of cheerfal Ltt Ruth between her 
oan. and listening with evikut pleasure to all abe aud, but 
nzvly speaking In m If, some tracsannfed, and sometimes kissed 
der on the chek, and son tines turued ade to hide the tears 
that trembled m her exea Tom flt this change in her sa 
touch, and ‘as so glad to see bow tenderly Ruth dealt with 











CHUFFEY WANDEKS STRANGELY 3 


hee,and how she knew and anewered to at, thet he had not 
‘the heart to make any motement towards ther departure, 
although be had long moce given utterance to all he came to 


my 

‘The old clerk, subwdiog soto his uvual state, remamed pro- 
foundly mlent, while the rest of the httle muembly were thus 
oceupned, mtent upon the dreams, whatewr they might be, 
which hardly seemed to sir the surface of his sluggish thoughts 
The bent of these dull fami s combing probably with the 
calnt feasting that was going on about him, and some <trag- 
gling recollection of the last approwb tw rvelry be had 
witnewed, suggested a strange question to bis mud = He 
Jooked round upon a sudden, apd said, 

Who's Iyang de aid up-atairs ¢ * 

“ Noone,’ aud Mi rry,turug to him “ What nthe matter? 
We are all here” 

“All bere'” ened the old man, “ AJ) bere! Where in be 
then—my old master, Mr Chussh wit, who had the only son? 
‘Where a he?" 

Hush’ Hush'" sad Merry, «pealang kindly to him “That 
happened long ago Dou’t you rrcollect 

© Recollect!””n yomed th old mun, with wery of graf" An 
af Leould forget’ saat Lever could forget! 

He put his hand up to hiv fas for a moment, and then 
turning round caactly ax betor. 

“Who's lying dead upstairs + * 

“Noone!” aul Merry 

At fret he gazed augrily upon her, ax upon a stranger who 

enduavoured to decease hum but peering mbo ber face, and 
eeerng that at wan indeed shi, he shouk his head im sorrowful 
compasi00, 
“¥ou tnink mot But they dou't te you No, no, poor 
thng' They don’t tll sox Who are these, and why are 
they merry-making hore if thert 1s uo om dead’ Foul play! 
Go see who st” 

‘She mack a nga to them not to speak to him, which indeod 
they had little molnation to do, and remamed alent bereelf 
Bo did he for a short time, but then be repest-d the same 
question with an eagerness that had  pecuhar terror in it 

«There's some one dead.” he said, * or dyuig, aud I want to 
kmon who it 1s Go we, go see! Where's Jonan/” 
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add to the unoanness of any person far less of my own meter 
J know what a snture dutes are, Mr Pmch, and I hope I 
always showed 1m my practice Augustus, my dear child, 
ind my pocket-handkerchu f, and gic it to me * 

Augustus obeyed, and took Mrs ‘lodgers amde to pour his 
griefs into her fre ndiy bosom 

“1 am sure, Mr Yuuch,' said Chanty, lookmg after her 
betrothed and glancing at her aster, “ that I ought to be very 
grateful foe the blewings I cnjos, and thove which are yet mm. 
wtore for me When J contrast Angustus"—bere she was 
modest and ¢inbarras d- “who, 2 dav t mind saying to $0, 18 
all noftucss, muldni se end derotion, with the detestable man. 
who % my amir husband and when I think. Mr Pinch, that 
au the dispeunations of they workd, our oaw s might have bees 
reverma, I baxe much to be thankful for, ndved, and much 
to make mc humbic and contuted” 

Contented abo might have lxcn, but bumble she ansuredly 
was not Her face aud manner expenenced sumething 00 
widely different from humibty that Tom could not belp under- 
ttandiug aud doqueng the bax motiycs that were workung in 
her breast, He turd away, and said to Ruth, that it wan 
‘hme for thum to go 

“Twill ante to your husband’ seid Tom to Merry, “end 
explayn to him, oT would has< doue sf I had met lim here, 
that if he hae sustamed any imcupseun nec through my means, 
this not my fault portman not bung more mnoccnt of the 
mvs ha brings, than J was when I hand brm that letter” 

“I thank you' sud Merry * It may do some good’ 

She parted tenderly from Kuth, who with ber brother wan 
am the act of leaving the room, shina key was heard in the 
lock of the dour below, and mmnmdatcly afterwanls a quick 
footstep m the pasage Toni stupped, and louked at Merry 

Tt was Jousa, she sad timid 

“1 had better uot met nun on the star, purhaps,” «ad 
‘Tom, drawing bin ters arm throngh his, and commg beck a 
steportwo “Il! wat for lim ber. a momeut * 

‘He bed acarnily suid 1t when the door op med, and Jonas 
entered Fis wife came fornard to recene him, but he put 
Aur aude with lus hand, and sand m a surly tone 

“K dadu’t Loow youd gut a party 

As he looked, at the same tink, cther by accident or demgn, 


MISS PECKSNIFF ENCOUNTERS JONAS 2T 


towards Mivs Peckanrff, snd as Miew Peckeulf was only too 
Gehghted to quarrel with him she wstantly n seuted tt 

“Ob dear!? she asd, rung “Pray doat kt us intrade 
upon your domestic happicss' That would bea pty We 
have faken tea here, mr,1n your abu nce but if you will have 
the goodness to scnd usa note of the «xp nn, reeipted, we 
shal! be happy to pay it Augustus, my love. we will go, if 
you please Mra Todgcrs, unlew you wish to re mun bere, we 
‘shall be happy to take sor wrth us Zt would be & yaty,indecd, 
to epoil the blivs which this gentianan always brogn with him 
expecially into bry own hom 

“Charity! Chanty'’ remonstrated her sister, am such « 
heartfelt tom that she mght have bec imploring her to show 
the cardhoal virtue whow vam stk bor 

Merry, my dear, I am much obliged to you for our ads.” 

Teturnc] Blivs Picksaift, with a stately worn by the way, sho 
hed not bern offered any * but Jam not hiv staye-—  * 

“No, nor wouldnt have been af you could, anterrupted 
Jonas“ W< know all about it” 

«© H hat did yon ray, aie? cred Mave Prckamff, abarply 

“Dydat you Ivar?” retorted Jonas, lounging down upon = 
thar “Iam not a-gomg to say stagun It yun hke to stay, 
you may stay If you like to gu, you may gu Dut f you 
tay, please to by cnt” 

“Beast! ced Mise Pecksmff, eweeping past bum “ Augas- 
tas! He mbenesth your notice" August 19 had beco making 
some faut and sickly dumoustration of shaking his fit “Come 
away, child," ecreanxal Mass Peckanff, “I eommand you! 

The ser ara was elicited from ber by Augustus manifexting 
‘an int ntion to rcture and grapple with him Tut Miss Foek- 
roxff guving the fery youth a pull and Mire Todgern gieing tam. 
a posh, they all three trumbled out of the room tog ther, to the 
mauve of Vies PeckanfPs shrill rm monstrances 

All this time Jonax bul «<n nothmg of Tom aud hun aster, 
for thev were almost bland the door when he opincd it, and 
he bad sat down wit! his back towards the m, and had purporely 
kept his eyes upon tlc oppouts ante uf the strect dunng bis 
altercation with Mins Pechsuuff, 1m order that his seeming eare- 
Yeesnees mught mcrease the ¢ tasperation of that erronged young 
dma} His wifi now fultcred out that Tum had bea wubog 
tosee am and Tom advanced 
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The mstant ho presented Lumself, Jonas gos up from kus 
chur, and rweanng 2 great oth, canght it ro bus grasp, as if he 
‘would have felled Tom to the greund with st As be most 
vaquistiouably would have done, but that his very pasnou and 
warprie mado him wresolute, and gave Tom, im his calmness, 
an opportunity af being heard 

+ You have no cause to be violent ar? snd Tom “Though 
‘what I wish tony relates to your own affairs, I know nothing 
of them, and dcsire to know nothing of them” 

Jonas wan too enraged to speak Ho beld the door open, 
and stampmg his foot pon the ground, motioned ‘Lom away 

“As you cannot suppow,? sud fom * that Iam here with 
any view of coucibating vou or phaung myself, I am quite 
wudifferent to your rie ption of mc, or your diemsssal of me 
Heer what I har tosj, if you are not a madman! I gave 
you « kttr the other day, when you wore about to go 
abroad ® 

“You Thief, you did! * retorted Jonas ‘111 pay you for 
the carmagy of rt om day anc acitlo an old cory beanies 
wu" 

Tut, tut ? raid Tom, vou needn't waste words or throaty 
wish you to understind—plamly bcaus [would rather keep 
clear of you snd crerything thet coueirns sou not beoswat I 
havc the Kast apprihtuson of your domg me any myury 
which xonld be weak mnie i—that 1 ain no party to the eox- 
tents of that letter ‘That Iknow nothing of xt ‘That I nas 
not even aware that it ws to be dlnerd to you and that I 
Ind tt from— 

* Ry the Tord * ered Jonas fieretly extuhung up the char, 
“TM Knock yonr trams ont if you spake another word * 

Tom, neverth en, pcrasting m his mtcntion, and openmg 
Ine hps to speak aga Jonas «t upon bim hike a savage, and 
an the quichniss and ferouty of hiv attack would have curely 
done nm some grievous injary, dufcnceless as he was, and 
embarramed by having his frightened sister chnging to hus arm, 
af Merry had uot run ixtwecn them, crying to Tom for the love 
of Heaven to leave the hoax The egony of this poor creature, 
the terror of his mstcr the impossibility of making himoelf 
sndible, and the equal :mpoasinlity of bearng up agamet Mra 
Gemp, who threw herelf upon hum bke « feathered, and 
forced kim backwards down the stars by the mere oppreamon. 


THE MASTER OF THE HOUSE 399 


of ber dead-waght, prevahd Tom shook the dust of thet 
howe off hie fect, without having mentioned Nadgett s name 

Hf the wame coald have paved Ins bps if Jonas, an the 
amsolence af Ins vile nature, had nuter roused hum to do that 
old aot of manimers, for which (and not for his last offence) bo 
hated lum with such mahgmty if Jones could have leained, ay 
‘then he could and would have learned, thrngh Tom « oxans, 
‘what unsuspected spy there Was upon hun hewould have bea 
saved from the commisnon of @ Guilty Died theo drawimg on 
towards ita black accomplishment = Thut ti fatality was of his 
own working the pit was of Ins own digging thu gloom that 
grthered round lum, wis the shrdow of bis own lite 

His mfe had cloud the door, and thrown hutwlf before at, 
on the ground, upon her hues | She held up ba hands to him 
Tnow, anil besought lum not to be bush with br, for sho had 
anterpovc 11m far of bloodslu L 

“flo, so" sant Juuas looking down upou her as he fetehed 
tow breath «Thue are your finnds ar they whin fam 
anag¢ “Yon plot and tamp F with this sort of prople, «lo 

ais 

“No, decd’ [hare no huowkedg of these scerets and no 
alue to their racening Thue mesa xen him since left 
home but oore—Lat twuc—be fier ty day 

# Ob! * send Jouw, catchmg at this cormction “But 
once, but twicc,th? Winch do vou mem? Twice and oucc, 
perhaps Thru times ow many mur, you lying sade d” 

‘As he mado an angry mtion with bis hand, she shrink 
down hasty A taggestns ictiou Lull of a cruct truth? 

“How many morc times’ hc repeated 

“Nomore The other mornmug atid to day and ouce bendes ” 

He was about to rtort upon her, wh » the clock struck Ho 
started, stopped, and Instemed pp snug ty race! t sone 
eigegement, of to some other subject, a scret withm Ins own 
‘east, recalled to lum by this rceord of the progrss of the 
Soars 





“Don’t he there!’ Get up’ 

Barag helped her to rne or rather bnuled her up by the 
arm, he went on to say 

© Lasten to me, young lady and don t whine when you have 
no cecamon, o I may make some for you if I find kim in my 
ouse again, or find that you have scen hun im anybody elsc « 
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house, you'll repent it If you are not deaf and dumb to 
everything that concerns me, unless you bere my leave to hear 
aad speak, you ll repent st If you dont obey exactly what I 
order, you ll repent 1+ Now, attend =What’s the tune?” 

It struck fught a nnoute ego” 

‘He looked towards hir intently and sud, with a laboured 
doetenctnoes, a9 if he had got thc words off by heart 

“T have been travelling day and mght, and am tired Ihave 
lost nome moucy, and that dont improve me Put my supper 
am the httle off-room btow and hext the trockle-bed made 1 
shall nleep there to-nig! t, and maybe to-morrow mght, and af 
Tooan rlvep all day to-morrow so much the better, for I've gut 
‘trouble to skep off, if Ican Aecp the house qmet, and don’t 
call me Mind! Don't call m. Dont let anybody call mo. 
Let me he ther: ” 

‘She maud it should be done. Was that all? 

“All what! You mast be prying and queshoomg?” he 
sngniy ritorted “Whxt mor do you want to know?” 

“1 want to know nothing Jonas but what you tell me All 
hope of confidinet between us has loug deserted m.' * 

“Rood, I should hope so' he mattered 

“Bat if you will tI me what you wish I will be obedient 
and will try to please you I make no mcnit of that, for Ihave 
no fnend m my father or my ster but am quite slone Tam 
Nery humble end mubmnave You told me you would bresk 
my pnt, end you hax< done a0 Do not bresic my heart too'” 

Bhe venturcd, as she mui these words to lay her hand oe 
hus shoaldr He mufferrd xt to rest there un hrs 
and the whole mean shyct ord pitiful soul of the man, 
Tooked at hit, for the mom nt through his wicked eet 

For the mom ut only for with the name hurned return to 
some thing within hmm lf he bade ber mm a surly tone, show 
her obedience by eucutmg hry commands without delay 
‘When she had withdrawn he paced up and down the room 
weveral times but alway with his night band clenched, as xf rt 
held somethiug whch it did not, being empty When he was 
tured of thus, be throw himeelf into s char, and thoughtfully 
tarmed up the sleeve of lus nght arm, as if he were rather 


Ho was brooding in this charr, with hss eyes cast down upon 


MES GAMP RELATES CHUFFEY'S SAYINGS a1 


‘the ground, when Mrs Gamp came m to trll tum that th: htthe 
room was ready Not bemg quite sure of her reception after 
interfering in the quarrel, Mrs Geamp,as a mans of inten stig. 
and proptisting her patron, affected a dup soheitude m Mr, 
Chaffey 

“How w he now, ar? * she rat 

+ Who?” ened Jonas, raring he hia aud stung at ber 

To be sure?” returned the mitron with a woth and a 
curteey “What am I thinking of! You waut ben we 
when he was took to strug. [newer se a poor dear er (tur 
took oo strange in all my Life, creepe a patent much about the 
same age, a» Tonce aused, which his « uling was the custom 
Tus, and his name ¥ i» Mrs Hurnsys own fith ray plu want a 
eapger, Mr Chusck wit as cser you heer with @ yout like a 
Towsharp m the bus nots thit at took ate mun to hold at 
eoch times, founng fightfal > 

“Chufey, eb? * saul Jonas can besly, acing that wbt wont 
up to the old clerk, aud looked xt lam Fla 

“The cructurs bealy so bot nul Mrs Gump,‘ that you 
mught eat a Hat-ron at it An tno won ler I um sure, consider 
ma’ the things hi suil' ” 

“Sad! cred Toms Whit dil he say? 

Mre Garp laid hor hw! up ober heart to put som check 
‘upon its palpitations, aud! turamy up her <yus rpied au w faint 
vouwe 

“Tho awfallest things, Me Chuxzlewit, ax over F heerd! 
Which Me Harris + fither never spoke a wor) when took #o 
vome does ard some don t except say when be come round 
Where ws Sarey Gamp? But raly, wr when Mr Chutty 
comes to sak who's Tym ckad upsturs an 1— 

“Who's lymg dead up stars’ repaid Jonay standing 


oghast 
‘Mrs Gamp nodded, ma bb asif she were wallowing, and went 


on 

+ Who's lying dead up-stary such wan bu Bible Tanguage 
and where was Mr Churzkwit aa had the only son aud when 
‘be goos up-stairs a looking m the buds ant wandinng about the 
rooms, and comes down agam u whisper’ softly to huvnelf 
about foul play and that it givom «ch a turn, I dont diay 
at, Mr Churslewst, that I uever could have ke p mynelf up but 
for a bttle dran of spurts, which I aldo touches, but could 
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always wish to know where to find, if 0 dispoged, never know- 
‘1m wot may happea next, the world beiw’ so uncertain ” 

“Why, the old fool's mad '™ eed Jovae, much chsturbed 

 Dhate ray opmion, me," sad Mra Gemp, “and I will not 
doccise you Tbehexe as Mr (huffy, at rekwires attention 
Gf T may make 40 bold), and should not have hu hberty towex 
sud wornit your sweet lady as be do0s 

“Why, who rands what he says?” retorted Jonas 

“Stl bus worntm ,wr, sud Mrs Gamp “No one don’t 
mun bim, but he ty a all conwemenca ” 

“Bo, you'n right * nud Jouex, looking doubtfally at the 
mubjeet of thas comrersiticn J bave halt a mind to shat bum 
up” 

‘Mrs Gamp rubbed her hands, and smiled, and ahook hee 
iad, and smiffcd exprevascle, as socnting a job 

“Could you—could yon take cart of such an rot, now, in 
somt spare roum up-starrs /” asked Jonas 

“Mc and a fncod of mmc, out off, one on, could do it, Mr 
Chuszlevit,’ replied the murx + our charges not ben’ high, 
but wishm’ they ws lower, and allow axe made conudenn? 
not htrimngirs = Me und Kets Png, ur would undertake Mr 
Chufty, reasonable’ sud Mis G mop looking at bim with her 
head on on wide av it he lind been a pnce of goods, for whseh 
she wax driving a Iargam “and give every satigefaction 
Tatey Pog bay nusad a many lunactes, and wall she knows 
thar ways, which putea’ cm right close afore the fire, when 
fractious, 1s the ccrtamest 1d most compoging ” 

While Ary Gamp dice ned to thiscfect Jouas was wallang 
up ant down the room again glancing covertly atthe old clerk, 
whodidso Hu non mae a stop and sud 

“Lmust look after him I suppou, or I may have hum dong 
tome machif What ray you?” 

Nothin’ more likely '” By Gamp rephed “As well I ave 
expercoged, I do amure you, air 

“Wall! Look aftcr lum for the present, and—let me see— 
thre days from this tute let the other noman come here, and 
welll see sf we can sake a bargain of xt About mine or tea 
o'clock at night, «43 Kup your eye upon hiro sn the mean 
pelaie eat dont talk lost st ‘Hes as mad as a March 

te 


“Madder!” crud Mr Gamp * A deal medder'* 
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“Bee to him, then take eare that he does no harm, and 
recollect what Ihave told you ” 

‘Leaving Mra Gamp iu the act of repeating all «be had beea 
‘told, aud of produaug m support of her memory and trust 
worthiness many commendations sclietid trom amung the 
most remarkable opauons of the elemated Mev Harry he 
descended to the httl. room prpand fur hm: and pu) ing off 
hus coat and bis boots, put them outwik the door fun he 
Jooked st In locking it he was cartul 40 to adjust the key, 
‘an to baffle any canoas person who might try to poop in 
through tho Leyhole and whiu he bad taken thet pricaue 
‘rons, he sat down to brs supper 

“Me Chuff,” be muteril * it ll be prtts emy to bo even 
with you Its of no we domg tlnogs by bales aud as Jong as 
stop here Til take good cin of you Whit I'm off you may 
say what you plow Uutits rd—dstrany thing healed, 
pushing away Ins untouched plite and stindiig moodily t7 ard 
420, “ that Ins dnvellmgs sl ould lave t chen thts tera just now" 

After pacing th litth room from cud te cud sscral tes, bo 
sat down m another ch ur 

“Tsay just now, but fer austling Ehnow he mey have been 

on the samne game all along Ml dog? He shall bo 
fn 

‘He paced the room again in the same rcsth-w and unsteady 
way, and then sit dowu upon the Ix tod leaning bis chm 
upon his hand, and looking at the tube Whuw he last looked 
at tt for a long time, he romembe rd ly supper, and resimng 
the char be had ‘frst oceuned, bigin to cat with grab 
rapanty not hke a hungry min, but as if he wore determined 
todo it He drank too roundly somtimes stoppmg in the 
muddle of a drimght to walk, and chaoge bis wat aud walk 
egan, and dort bak to the table aud fall to,sn « raicnous 
hurry, as before 

Tt was now growing dark As the gloom of evemng, dc pene 
ing into mght, cxme on, anothir dark shad emi rng from 
-mthin him ecem«d to overvprcad lus face, aud slowly changy rt 
Blowly, slowly, darker and darker more and mor haggard, 
creeping over him by Littl. and httle , until it was black might 
‘within him and without 

"The room in which he had shut lnmacIf up, was on the ground 
fioor, at the back of the house It was hghted by a dirty sky- 
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lught, and had a door m the wall, openmg mto @ narrow covered 
passage or blind-alky, very little trequented after fe or mx 
o'slock nm the evening, and not m much use as a thoroo, 
atany hour Bat rt had an outlt 1 « peighbounnng etrcet 
‘The groand on winch this chamber stood, had, at ome time, 
not within hus recollection, buen ayard and bad been converted 
to tts present purpose, for ux. sx an office Bat the oocason 
for st, did with the ma who Linlt it and saving that x bad 
sometimes surved at an apology for a spare bed room, and that 
‘the old clerk had ouce bel it (but that was yearn ago) a8 his 
recogmecd apartment, it bid boca little troubled by Anthony 
Churslenit and Son It wus « blotebud, stamed, mouldering 
oom, like a vault sud then wer. water prpes running through 
at, whach at uucapeeted times au the mght, when other things 
woro quiet, cheked aud gurgkd suddoly, as af they were 


cbolang 

‘The door into the court had not been open for a long long tamo, 
bat the key bad always hung m vue phroe, and there rt be 
now He was} pared for its bung rusty for he had » httle 
bottle of onl m hus pocket aud the fe rther of « pem, with which 
hho tubreated the hey wl the lock tuo canfully All the 
while he bad bea withont bis coat and hal nothmg on his fect 
but hue stockangs He now gut softly mto kd m the same 
state, aud toma from sik to side to tumble it In bisrestlens 
conhtiun, that wor cauly done 

‘When hi aro, he tuok from hus portmanteau, which be had 
caus to by carried mute that place when he caine home, # parr 
OF cluunyy shows and put thom on lis fut also a purr of leather 
Leggings och w countrymen an sul to wear, with strap, to 
fasten thm tothe wasthand In thes be drsxd himelf at 
Jowure Listly, I took out a coma on frock of coarse dark 
jean, which be drww over bm uwn un lerdothing and a felt hat 
—hbe had purposely Icft his own up stu He then ext humeelf 
down by the door, with the key im bis band wasting 

‘He had no hgh! the time was druary, loug, and awful The 
mnngere were prac tuing mm a neighbounng church, and the clash- 
ang of the bells was almust madkamg Curse the clamounng 
ells, they eeensed to Lnow that he was stenng at the door, 
and to procam it m a crowd of yokes to all the town! Would 
‘they never be still? 

‘They cemed at last, and then the wlencs was w uew and 








terrible that xt seemed the prelude to some dreadful noise 
Footsteps m the court! Twomen He fell back from the 
door on taptor, ae if they could have aren bum through its wooden, 


‘They passed on, tallang (be could make out) about a akeletoo 
which had bera dug up yevterday, in nome work of excavation 
near at hand, and waa mxppored to be thet of a muntered man 
“So murder js not always found out, you we.” they amd to one 
eather as they turned the comer 


He pat the key into the lock, and turmed xt ‘The door 
resnted for a while, hut soon came stufly open mingliug with 
the nense of fever in hie mouth. w taste of rust, and dust, and 
earth, aud rotting wood He looked out pamed out, locked 
itafter him 

All wax clear nnd quiet, a1 he fled away 


CHAPTER XXII 
CONCETSIO¥ OF TRY PNTHHPI (93 UF WE JONAS AND He FRIFED 


Din no men paving through the chm stro«ta abriok without 
Imownng why, when he came stealmg up b hind them? Ashe 
glided on, had no child im ita sleep an indistinct pereeption of 
‘& guilty shadow falling on its bed, that troubled rts mmocent 
rest? Did no dog howl, and strive to break ats ratthng chan, 
that it might tear hun, 20 burrowmg rat, wentmg the work 
he had m hand, eway to gnaw a pawuge after him, that it 
mugbt hold a greedy revel at the feant of his providing * When 
‘he looked back, across bis shoulder, was it to see if his quick 
footstep: will fell dry upon the dusty pavement, or werr 
already mout aud elogged with the rd min that staned the 
naked feet of Can! 

‘He shaped is course for the main western road, and soon 
rea.hed i$ nding a part of the way, thou sligbting and walk- 
ing on again He travelled for a conmderable distance upon 
the roof of stagecoach, which came up while lt san afoot, 

2 x 
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end when it turned out of bis road, bribed the driver of a 


destination, but cocupied the same place all night. 

‘All night! It te a common fancy that nature seems to sleep 
‘wy night, It is false fancy, as who should know better than 
her 


‘The fishes slumbored in the cold, bright, glistening streame 
and rivers, perkapa ; and the birds roosted oa the branches of 
the trees ; and in their stalls and pastures beasts wore quiet ; 
‘and human creatures slept. But what of what, when the 
solemn night was watching, when it never winked, when ite 
darknew watcbed no lev than its light! The stately trees, 
the moon and shining stars, the softly-surnng wind, the over. 
shadowed lane, the broad, bright country-side, they all kept 
wateh, ‘There was nota blade of growing grass oF com, bat 
wrth ; and the quieter it wat, the more tent and fixed Ite 


JONAS PURSUING HIS PURPOSE ar 


swuged oa they wero clung to, the danger gave him Hite 
ezachoa beyond the first thnll of terror tue anmetes bemg. 
concentrated on his drusy, which was quite uafitted for some 
festival that was about to be holden there, and 1n which be bad 
come to take a part Already, great crowds began to fill the 
streeta, and tn one direction mynads of people came ruhmg 
down an intermmable perspective, strewing flowers and making 
way for others on white horees, whin a ternble figure started 
from the throng, and oned out that it was tho Last Day for all 
‘the world The cry beng spread, there was a wild burying 
om to Judgment, and the press became oo grest that he and 
Jus compaman (who was coustantly changig, and was never 
‘the same man two minutes tog: ther, though he navcr maw one 
man come or another go), stood amde im « porch, fearfully 
snrveymg the multitude in which there were many faces that 
he knew, and many that he did not know, but dreamed he did , 


od when all at once a struggling head rose up among the rest 
—hvid and deadly, but the mime an he had known it~and 
denounoed bir as having that dirt ful day to happen. 


They cloned together An ho strove to fro the hand in which 
he held » club, ind strike the blow ht had 0 often thought of, 
tbe started to the knowledge of hus waling purpose and the 
ruing of the san 

‘The san was welcome to him ‘There were life and motion, 
and a world astir, to divide the sttention of Day It was the 
eyo of Night of wakeful, watchfal, lent, and attentive Night, 
‘with so much lewure for the observation of Ins wicked thoughts 
‘thst he dreaded moot There wno glarem the mght Bven 
Glory shows to emall advantege in the mght, upon a crowded 
battle-feld How then shows Glory « blood-relateon, bastard 

: 


Ay! He made no compromuse, and held no secret with km- 

eelfnow Murder Ho bad come to doit 

“Let me gut down here,” he sad 

“Bhort of the town, eh?” obsorved the coachman 

“T imay get down whtre I please, I suppose?” 

You got up to please yourself, and may get down to plesse 

‘yourself “Xt won't break our bearts to lose you, and xt woulda’ 

‘dave broken ’em if we'd uever found you Be a little qmeker, 

a” 

‘The guard bad alighted, and was wartong nthe road to take 

= 


‘Aa the sunlight dicd away, and evening fell upon the wood, 
‘be entered it Mowing, hero and ther, « bramble or s droopmg 
bough which atretcbed across Inv path, hc slowly duappeared 
At intervals a narrow openmg showed ium pesmng on, or the 
harp cracking of rome tender braash denoted where be weut 
then, he was seen ar heard no more 


‘What had he Jeft within the wood, that he xprang ont of it, 
anf xt were a hell! 

‘The body of « murdered man In one thick soltary spot, xt 
Iny among ths last year a leaves of oak and beech, just as 16 had 
fallen headlong down Sopping and soaking in among the 
leaves that formed ite pillow, comng down nto the bogey 
ground, as xf to cover itself from human mght, forcing ste way 


‘thet he cast into the sir 
boughs, torn away in hie pesmage, and fell with violenos apon 
the gram. But he quickly gained bis fect again, and keeping: 


Place. He sat down outaido the door her, oa & bench, beside 
‘8 wan who was ranoking his pipe. Heving called for come 
beer, and drunk, he offered it to this companion, who thanked 
him, and took a draught. He could not help thinking thet, 
the man hed knows all, he might soarcely have relished drink: 
ing out of the sume cap with bim. 

“A fine night, master!” said this person. “And & rant 
anaes” 

“T didn't ace it,” was his hasty anewer. 

“Didn't 000 it?" returned the man. 

“How the devil conld I sce it, if I was asleep? * 

“Asleep! Ay, sy.” The man appeared by bis 
‘unexpected irritability, and saying no more, mnokod his pipe ii 
silence, ‘They had not aat very loag, when there was a knock- 
ing within. 

What's that? ” eried Jonas. 
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knookmg a4 the door on some speaal cocamon , of ther bmg 
alarmed at reouwmg so suswer, of ther bursimg 1 open, of 


‘would lead to ramocr, rumour to detection, | death 
At that mstant, asf by some demgn and order of cercum- 
‘the knocking had come 


he bed ooajured up’ As he could not mt and hear 1, be paid 
foc his beer and walked on agsia And having slank about, 2a 
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therefove no reasom to regard their agnarance as anythmg but 
the natural sequence to the facts, still thts very ignorance of 
thers encouraged him So far encouraged him, that he began 
te behore the body neter would be found, and tegun to 
on thet probabiity Setting off from this pomt, apd 
‘tame by the raped hurry of his guilty thoughts, and 
that had gone before the blooded, aod the troope of m+ 
‘coherent and disordered unages, of which he was the constant 
prey, be came by daylight to regerd the murder as an 
ander, and to think hunvelf comparatively safe, bocssieo it 
not been discovered yet Yut! When th sun which looked 
into the wood, and gid with its nung hght « diad man's 
face, had soon that man alive, and sought to win him to a 
‘thonght of Heaven, on tt gcing down last might! 


‘that one, and stopping to survey the next and so on 

‘The pasmge-way was cupty when bus murdirer’s fave looked 
amto it He stole on, to the door, on tiptot, as if he dreaded to 
disturb hus own mmaginary rest 

‘He hstencd Not = sound As be tumed the key with a 


‘What sf the murdered man win. there before hum! 
‘He cast a fearful glance all round Bat there was nothing 


‘He went m, locked the door, drew the ky through end 


ou MARTIN CHUZZLEWI!T. 


‘The ragmg tlaret, the fire thet burnt withe tum as be lay 
beneath the clothes, the augmented herror of the rooms, whem 
hey shat rock from lw view, the agony of inbeog, in wich 
he pad eaforved regard to every eound, and thonghs the most 
tltcly ave the poole to What toncking etnch shoald ting 
the news, the starte with which he left hus conch, aad lookmg 
in the glans, mmagined that lus deed was broadly wntten fn: has 
fon and tymg down ead burying hist once more beneath 
‘heard kus own heart beating Murder, Murder, 

Mew ned what words can pant trectondous truths 


Tho mornmg advanced ‘There were footsteps in the house, 
‘He heard the blinds drawn up, and shutters opened, and now 
and then « etoalthy tread outade his own door Ho tried to 
call out, more than once, but his mouth was dry ax if it had 
been filled with sand At last be est up mn hus bed, and crtedt 
"Who's there!” 

Tt was his wife 

He asked her what st was o'clock? Nino 


door down, you would have got no notsec from me” 

“No one,” she rophed ‘That was well He bad waited, 
almost breathless, for her answer It was « relief to hum, if 
anything could be 

“Me Nudgott wanted to eee you,’ she ead, “ but I told him 
You were tured, and bad requested not to be distarbed He 
amd it was of little consequence, and went away As T was 


they might become accustomed to his voice, Even when be 
bad put off the time, by one means or other, so that he bed 
‘cen oF spoken. to them all, he ooald not muster courage for ® 
Jong while to go in amang them, bat stood st his own door 
Hatening to tho murmar of their distant conversation, 

‘He could not stop there for ever, and oo joined them,, His 
last glance at the glass had seen a tell-tale faco, bnt that might 

ave been because of bis anxious looking in it. He dared not 





CHAPTER XXIil. 


‘SRARS TINGS OF MARTIN, AND GY MARK, Ab WELL AS OF 4 
‘WHURD FRRSUN NOT QUITS UNKNOWN TU THE HEADER. Ex- 
‘RIMITS FILIAL PIETY IX AN TOLY ASPRCT; AND CasT® & 
‘DOUBTFCL RAY OF LIONT UPON A VERY DARK PLACE. 


‘Tom Poca and Rath were sitting at their early broukfast, with 


the window open, and row of the freahest little planta ranged 
Before it on the inside by Ruth's own hands; snd Roth hed 


ud, “How are you, my dears I came all this way on purpose 
to ealnte you,” and it was one of thosa glad tumes when wo 
form, or ought to form, the wish that every one on earth were 
able to be happy, end catchmg ghmpecs of the summer of the 

‘beart, to feel the beauty of the summer of the year 
TS was even x plessanter brakfast than usual, and 2 was 
always a pleasant on For little Ruth bad now two pupus to 
ettend, each three times » week, and cach two hoursat a ume, 
oard-racks, 


purpose ‘They had been ins flutter sbout this, and perbsps 
bad ohed @ bappy tear or two for anything the hutory knows 
‘ta the contrary, but it was all over now, and » brighter fece 
‘than Tom s, or abrghtir face than Ruth's, the bight ean bad 
‘not looked on, mnec he wont to bed last mght 
My dear gurl,” sa:d Tom, coming so abruptly on the subject, 
that be wnterrupted himself in the act of cuttng a chico of 
bevad, and left the knife sticking im the loaf,“ what s queer 
fellow our landlord 5' I don t believe be has been bome cance, 
freati od i pralepeey tamper Aormgal a, 
will never com. home sgam Whst a mystenons 
‘that man docs lead, to be sare!” 
“Very strange Ia t not, Tom!” 


abhalng 
“when I can catch bum‘ 


‘TOM PINCH HAS A GREAT SURPRISE. aT 


4 short doube knock athe door pat ‘Tom's menacing looks 
‘to fight, and awakened an expreation of surprise instead. 

“ Heyday!” said Tom, “An early boar for visitore! It 
mast be Jobn, T suppose.” 

“<1—I—don'’t thipk if was his knock, Tom,” observed his 


Tittle aintee, 

“No?” said Tom. “It surely can't be my employer, euddenly 
axrived in town ; directed here by Mr. Fips. and come for the 
Imny of the office, It's somebody inquiring for me, I declare! 
Come in, if you plesse!” 

‘But when the person came is, Tom Pinch, instead of mying, 
Did you wish to speak with me, mr” or, “ My name ia Pinch, 
sic; what is your buaness, may I ask?” or addressing him in 
any such distant terms, cned out, “Good gracious Heaven!” 
and seized him by both hands, with the livebest manifestations 
of astonishment and pleasure. 

‘The visitor was not less moved than Tom himself, and they 
shook banda « great many timer, without another word being 
spoken on either mde. Tom was the firnt to find his voloe, 

“Mark Tapley, too!” eaid Tom, ranong towards the door, 
snd baking hands with somebody ele. “My dear Mark, 
come in, Howare you, Mark? He don't look aday alder than 
Ihe used to do at the Dragoo. How are you, Mark!” 

© Uneommonly jolly, ar, thank’ee,” returned Mr, Tapley, all 
mniles and bows. “I hope I nee you well, sir.” 

“Good gracious me!” cried Tom, patting him tenderly on 
the back. “How delightful it is to hear his old rowe again! 
My dear Mastin, mt down. My sister, Martin. Mr. Chuzslewit, 
my love, Mark Tapley from the Dragon, my doar. Good 
gracious me, what « surprise this w' Sit down. Lord bless 
me!” 

‘Tom was in auch a state of excitement that he couldn't keep 
himeolf still for a moment, but was constantly ranuing between 
‘Mark: and Martin, ahaking hands with them alternately, and 
Presenting them over and over again to hu meter. 

“I remember the day we parted, Martin, as well asif it were 
yesterday,” ama Tom. “ What adayit was! and what apasicn 
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with John Westlock,ch? Good gracwasme! Hath, my dear, 
Mr Chumlemt Mark Tepley, my love, from the Dragon. 
More cups ex] saucers, of you please Bless my soal, bow glad 
Lam to see you both '” 


‘And then Toss (ns Jobu Westloek hed done on hue arrival) 
ran off to the loaf to out some bread and butter for thena , and 
before be had spread a single aloe, remembered something 
else, and come running beck agamn to tell it, and then be 
shook haada with them agun end then he introduced hu 
raster again, and then he did every thing he had done slready 
all over agem sod nothing Tom could do, and nothing Tom 
could say, was half suffewnt to express his joy at them safe 
retarn 

‘Mr Tapley was the first to resume his Ine 
very shart spaco of ume, ha was discovered to have somehow 
matalled ham if in office as wester, or attendant the 
party, a fect which was first suggested to thum by hie tempo- 


sery absenac an the kitchen, and speedy return with a kettle af 
botling water, from which he replenished the tea-pot with & 





“Qh! I gave him up, long ago, ax sncornpble,” Martin re- 
“Hie takes bis own wav, Tom You wonld excuse hum, 

‘Miss Pinch, if you knew hue value * 

“fhe knows rt bless you!” amd Tom “I have told her all 

about Mark Tapley Have I not, Ruth?” 

“Yea, Tom" 


Mark Tapley 19 oaly known to one msn, Tom, and but for 
Mark he would hardly be ahve to tell 1” 

“Mark!” sud Tom Pinch, energetscally, “if you doa’ mt 
down tins munute, I'll swear at you!” 

“Well, mr,” nturned Mr Tapley, “sooner than you should 
do that, I com-ply It’s a conmdcrable mvasion of % man’s 
yollity to be mado #0 partichler weloome, but a Werb 1s « word 
‘as exguaon t0 be, to do, or to muffer (which 1 all the grammar, 
aad eugugh too, a2 ever I woe taught), andaf there's a Werb 
ahve, I'm it For Pim always a bean’, sometimes « don’, and 
continually a sufferm’” 

* Not jolly yet?” aaked Tom, with a emule 
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"Why, I was rether 0, over the water, oi,” retnrned Mr. 
‘Tapley ; “and not entirely without credit. But Human Natur’ 
ja in & conapleecy again’ me; I can't get on. I sball have to 
Tear it in my will, sit, to be wrote upon my tomb: ‘He was a 
maa as might bave come out stroug if he could have gut « 
chance, But is was deaied him?” 

‘Mr. Tapley took this occasion of looking sbout him with » 
gin, ond subsequently attacking the breakfart, with an appe- 
tite Lot at all expressive of blighted hopes, or insurmountable 


In the meen while, Martin drew hie chair » little nesrer to 


a the domreres and iaoytstnratn be hai ndergous once 
he left England. 

For your faithful «tewardship in the tenet I left with you, 
Tom,” be said, “and for all your gowtncss and disinterested- 
nee, I can never thank you enongh When J add Mary's 
‘thanks to mine—” 

Ah, Tom! The blood retreated from bis checks, and came 
‘rushing beck, #0 violently, that it was pain to feel it; eam 
‘though, ease, compared with the achmg of his wounded heart. 

“When I add Mary's thanks to mine,” raid Martin, “I have 
made the only poor acknowledgment it is in our power to offer; 
bat if you knew bow much wo feel, Tom, you would sect some 
store by it, I am eure” 

And if they had kmown how much Tom felt—bat that no 
human creatare ever knew—they would have set some store by 
‘Dim. Indeed they would. 

‘Tom changed the topic of discourse. He wan sorry be could 
not pursue it, as it gave Martin pleasure; but be wan tnable, at 
that moment. No drop of envy or bitternew was in his soul ; 
‘but he conld uot master the firm utterance of her name, 

‘He inquired what Martin’s projects were. 

“No longer to make your fortune, Tom," exid Martin, “bat 
to try to live. I tried thst once in London, Tum ; and failed, 
If zen will give me the benelt af your adsl and fsodly 


counsel, I may ecoed beter under Jour guidance. I will do 
sxything, Tom, tuything, to gaa s livelihood by my om 
‘My hopes do not soar above that, now.” 


“Tigh bewtsd, ble Tom! Sorry to find the pride of bis 
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‘old companion humbled, and to hoer him epeskmg mn this 
altered atram, at once, et once, he drove from hus breast the 
Sebiay 90 contend seh fv dary ams, sa eps, wit 

ve 

Your hopes de not eorr above that'"" cred Tom. “Yon 
‘they do How can you talk so! They soar up to the ime 
when you will be happy with her, Martin They soar up to the 
fume When you will be able to claim her, Maran ‘They soar up 
to the time when you will not be able to believe that you were 
‘ever cast down in apint,or poor in pocket, Martan Advice and 
Anendly counsel' Why, of course But you shall have better 
advice and counsel (though you cannot have more fnendly) 
than moe You shall consult John Westlock We'll go there 
immedistely It 18 yet 0 carly that I aball have tune to take 
you to hia chambers before I go to buaness, they are in my 
weny , and I can leave you there to talk over your affurs with 
Jum ' So come along Come along Iam a man of ocoupation 
now, you know,” saul Tom, #rth hn plearantert mile, “and have 
no time to lose ‘Your hopes don't soar higher than that? I 
dare say they don't 7 know you, pretty well They'll be 
poanng out of ght soon, Marto, and Jennng al the rv of ux 
magrues bel 

“Ay! But I may be a httle changed,” sud Martin, “ since 
you knew me pretty well, Tom” 

“What nonsense!” evclarmed Tom “Why should you be 
changed? You taik es if you vere an old man I arer 
Tvard such a feltow' Cums to John Westlock 4,come Come 


along, Mark Tapley It's Mark's domg, I have no doubt , and 
at nerves you niglt for having aach a grumbler for your oot 
on ” 


“There's no credit to be got through being jolly mth yor, 
Mr Puch, anyways,” said Mark, with his fave all wnokled up 
with grins “A parsh doctor mght be jolly with yon There a 
notlung short of gown’ to the U-uited States for = eecond trp, 
aswould make it at all creditable to be jolly, exter seen’ you 

fers 


‘Tom Jaughed, and talang Jeate of Ins sister, bumed Mark 
‘and Mertn out ito the street, and away to John Westlock’s 
by the nearest road . for ins hour of buonew was very near at 
hand, and he pnded Inavelf on always being exact to hin 
tune 
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John Westlock was at home, but, strange to sey, was rather 
to eee them, snd when Tom was about to go sto 

the room where he was breakfasting said he hed a stranger 
there It appeared to be a mystinous stranger, for John shut 
‘that door a8 be saad rt, and led them ito the m xt room 

‘Ho was very much dehghted, though to me Mark Tapley , 
and recessed Martin with bus own frank courtery Bat Marim 
felt that he did not mapire Joba Wistlock with any tmususl 
anterett and twice or thrice oburicd that he looked at Tom 
Puch doubéfully not to s1y comparsouetily He thought, 
and blurhed to think that he knew the caus. of this 

“7 apprebind you wi cugaged aed Martin, when Tom bad 
announc.d the purport of thur unt “If you will allow me 
to come aga at your own time, I shall be glad to do #0” 

“Tam engaged” replied John, with som reluctance “but 
the matter on which I am «ngage 1 onc to my the truth, 
more immediat ty demanding sour know ledge than mrne” 

“Indoed' ened Martin 

“Je relates to a member of your family and 19 of a nenows 
nature If you will have the kindney t) main here, it will 
be weatisfaction to me to have it privately communnatid to 
ou, in order that you may judge of st importance far youre 
aalt* 


“And im the mean trme sard Tom ‘1 oust really take 
smyself off, withont any further cr mony 

“Tq your buuness vo vcry part: ter asked Martin, “that 
You cannot rumain with us for half an hour? I wish you could 
What w your aunts, Lom? 

‘Ie was Toms turn to x embarrawwd now but he plainly 
su, after o litte hesttation 

“Why, I am not at liberty to say what tts Martin though 
T hope soon to be in a conilition to dy so and am awan of 
no other reason to present my doing so now, thau the requent 
of my employer Its an ankeard poution to lx placd im,” 
card Tom, with an uncasy acnse of scmmg to da it his fend, 
“as I feel every day but [really cannot hulpst can T John? * 

Joba Westlock mplnd in the vegative aul Mortim, ex 
prewang Inmeelf perfectly natinied, begged them not to my 
soother word though he could not help wond: ring sry much, 
whet cunous office Tom bch) and why he was a0 s cret, and 
embarrassed, and tmbke huneelf, in refurence tot Nor could 

1 ¥ 





he help revertang to it, m us own mnd, several times after 
‘Tom weut away, which he did as soon as thes conversation was 
ended, taking Mr Taplcy with hum, who, as he lsnghingly suid, 
maght accompany hitn aa fer ea FJect Street, without myury 

And what do you mean to do, Mark +” asked Tom, as they 
walked on together 

“ Muan to do, mr?” returned Mr Tapley 

“Ay What coune af hfe do you incan to pursue? 7. 

“Wall, ar," aad Mr Tapley “Th fact 25, thet J have been 
a-thanleng rather of the matrimonial lune, ear” 

You don t aay 90, Mark'? cri Tom 

“Yeu nur [v1 ben atarum’ of st over” 

“And who w the Indy, Mark +” 

“The whub, we’ sad Me Tupley 

“The lly “Comet Yo. know what I mud,” rephed Tom, 
Iwughing, “as woll as 1 do” 

Mr ‘Tapky st ppreoud lus own inclination to langh and with 
ane of ins most whimucally twisted looks re pled, 

“You coulda t gui Truppow, Mr Pinch’ * 

“How w it pow ¢ mad Tom ‘I dunt know aay of 
your flames, Mirk Rxetpt Mrs Lapin, mikeud * 
ee ntortd Mr Tapky “Aud supponng xt was 

i 

‘Tom stopping in the trict to look at him, Mr Tapley for a 
moment praatd to his vitw an utterly stolid and expres 
gonliss fort a perfect dead wall of countinance But openmg 
wundow after win low im if, with astonishing rapidity, aod. 
aghting them all up as for gum itlumunahion, he repeated 

“Suppowm , for the sik. of argument, as at was ber, aur!” 

“Why, [ thought such a connexion wouldn't eutt you, Mark, 
om any tums! crud Tow 

“Wall, sir, I used tu thusk 90 myself, once,” sad Mark “But 
Tam't soclar about it now A dear, sweet oreetur, ar!” 

“A dew swt creitun ? To be sure she us,” cred Tom 
But che always wan a dear sweet crvature, wae she not?” 

“ Was she not!” awcnted Mr Tapley 
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eonfidence, “Til tell you bow it come about. Yon know me: 
‘Mr. Punch, sir; there xin’t @ gentleman clive as knows me 
better. You're acquainted with my constituhon, and you're 
toquainted with my weakness My constitution 1s, to be jolly; 
sad my weaknees is, to wish to find x erect mit “Wery good, 
sir, In thia state of mind, I getv a noon in my bend that she 
Jooks on me with aeye of—with what you may call a favourable 
tort cla oye in fact,” sad Mr Tapley, with modest hewtation 

“No doubt.” replied Tom “We kuew that perfectly well 
‘when we spake on this subject long ago; before you luft the 


Mr. Tapley nodded awent “Well,sit! But bern’ at that time 
fall of hopeful waions, I artes at the conclusion that no credit 
ia to be got out of such a way uf hfe av that, where cverything 
agreeable would be ready to one's hand Lookm' on tho bnght 
aide of human hfe in short, one of my hopeful wiswous Is, 
that there's a deal of mivery s-warttn’ for me i the must uf 
which I may come out tolerable stroug, and be jolly under 
ciroumstances a1 refixts some cndit I goes into the world, 
tle, wory boyant, and [ tres thty I gocy aboanl ship first, and 
‘wery soan discovers (by the cax with which ['m jolly, mmd you) 
as there's no credit to be got favre T nught have tuok waning 
by this, and gave it up, but F didn't. I gets to the U-mtd 
States, and then I di bigin, I won't di ny st, to feel nome ttle 
oredit in austainmg my wpmts What follows? Jist as I'm a 
deginmng to come out, and am a treadiu’ on tho werge, my 
manster decet\es ime * 

“ Decetres you '” cried Tom 

“gwindles me,” retorted Mr Tapley with a beaming fnco 
“Turns hus beck on os'ry thing as made hnsscrice @ crcibtablo 
ue, and leaves me. high and dry, without « leg to statu pon 
In which state, I retams home Wery good Thin all my 
hopeful wuions bein’ crushed and findm’ thet there ain't no 
‘exedit for me nawhere, I abandons myself to despair, and says, 
“Tot me do that as bas the least credit m it of all, marry # 
dear, sweet crectur, aa 19 wary fond of me- me beng, at the 
same time, wery fond of her lead s happy life, and struggle no 
more agan’the blight which settles on my provpects.” 

“If your philosophy, Mark,” sald Tom, who laughed heartily 
at thus speech, “be the oldest I ever heard of, st uw nut the 
Yeast wise, Mrs. Lopen has end ‘yes? of corr?" 

Yr 
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agreeable 
may nay—the mght Tcome home it’s all nght, ar” 

a Wall aud ‘Tom, stopping at the Temple Gate “1 wish 
you je7, Math, with all my heart I shall see you agen to-day, 

‘Good-bye for the present ” 
bare gee te Good-bye, Mr Panch'” he added, py way 
of saliloquy, ax he stood looinng after hm “ Although you are 
damper to « honouracle ambition You httle think it, but 
you was the firet to dash my hopes Pichsuiff would have baitt 
me up foe fc, but your awect tomper pulled me down Good- 
dye Mr Pixh'? 

‘While these confidences were interchanged between ‘Tom 
Pinch and Mark, Martin and John Westlock wore very differs 
catly ougsged They were no sooner left alone togethor than 
‘Martin said, with on effort be could not dixguse 

“Nir Wastlook, we have mt only once before, but you have 
known Tum a long whale, and th xt ee ms to render you famhar 
to me I ewmnot talk friely with you un any subjcot unless I 
rcheve my mind of what opprowait yast now [sco with pan 
‘thet vou ro far mistrust me that vou think me hkely to wnpose 
‘on ‘Toma regard ssncss of bimacif, or ou bus kind nature, or 
‘sum of bin good quality s 

[had uo intention’ rephed John “of conveying any euch 
ampression to you, and am excet dingy sorry to have dane #0”? 

* But you entertamn it?” saad Marto 

* You ask me so porntedly and directly" returned the other, 
“that Teannot diay the having sccovtomd myself to regard 
you at one who not in wantounces but in mere thoughtleamoss 
‘of character cid not aufficently cons kt Me nature, and did not 
quite treat it as it dexrves to be tread tse much easer to 
shght than to apprcemte Tom Pinel: 
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which I observed in you, were, like my opportunities for ubsere- 
ahon, very tnvial—and were very harmless I dare say But 
they were not agrecable to me, and they forced thimalses 
upon me, for I was not upon the watch for tham, believe nie 
‘You will say,” added John, with « smile, as he aubuded ato 
more of his secustomed manner, “that I am not by any meena 
agreeable to you Yan ouly assure you, un ruply, that I would 
not hare ongmated this topic on any acount * 

“T dngunated 1," sad Martin “and so far from hanng any 
complamnt to make agenst you, highly etiam the fru mdehip 
you entertam for Tom, and the very many proofs you Lave 
gven him of it Why should I cudt sour to conceal from 
you " he coloured decply though “ thit I nather undirstood 
hm vor cared to understind him when J wis bis companion , 
and that Lam scry truly sorry for it uow! 

Te was 90 mnotre]y said, at onci » modestly and manfully, 
‘that John offer d him bis hand as if be had notdom so before, 
aod Martm guimg his im the sum open spent, all constraust 
etweon the young men sunisined 

“Now pray; saul Joho, “when I tire your pateme very 
much m what Tam going to any recollect that it has an end to 
‘tt, and that the cad is the point of the stury 

‘With this prefacc, he rulatd all the circumstancr s conntctid 
with bis having provided over the illness and slow eovery of 
the patient at the Bull and tick 1 om to the slarts of thut 
narrative Tom’s own account of th busniss on tht wharf 
‘Mortan was not a littl puzdkd when be came toan end, for thy 
‘two atones seemed to bist no conneaion with cach other, ond 
to lease him, as the phrase 1, all abroad 

“If you mil exeux me for one momcut,” anid Johu, ring, 
“1 will beg you almost immediately to cone into the west 
room ’ 


‘Upon that, be kft Martm to hin |f, ms & state of commder- 
able astonehmint sad soon cam back agai to fulfil has pro- 
mise Accompanying him ito the acvt routn, Martiw found 
there a third person no do ibt the stranger of whom his host 
had spokea when Tom Pinch introduced hima 

‘He was s young man with deep black har and cyes He 
was gaunt and pale, and evidently had not long revovercal from 
aectere illness, He stood as Martin entered, but sat agein at 
John's demre His eyes were cast downward , and but for one 
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glenoe at Wem both, half in humiliston and half in enteony, 


fas you sue, he is now doing well.” 

Ashe did not move or speak, and John Weatlock made a 
pause, Martin, not knowing what to eay, ssid that bo was glad 
to hear it. 

“The short statement that I wish you to hear from his own 
Ups, Mr. Chuzslewit,” John purmued: looking attentively at 
him, aud uot at Martin: “be made to me for the fret time 
youterday, aud repeated to me this morning, without the least 
‘Yariation of any cesential partionlar. I have already told you 
at be informa me before be wea removed from the Inn, dak 
he had a secret to disclose to me which lay heavy on his mind. 
‘But, fluctuating betweon sickness and health, and between his 
desire to relieve himaclf of it aud his dresd of involving himself 
by revoaliug it, he bas, until yesterday, avoided the diaclosure. 
I never presecd him for it (having no idea of its weight or 
import, uc of my right to do so), antil within s few days past; 
‘when, understanding from him, on bis cwn voluntary avowal, 
in a letter from the country, that it related toa person whose 
name was Jonas Chusalowit ; and thinking that it might throw 
some light on that little mystery which made Tom anzioas now 
and then ; 1 urged the point upon him, and heard his statement, 
‘as you will now, from his own lips, It is due to him to say, 
‘bat in the apprchension of death, he coramitted it to writing 
some time since, and folded it in & sealed paper, addremed to 
me: which he could not resulve, howerer, to place of his own, 
actin my hands. He has the paper in his’ breast, I believe, at 
‘this moment.” 
ae eee baal | So corroheention fhe 


“Tt will be well to loare that in our charge, perhaps,” said 
John. “ But do not mind it now.” 

As be said this, be held up his band to boeponk Martin's 
sitention. It was already fixed apoa the man before bim, whe 
after a short silence ssid, in « low, weak, hollow voige: 

What relation was Mr, Anthony Chumlewit, who—* 
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“—Who ded—to me?” mud Martin “He was my grand- 
father's brother” 

* I fear ba was made away with Murdered!” 

“My God'™ mad Marnn “By whom?” 

‘Tho young man, Lewsome, looked up in his face, and cashng 
down hus eyes again, 

“1 foar, by se ? 

“By you?” enud Mart 

SoU by my ac, bet If by ay memos” 

‘out! "saad Martin, * and spcak the teat 

Teer tos» the bth . 

‘Martin was about to mtcrmpt him again, but John Wertlook 
saying voftly, “Lat him tell bus story wi Iny own way,” Lewname. 
went ou thus 

[have ben brul a ant ou, and for the last fiw scar have 
aerved a genceal pricttwucr a the City, ay hie esustant 
While Twas mm his cmploynunt $ Wow a juautd with 
Jonas Choxsleait He athe perucspal ay this ded” 

“What do you mm? deminded Marty, steraly “Do 
you know kn w tht son of tho old man of whom you have 

mm? ? 

“T do,’ he ansnercad 

‘Ho remainw! silt nt for some moments, when he resumed at 
‘the point where be had left off 

“Lhave reaon to know it for I hye often heant bim wish, 
hu old father dead, and complam ot hin bung weansome to 
hum, oud « drag upon hun He was m the hut of domg #0 
at a place of mectmg we had—thru or four uf ai—at might 
‘There wan no good in the plac, you may suppo, when you 
hear thet he was the chief of tle party I wish ¥ bad diea 
mayrelf, and never set n xt!” 

‘He stopped agan and again nsumcd an be fore 

“Wo mt to dnuk and gum uot for largo sums, bat for 
cms that were large to ua He guocrally wou Whether or 
no, he kat mauty at mterest to thow who lox and m this way, 
though I think wo all scrtly hated tim, le came to be the 
mater of us To proptute him, we maie a jest of his father 
a began with hwy debtors, I was one aud we wed to tost 
qqacker journey to the old man, and s emit mbuntance to the 
young one” 

‘Hie paused ages. 


and drivuling, as unbearable to Iumsulf as he was 
Puple and that st would bo = chanty to put him oyt of the 
way He swore. thet he had often thought of muxaag some: 
‘thing with the stuff be took for lus cough, which help 
hum to dc canly Puopk wor sometimes smothered 
atten by mad dogs, he said and why not belp them. 
old icn out of thar troubks tuo’ He looked full st dpe a» be 
said 80, and E looked full at hum but it went no fartljer that 
mught * 

He stopped once more, aud waa wlent fur so long an ynterval 
that Jobe Wortlock said’"“Gu on Marts had uaver nmoved 
Jus eyes from lus fac but wis so absorbed m horror and 
astoniabment, that be could wot speak 

“It may hase bron a weck after thit, or if may hawe been 
Jom, or mon —tht matter was im my mind al! the tume, but I 
cannot recollect the tun, a» X should any other penod-twhon 
Te mpoke to me agam We wen alom thin, too, bung there 
bifore th. usual hour of avambling There was no appomt- 
ment between us bat I thuk I went then to moct bim, and 
T kuow ho cam there to met mx He was there ret He 
‘was reading a newepapr when I wont m, and nodded to me 
‘without loolnng up, or katmg off roading _T sat down oppo- 
mt and clow to nm Fk sad, unm distely, that he wanted 
te to gt hum some of two sorts of drug» One that wae 
snstantanous in its effect of which he wantd very little 
One that was alow, aml not suspicious im apparance of which 
he wanted mor Wink hr was speaking to me be still reed 
the newspaper Hu oud ‘Drugs’ and mr used any other 
word Newther did I * 

“Thus all agrocs with what I hase hoard before,” observed 
‘John Westlock 

“I asked him what h. wanted the drags for? He sad for 
‘bo harm to phyec cats what did it matter to me? Iwas 
gang cut to « dntant colony (I bad recently got the appout- 
ent, whoch, as Mr Westloch knows, I bave ance lost by my 
smckness, aod which was my oaly hope of salvation from rua), 
‘and what dd xt matter to me’ He could got thea: without 
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BBY sd at halt « hundred place, but not eo easly ase coald 
get them of me, ‘This was trac He might not want them at 
all, be eaid, and he hed no prsent rea of using them; but 
he wished to have them by hn+ All this tame be atil! reed 


mie « small debt—I was quite in his power—and to pay mo five 
pa, , and there the mutt dropp d, through others coming 

But, nest night, under evactly similar curcumstanors, I 
gave him the drugs, on las saying J ws 4 fool to think,that he 
should ever use them for any harm, and he gave me the money. 
We have never met vince 1 only know that the poor old father 
died coon afternanly, just ay be wonld have died from this 
cause and that I hava undergone, and suffir now, intolorable 
misery Nothing,” he added, stretehing out bes hands, “oan, 
paint my mvry! It 1 well deserved, but notlung can paint 
int” 

‘With that he bung bus head, and sard wo more. Wastod and 
wrotched, he "as not a erature upon whom to heap reprosches 
‘that were unasailiy; 

“Let hun remam at band,” sad Barto, turnmg from him; 

at out of aight, in Heaven's name* 
‘He will remam her,” Johu whiupercd * Como with me!” 
Softly turniug the key upon lim as thy went out, he con- 
dacted Martin sto the ajowing rom, us wluch they had been, 
before. 

‘Martin was so amazed, so shocked, and confounded by what 
hho had beard, that it was some time before he could reduce it 
to any order in lus nund, or could sufsewatly comprehend the 
boaring of ue part upon auuther, to take in alt the details at 
one view When he. at Iuugth, had the whule narrative cloarly 
efor hm, Jot Westlock se on t emt out the great 

ulsty guilt of Jouss bung known to otber people, 
eperd in st for their own benefit, and who were, by such 
means, able to exert that coutrol over him which Tom Pinch 
had accudentally wituemed, and unconsciously asisted. This 
‘appeared so plain, that they agreed upon it without diffloulty ; 
but instead of derinng the least asmstance from this source, 
they found that it embarrassed them the more, 

‘They koew nothing of the real parties, who possessed this 
power. The only person before them was ‘Tom's landlord, 
They had no right to question Tom’s landlord, even if they 
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eould find him, which, sceording to Tom's account, 1t would not 
be easy todo | And grantwg that they dd question hum, and 
‘be answered (which was talang a good deal for granted), be 
‘hed only to say, with reference to the adventare on the wharf, 
‘that he had been sent from such and sach a place to summon 
Jonsa back on urgent buaness, and there was an end of 1t. 

‘Bendes, there was the great difficulty and respannbihty of 
moring sf all in the matt:r Lewsome’s story might be fale; 
in lus wrotched state it mught be greatly heightoned by a dis. 
cared bran, or admitting it to be entirely true, the old man 
mught have dicd a natural death Mr Pccksnuff had been there 
at tho time a¢ Tom unmediitely nmmberul, whon he came 
‘back sn the afternoun, and shard thei counscls, and there hed 
been no wecruty about it Martin s grandfathir was of nght 
‘the person to dio. upon the cours that should be taken , but 
bo git at hin views would bu umpowsbk, for Mr Peckenrff's 
‘Views were certain to bi hn And the natureof Mr Peckeff's 
views 12 refiruce to his own sousn-law, might bo camly 
reckoned upon 

Apart from these connderations, Martm could not endurethe 
thought of necmng to grip atthry unnatural charge against bis 
relative, and using it as a sk ppmg-stone to his grandfather's 
favour ut, that he would «+m to do so, of be presented 
Ihumaclf beforv hu grandfathir m Mr Pecksn:ff’s house agum, 
for the parposo of diclaning t and that Mr Peckwuf, of all 
wen, would rprewut lus conduct m that despicable hght, he 
purfectly well kuc® On th. other hind, to bein posvemon of 
much a stati meat, and tako no masures of farther inquiry im. 
reference to it, was tantamount to bung 6 partner m the guilt 
It professed to dinlose 

In a word, they were wholly unable to discover any outlet 
from this mase of difficulty, which did not be through some 


steange bebarnour of the deeayed clerk,on the night af the tes- 
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party, became of great moment, and fally convmesd thom 
‘that to arrive at a more accarate knowledge of the workings of 
that old man’s mand aod memory, would be to take # most ime 
portant stride m thew parsut of the trath So, having first 
satustiod themselves that no communteation bed ever taken place 
between Lowsome and Mr Chnifcy (which would have so- 
counted at once for any sagpicious tho lattcr ight entertain), 
they annoumonaly resolved thatthe ol clerk was tho man thay 
an 


But, hike the unammous resolution of » pubbe meeting, which 
will oftentimes declare that (hiv or that grevanco 18 not to be 
borne 4 moment longer, which 1y nevertheless borne for « cen~ 
tury or two afterwards, without any moilifcation, they only 
reached m this the conciisou that they wery all of ove mind, 
For, t was ove thing to waut Mr Chuffcy, and another thmg 
to get at him, aud to do that withont alarming lnm. or without 
alarming Jonas, or withont bong dicomited by tho dhfhoulty 
of string, m an imstrum ut » out of tune and so unused, the 
note they sought, naa an cad a» tar from thar wach as over 

‘The question then became, who uf tho about the old. clerk 
bed had mort miume with him that aight? Tom saxl his 
young matressclearly But ‘Lom and all of them sbrunk from 
he thought of entrapping hi, and makmg her the mnocent 
mesma of brngmg rinbutiou on her cruct husband = Was 
there nobody ele? Why yes Iu a very different way, Tom 
ead, he wax mfucncd by Mrs Gamp, the ur who hed 
nea had the coutrol of lum, as he und mtood, for same time, 

They canght at tis stonudhatly Here was a new way out, 

maquartr unt! then overlookid John Westlouk 

mew Mrs Gamp, he had guca ler cmployment, he was ape 

quanted with bee plac of rwidence for that good lady hed 

‘obbgingly furnished bum, at partmg, with a pack of ber pro- 

femaonsl carda for gencral distribution It was ducxded tha 

Mim Gan Gansp should be approached with caution, but approsched 

withont delay, and that the depths of that discreet matron’s 

imowledge of Mr Chuffcy, aud mans of bringing them, or one 

‘of them, into communication with hrm, should be carefully 
pounded. 


On thy serviec, Martin and John Westlock determined to 
proceed that night, waiting on Mra, Gamp first, at her lodg- 
angs, and talang thur chanos of finding her in the repove of 
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Ertvuto hfe; ot of herng to sock ber out, clamwhers, ut the 
exerease of her professonal dues {Fess retacned bows, thet 


patina 
And Mr Tophy remamed (by his own partioular desu) for the 
‘tum, bomg m Karnnal’s Tan, to look after Lewsoms, who 
tuaghteafely have been Taft to lem! however foreny thought 

he seemed to cnt.rtam of grang them the sip 

Before they parted on thar a veralcrrands they caused him 
to read aloud, mm the prsuuce of them all, the paper whiah be 
had sbout him,and thc declaration hi had attached to tt, which 
was to the «flcct, that in had written st volumtanly, un the fear 
of dath and im th tortur. of his mind And when he had 
done #0, they all mgned at, anil taking at from hina, of bus free 
‘wall looked it m a place of safety 

Mrrtin also wrot by Johns adic a i tter to the trastess 
of the fainous Grmmn.ur School, boldly clamung the successful 
deagn as has, and chargug Mir Pechamff with the frend be had 
committed "In this provdmgalvo Tohn ww hotly mterested 
obwrimg with bis usuat im vurne thet Mr Pocket hed 
been a aurocvefut rascal all his life through, and that rt would 
‘be a lasting sourve of Laypmntm to hum (John) if be could help 
‘to do hum justice m the smallest porta ular 

A buy day! But Martm brd.no lodgings yet eo when thea 
mations wor depos d of, be cxcund himself from dsung with 
Jobu Weatlocks and was fam to wander out alone and look for 
some He succudd, after grat troubk 19 engagmg two 
gamrta for lame If and Mark situated im s court i the Strand, 
Dot far from Timple Bar Their luggagt, whxh was wating 
for them at a coah-othce, ht cons.yed to this new place of 
refuge and st was enth « glow of eatwfaction, which as a selésh 


Ploawed and sstonmhed Mark would be he afterwards walked 
‘up and dows, the Temple, cating s miatyee for bus dinner 
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CHAPTER XXIV 


IH WHICH MRS HARRIS, ASSICTED BL 4 TAPOT, 18 THE CAUIR 
OF & DIVISION BFTWFYN FRILHDS 


ue Garvcr’s epartment in Aingvgate Street, High Holborn, 
metaphoneally a rob, of state ae swept 
ind’ ‘garnuhed for the reception of e vator ‘That vrator was 
Beteey Png Mrs Prg of Bertlemys or a5 come and 
Barkleay’s, or aa some saul Rardlmy« for by all these one 
dkanng and famuliar sppiliations, had the hospital of Rant 
Bartholomew b come « hou hold word among the susterhood 
whuh Betey Png adored 
‘Mra Gamps apartmint was not « xpacioun one, but, to a 
contented mmd,aclowtina palace avd the frst-toor trout at 
Mr Sweedlempe a may have ecm am the amagunation of Mrs 
Gump, a ctatcly ple If it wir not cuttly that, to restlea 
totellects, tt at least comprised as much accommodation as any 
Person, not sangmm to msanits, could have looked for in @ 
oom of its dimensions or only keep the brdatcad olwaye on 
Your mnd and you wer safe ‘That wis the grand secrot 
Remembermg tht bedstcal yon mught ven stoop to look 
under the Litth rount title for anything you had dropped, 
without horting yoursif much agaust the chest of drawers, o 
quabfying as & patent of Sant Bartholomew by falling into 
‘te fire 





‘Vintors were much asusted m ther cautions efforts to pre- 
serve an unflagging rcolliction of this preec of furniturc, by 
ate mse which was great It was uot a turn up bedatuad, nor 
yet a French bedstead, nor yet @ four post bednicad, but what 
ua poebeally called a tent the sacking whcreof, was low and 
bulgy, insomuch that Mra Gamp « box would not go under it, 
but etoppod half way, in a mannc which, whilc it did violence 
to the reason, hkewise codangtred the kcge,of a stranger ‘The 
frame too, which would have supported the canopy and hang+ 
ange if there had been any, was ornamented with divers pappans 
carved im timber, which on the slightest provocetion, and fre- 
quently on none at all,came tumbling down, harasang the 
peaceful guest with terrors 

‘The bed itself was dccorated with « patchwork quilt of great 
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anhquity, and at the spper end, upon the ade nearest to the 
door, hung a scanty curta:n of bine check, which provented the 
Zephyrs that were abroad in Kingsgate Street, from viaiting 
‘Mrs Gamp's head too roughly Some rusty gowns and other 
‘ariacles of that lady's wardrobe dependcd trom the posts, and 
these bad 0 adapted themalvcs by long usage to her figure, 
‘that more than one umpatent husband commg in preapttataly, 
st about the time of twihght had bern for an instant stricken 
dumb by the eupposed dwovery that Mra Gamp had hanged 
‘One gentleman, commg on the usual hasty errand, 
ad sd sodeed chat Un looked bie gravis angele erat 
ing of her m her akep' Hat that as Mra Gamp sad, “was 
Ais first, * and he nevcr repeated the o utiment, though he often 
repeated his wnat 
‘The charrs in Mrs Gamp’s spartment were extremely large 
and broad-becked, which was mor. than a sufoent reason for 
there bemg but twom number They wore both elbow-hars, 
of ancient mahogany and were chu fly valuable for the x the shp> 
icy sabere of Sheu cate, what bed bia ongiadily Benches 
were now coverid with a shmy substance of a blush tint, 
from whxh the visitor bi gan to slid away with a dimayed 
countenance, immudatly aftr mthng down What Mra, 
Gamp wanted im curs she madi up m bandboxes, of which 
ashe had « grcat collection, devoted to the roceptzon of venous 
‘uvocantous valoables, whch wore not howe ter, aa well peo 
tested as the good womau, by « phasant fiction, seemed to 
think for, though cory baudbox had a can fully closed hd, 
not one among them had» buttom owing to whub cause, the 
property witio was menly as it win, extmgunbed ‘The 
chest of drawers having bx ongwally mace to stand upon 
the top of another cbest, had « dearfch, eli look, alone , but, 
an regard of its seeunty, it bad a groat advantage over the bend- 
Boxes, for as all the handles had becn long ago pulled of x 
was very diffealt to git at its coutents This mde d was only 
to be done by oue of two diviecs either by tilting the whole 
structure forward until all the drawers fell out together, or by 
opening them singly wth kore, ike oysters 
‘Mre Gamp stored all her bouschold matters in « httle cup- 
boerd by the fire-place , begmnmg below the surfece (aa in 
nature} with the cuals, and mounting gredually apwards to the 
epints, wine, from mutrves of deleacy, she kept 1 « tea-pot 
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was cenamented with @ small almansck, 
fave yrange yoemgg ‘Gamp's own band, with a 
memorandum of the date at which some lady waa expected to 
fall due Tt was aleo embelhshed with three profiles one, 1 
colours, of Mrs Gamp herself m early hfe, one, in bronae, aff 
# Indy 10 feathers, euppoved to bo Mrs Harms, as she appeared 
when drosted for s ball, and ane, m black, of Mr Gamp, 
Geovased The last was a fall length, m ordkr that the Lkeness 
sight be rendered more obsious and foruble, by the introduc 
‘ton of the wooden leg 

‘A par of bellows, a par of pattens, a toasting-fork, « kettle, 
‘a pap-boat, a spoou for the admmumstration of nicheme to tho 
Tetractory, and Iestly, Mr. Gump's umbrile, which as some 
thing of grit pret and rarity was diplayed with particular 
‘ostentation, completed the dicoratious of the chimuey-puece 
aud adjacent wall Towanls them objccts, Mim Gamp rained 
hor eyts 15 ratisfection when she had arrauged the tea-board, 
‘and bad conchikd her arrangimats for the rueption of 
Bateey Prog, even unto the mttang forth of two pounde of 
Newcantle salmon mtrnmly pubhd 

“There! Now dat you, & ty, don’t x long!” aud Mra, 
Gump, aportropluang her alvent Enend “Jor 1 oan t aboar 
to wait, To asmure you To wotever place I gue, I sticks to 
‘ths one mortar, *I'm casy plrawd, st tv but httle om] wants; 
‘but I must base that tele of the Inst aud to the mnut when 
the clock «trikes, else we do not part as [could wish, but bearin? 
mace in our arte ” 

Her own preparations were of the best, for thty compre. 
bended a doleat ucw loaf, a plat of fresh butter, » bamn of 
fine white mugsr. and other arrangements cn the mum scale 
Even the mouif with which she vow rrfresbed beralf, was 00 
‘howe 1 quality, that she took a noood pinch 

“There's the bttle bell a moging now,” sud Mre Gazep, 
hurrying to the star-boad and loolnng over “ Retsey Png, 
amy—why 1t’s that there chaspantin’ Bweedlepipes, I do bebove” 
a fant vowe, “I've ost 





You're always 4 comm’ m, I think,” muttered Mra Gamp 
to herelf, “except when youre sgong out I hbe'n’s no 
petunce with thet man‘ 

“Mrs Gamp,” od the barber “Ieay’ Mra Ganp'” 


Well,” eried Mrs. Gamp, impatiently, as she desnonded the 
wtaics, What is it? the Themen tlre, and cooking fhe 
own fish, Mr. Swoodlepipes? Why, wot's the man goue and 
bean a-doin’ of to himeclf? He's as whit 

She added the latter clause of inquiry, 
stairs, and found him seated in the shavingchalr, pale and die- 
copsolate. 


“ You recollect,” eaid Poll. “ You recollect young—" 
“Not young Wilkins!” oried Mrs, Gamp. “Don my 
young Wilkins, woterer you do, If young Wilkins’s wife is 
“Tt ina't anybody's wife,” excisimed the little barber. 
Bales, yomen Bailey!” 

“Why, wot do you mean to say that chit's been a-doin’ 
of?” retorted Mrs. Gamp, sharply. “Stuff and nonsense, Mr. 


“He hann't been a-doin’ anything!” exclaimed poor Poll, 
quite denperate. “What do you catch me up so short for, 
when you sce me pat out, to that evtent, that I can hardly 

? ‘He'll never do anything again. He's done for. Ho's 

led. ‘Tho first time I ever we that boy," maid Poll, “1 
charged him too much for a red-poll. 1 asked bim threehalf. 
peneo for a pouny one, because I was afraid he'd beat me down, 
Bat he didn’t, And now he's dead: and if you was to crowd 
‘all the steam-ongines and cleetrie fluide that ever was, into this 
shop, and set ’em every ane to work their hardest, they couldn't 
square the scoount, though it’s only a ha'penny !”” 

‘Mr, Aweedlopips turned aside to the towel,and wiped his 
yea with it, 

“ And what a clever boy he was!” he said. “What a sur. 
prising young ebap he was! How he talked! and what a deal 
he know'd | Ghaved in thie very chair he was; only for fan; 
4 was all his fon ; he waa full of it. Ah! to think that he'll 
‘never beshaved in eamest! The turds might every one have 
died, and welcome.” cried the little barber, looking round him. 
sf the cages, and again applying to the towel, “ sooner thaa Pd. 
‘bave heard this news!” 

“How did you ever come to hear it?” said Mra Gamp. 
“Wha told 

“TY went out,” returned the little berber, “into the City, to 
meet a sporting Gent, upon the Stock Exchange, that wanted 
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tow slow pigeons to practise at , and when I'd doue with Iam, 
I went to get s bttle drop af beer, and there I heart every- 
body ertaliiag about rt It’s un the popern”” 

“You are m a nie state of coutugion, Mr Bweedleprpers, you 
are!” said Men (amp, abaking bir hoad “and my opanoa 1, 
ae balf-a-dudgeon fresh young Incly levches on your temphs, 
woulds’t be too much fo clear your mind, winch 40 I tell 
you Wot wore they stalin’ ‘ou, and wot was m the 


% All about it" cned the barbur “What us, do yon sup: 
pose? Him and his mut r wore upwt oa a jonmey, auil bo 
‘was carried to Sehybury, and way briathing be» last whin the 
acoonnt came anay He mise apokt aftcrnards Not a vingle 
word Thats the wort of it to m but thatan'tal Hw 
master can’t. found The othcr minager of thor ofhce in 
the ety Crmpk, Dasid Crmpl bas gone off with the 
money, and 1 advirtixd for, with a ruwar! upou the wally 
Mr Montague, poor young Baky» mater (what a boy bo 
was!) 1s advertined for, tov bom say be « shpped off, to Jom 
hus tricad abroad om say be maynt have got away yr, and 
they're looking for kim Ingh and low ‘Thur oft. 18 a smal , 
somadio altoguther But what’sa Life Avurance Ofhco to a 
Yafe' And what a Lf Young Bailey « wa!” 

“He was born into a wih," oad Mv Gump, with plulow- 
pinal cooks * aud he hvdinawal. aud be must tale the 
soprequencts of ech awteation But don t you hearnothink 
of Mr Chusslewst i all this?” 

“No,” sad Poll, ~ nothmg to speak of His nank wasnt 
printed as ons of the board, though som prople wy it was judd 
wong to be Some believe be was took mm, and nome bulievt. bt 
was one of the takerem but howcver that may be, they can’t 
prove nothing eganst kim Thus moruiug be went up uf hiv 
‘own accord afore the Lord Mayor or somn uf them City hig- 
‘wigs, and compluned that he'd been swindled, aml that thew 
two persons hed gone off and chiatcd him, and that bi had just 
found out that Montague’s name wasn’t even Montague, but 
something eles And they do say that ke lookid bike Diath, 
owing to his losses But, Lord forgive m,” cried thr barker, 
comng beck again to the eubyect of bis mdiidual grief, what's 
Jus tooks to me! He might have du d and welcome. fifty tames, 
and not benn rach «lees as Baiey* 
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At this juncture the little bell ramg, and the deep voire of 
‘Mrs. Prig struck into the conversation, 

“Qh! You're etalkin' about it, are you!” observed that 
lady. “Well, I hope you've got it over, for I ain't interested 
in it myself.” 

“My precious Betery,” said Mrs. Gamp, “bow iate youare !™ 

‘The worthy Ms. Prog tephed, with rome esperity, “that if 
perwerse people went off dead, when they was least 
4 waru’t no fault of bern” And further,“ that it was quite 
aggrawation enough to be made late when one was dropping 
for one’s tes, without hearing on it again.” 

‘Mex, Gamp, deriving from this exhibition of repartee somo 
clue to the state of Mrs. Prig’s fechngs, instantly conducted 
her up-steirs: deeming that the sight of pukled salmon might 
work a roftening change. 

That Betrey Prig oxpeeted pickled salmon. It was obvious 
that she did; for her first words, after glancing at the table, wore: 

“I know'd she wouldn’t have a coucumber!” 

‘Mrs, Gamp changed coloar, and sat down upon the bedstoad, 

“Lord blew you, Betsey Prig, your words is true. I quite 
forgot itt” 

Mrs. Prig, looking steadfastly st ber friend, put ber hand in 
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Mrs. Prig. “In gronl, barley-water, apple-tea, muttou-broth, 
‘aad that, it doo't signify. It stimulatess patient. But I don't 
relish it myrelf ” 

“Why, Betsey Prig'” cried Mrs. Gamp, “how cua you talk 
aot” 


“Why, ain't your patients, wotever their ducuses is, always 
a mcenn' thew wery heads off, along of your enuff!" aad Mrs. 


Png 

And what if they aro!” nad Mra Gamp. 

“Nothing if they are," sud Mr» Png “But don't dany it, 

© Who deniges of 1” Mrs Gump ssquired 

Mrs, Png returned no answer 

“Wao deuiges of it. Tk tey/" Mrs (camp quired again, 
‘Then Mrv Garp, by reversung the question, umparted a deeper 
and mote awful character ot ~vlcmmity tu the ume“ Betsey, 
who deniges of 1t-” 

It was the nearest powsble approach to a very deciled 
differeuco of opusun letwern thes: lulics, Int Mire Pug’s 
‘impatience for the meal being gp ater at thr moment than her 
impatience of contradwtion, she replied, tor the pr sent, “No- 
body, 1f you dou't, Aaah," and preparit hera it fur tes For 
‘a quarrel can be taken up at any time, but # Limited quautity 
‘of salmon eannut, 

‘Her torlet was sitople Khe lial monty to “chuck” her 
tonne? and shaw] upon the lad, give her har two pulls, one 
‘upon the nght sade and one upuw the ft, anit she were maging 
acoupleof bells, anit all wa dune, ‘The tra wayalready mado, 
Mim. Gamp sas not long over the salad, aud thi y wore Buon at 
the height of ther re past 

‘The temper of both pares wasimprovesl, for the time being, 
by the enjoymi nts of the table Wheu the meal came to « 
termination (which it was pretty long tm doing), and Mes, 
Gamp, having cleared away. produce:l the t¢epot from the top: 
shelf, mmultaneously with a couple of wine-glasmus, they were 
quite amuable, 

“Betuy,” mid Mex Camp, filling her own glans, and pensing 
the tea-pot, “Twill now prupoge stot, My frequent paniner, 


Beteey 
a Ward atteiag the same to Baursh Gamp, 1 dewk,” said 
‘Mss, Prig, “ with love and tenderness.” a 
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‘From this moment symptoms of imflammation began to lurk 
m the nose of each lady, and perhaps, notwithstanding all 
‘sppearances to the contrary, im the temper also 

“Now, Barab,” esid Mre Png, ‘jommg bumnees with 
Pleasurt, wot 15 this case in which you wants me?” 

‘Mrs Gamp betraying in her face some intention of retaramg 
an cranve answer, Betsey added 

“Jai Mry Harms!” 

“No, Bctwey Png, rt smn't,” was Mrs Gump's reply 

“Well!” sud Mrs Png, with a short laugh “Im glad of 
that, at any rate” 

“Why should yon be glad of that, Betsey?” Mra Gamp 
retorted, warmly “Shc 15 uubuknown to you execpt by bearvay, 
why should you be glad’ If you have anythmk to say con- 
tray to the charactr of Mrs Haris, whieh well I knows 
behmd her back, afore ber fact, or anywhere 5, 15 not to bo 
smpeaged, out with rt, Betuy I bave knowd that swootest 
and but of women,” sud Mrs Gamp, shaking her brad and 
abcdiing tears, “ever sme afore her Furst, which Mr Hams 
who was drcadful timid went and stopped his cars zm a empty 
dog-kunvel, and never took Ins bands away or come ont once 
tall he was showed the baby wen, bun’ took with fite, the doctor 
collared nin and lard ham om hie back npon the airy stones, and 
she was told to case her mind, his owls was organs And I 
nave know d her, Betwy Prig when he has hurt her feolm’ ‘srt 
by ravin’ of Ins Ninth that st way om tou many, if not two, 
while that dar mnocent was coom im his faxe, which thnse it 
did though bandy, but I havc ucverknow das you had ocagion 
to be glad, Ketwy, on acouats of Mrs Harn, not requiring 
you Require obe never wall, depend upon it for her constant 
‘words in mickness 18, and wall be, ‘Send for Surry?” 

‘Durwng this touching addriss, Mra Prig adruitly fexgning to 
bo the victim of that abvnce of mund which has tte ongio 1m 
taoestve attention to one topu. be lped herself from the tos 
pot without appearing to observe 1 Mrs Gamp observed 1t, 

7 and came to a prematare close m consequence 

“Wall t ain't her, t seems,” oud Mre Prog, coldly “who m 


“You have beerd me mention, Betsey,” Mrs Gump rephed, 
after glanaing m an expresnve and marked manner ab the teu: 
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pot, “a pervon ax I took care on at the fume as you snd me was 
pardners off and on, m that there fever st the Ball?” 

“Old Suuffey,” Mrs Png obrerved 

‘Sarah Gamp looked at her with an eye of fire, for sho saw in 
this mistake of Mry Png, another wilful snd malynant stab 
at that same weakness or custom of bers, su ungen rous atiunon, 
to which, on tho part of Betsey, had firet disturbed ther 
harmony thet evenmg And she saw it still mon cliarly, when 
politely bat firmly correcting that lady by the distin enun+ 
eaation of the word“ Chaffey," Bre Png ncened the corrchon 
‘with a diebohcal laugh 

The best among un have ther facings, and st must be cone 
ceded of Mrs Png, that sf there were a blemish m the good 
pew of ber disposition, st wus 4 halat she had of not bestowmg 
all ite aberp and acid propertus upou her patients (a9 @ 

amabk woman would have donc), but of kee ping 

ecoumderable remander for the xrvice of lartrunds Highly 
pickled salmon, and Kettuccs chopped np in vm gar, may, aw 
wanda powseng some axidity of their own, hase encouraged 
and meromed thiy fulingia Mry Png aud’ very appluation 
to the tea-pot, ccrtumly did for it was often remarked of her 
by her frauds, that he was most contradutory when most 
elevated Its certo that hercommt: nance bi came about thes 
tame dinmresnd defiant, and that she sat with her arms folded, 
end one eye shut up, i a somewhat offi nse, because obtrur 
amvely intelbgent, manner 

Mrs Gamp observing thn, felt tt the more neccamary that 
Mrs Png shonid kuow her place, and be made sensible of her 
exact station tm 400 ty, a» Well as of ber obligahons to hervelf 
She therefore astumc d an ar of greatir patronage and import: 
ance,as she went ou to answer Mrs Prag a Ittle more in di tau 

“Mr Chufy, Bituy,” se: Mrs Gamp, “18 weak m lun 
mud Ewuge mx if I mehs remark, that he may neither be 
20 weak as prople thks, nor puople may not think he 1s 00 
weak as they pretnds, and shat I knows, I knows and what 
you don’t, you don’t, s0 do not ask me, Iteey But Mr 
‘Chuffey’s frunds hes made propoyale for ins bem’ took care on, 
and has sud to me,‘Mr Gemp, wil you undurtake it? We 
eouldn’s think,’ they says, ‘of trusting bim to nobody bat you, 
for, Sairey, you are goli as has passed the furnage Will yuu 
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undertake it, at your own proce, day sod mght, and by your 


<1 em sequsmated with 4 finand, whose name w Betsey Pag, 
that I can recommend, snd will avast me Langs, $38 
hears to bo trocted, der a, ond wll be guced an an T coald 


“re Mrs Png, without say abatement of her offen 
soannet, agua cowaterterted abatraction of mnd,and stretched 
out ber hand to the ts pot It was more than Mrs Gamp 
could bear She stopped the band of Mra Png with her owa, 
and sud, with great fechng 

“No Betaty' Druk fair, wotever you do!” 

‘Mre Prg, thus baffled, throw herself back in her char, and 
clonng the same eye more cmphatoslly sud folding her arms 
{aghter, suffered her bead to roll slowly from ade to mde, while 
abe eurcyed ber friend with « contemptuous emule. 

Mry Gump resumed 

“Mrs Barns, Betey—" 

“ Bother Mrs’ Harra'™ said Botsey Png 

‘Mrs Gamp looked at her with amazcment, mereduhty, and 
indiguston when Mre Prg shuttmg her eye all clover, and 
folding ber arms still tighter, uttered these memorable 
tremeudons words 

“T dont belxve then » no mch o person!” 

After the utturance of which cxprewions she leaned forward, 
and soapped her hugcreome twice thnee cach tame nearer 
to the face of Mrs Gimp, and then roe to pat on her bonnet, 
9 one who fult that there war now a gulf between them, which 
nothing could ever bridge acrow 

‘The shock of ths blow was so violent and sudden, that Mro 
hon unt she wer guoping for brat, wl Betey Prog had 
open as were gasping for breath, unt 
put on her bounet and her shaw], sud was gathering the letter 
‘about hur throst Then Mrs Gamp roso—morally and phymo- 
ally rove—aud denounced her 

“What! said Mrs Gamp, “you bage oreetar, beve I know'd 
‘Marx Hasrus fixe and thirty year, to be told at last that there 
sant no wech a pervon hvm?! Have I stood ber frend in all 
her troubles, great and <mill, for it to come at Int to sech « 
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and as thus, which her own eweet pleter hanging up afore you 
all the tame, to shame your Ersgan words' But well yoa 
maaynt beleve there’s no sech a creetur, for she wouldn't 
demean herself to look wt you, and often has she eaid, when I 
have made mention of your name, which, to my mnful sorrow, 
hare done, * Wah Sauey Gomp! dubage youre! to be 

Go along with you'” 

‘Tim a goa, ma'am, a 19” sud Mss Png, stopping a 


“You had better, ma'am,” oud Mrv Gamp 
“Do you know who you re tallang to, ma'am?” mquured her 
vumtor 


“ Aperiently,” saxt Mre Gamp, surseying her with scorn from 
Dead to foot, “to Betey Png Aperentlyso J know her 
Noone better Go along with you! ? 

“And you was a gomg to take mr unicr son!” ened Mrs 
Png, surveying Mrs Gamp from hiul to foot m ber tara 
‘ Fou was, was you’? Oh, how land' Why, due take your 
amperence,” sud Mre Prig, with a rspul chang: from banter to 
ferocity, “ what do you mean’ 

Go along with you! ? sud Mrs Gamp “J blush for you” 

“You had better blash a bttk for yourw if while you ae 
about it’ sud Mr Pag “You and jour Chafftys’ What, 
the poor old crectur isn't mad enough, isnt be? Aba'” 

«He'd sery sooa be mad enough af you bal suythmg todo 
with him,” aud Mrs Camp 

And that» what I was wanted for, ait ¢” cned Mrs Png, 
teumphaotly “Yes Bit youll fud youralf deuned I 
won't go near him W< shall enc how you gut on without me 
‘I won t have nothink to lo with bim ” 

“Yon nevcr spoki @ truer word than that! ‘sad Mrs Gamp 
“Go along with yon ° 

Shc was prevented from wituesmng the actual r-tirement of 
‘Mrs Png from the room, notwithstanding the great demre abo 
had expresid to behold rt by that laily, in her angry with- 
drawal, comimg into contact with the Ledstiad, and broging 
down the previoudy-meutioued yappins thre or four of 
which cams rattling ou the bead of Mir» Gamp #0 smartly, that 
son a sho recovercd from thi woodin showerbath, Mrs Png 


"TTBML bad the satafacton, however, of hanug the deep voice 
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of Beteey. proclamung hee mymnes and her deternmnaten to 
hase nothing to do with Mr Chuffey, down the stars, and 
along the passage, and even out im Kingsgate Street Like- 
‘woe of poring 1m ber own apartment, in the place of Mre Png, 
‘Mr Sweedlepepe and two gentlemen 

“Why, blem my hfe'” exclumed the httle barber, “ what's 
amuss? The noise you ladies have been making, Mrs Gamp! 
‘Why, these two geatlemen hax becn tandmg on the stairs, 
outade the door, neatly all the time, trying to make yon hear, 
while you were peltmg awry, hammer and tongs’ Ii il be the 
Sake of the lilo buthncd ‘ms in shop, Sint raw hela 
water In hs fright, he « ben a straming himself all to bite, 
drawing more water than he could dnok in a twelvemoath 
He must have thought 1¢ was Jie! * 

‘Mra Gamp had m the mean whi sunk mto her chair, from 
whence, turning up her overflowing eyes, and clasping her 
ands, she delivered the. following lamentation 

“Ob, Mr Sweedlepins which Mr Wextlock also if my e7en 
do not decere, and'n frend ant havin the planeure of bau 
hekuown, not I hate took from Kets y Png thie blened mght, 
no mortal creetar kuows' If she had abuged me, ben’ m 
quar, wach T thought Tamelt her wen whe came, bat coal 
innit eo heheve not bem und mynelf"—Mre Gamp, by the way, 
‘wan pretty far gone, and the fragrance of the tempot wan 
wteong 1n the room—*I could hyve bore it with a thankfal 
‘art But the wordaabe spoke of Mr. Harns lambs conld not 
forge No, Betsey? aad Mrw Gamp, in a violent burst of 
fecling, “ nor worms forget" 

‘Tho little barber seratebe hus headand shook rt and looked 
at the tea-pot, and gradually got out of the room Jobn 
‘Weetlock, taking a chair. sat down on one nde of Mrx Gamp 
‘Martin, taking the foot of the hed supported her on the other 

“You womler what we nant, I dare say, obpersed John 
“Ti tell vou presently, when you have recovered It's not 
preeang, for afew mmutes or 80 How do you find yourself? 
Better? 

‘Mra Gauzp nhed more tears shook her head,and feehly pro- 
nounced Mrs Harns's name 

© Hare a little—" Joho wan at a Joss what to call tt 

“Tes” Marto 

“It aww tes,” snad Bim Gasmp 


TWO VISITORS CONSOLE HER ad 


“Physic of some sort, I suppor,” cred John. “Hare a 
little” 

‘Mre Gamp was prevailed upon to take a giamful “On oon- 
Grtaon,” ahe paamonstely observed, “as Betwy never bat 
another stroke of work from me * 

“Certamly not," ‘aid John She shall acter belp to nore 


“To think,” smd Mre Gamp. “aashe should ever have helped 


tonum that frend of youra,and been so near of th 
that—ah!” bearing thugs 


“Yes,” be nud “That wan a axrrow escape, Mrs Gamp ” 

“Nazrer, m-leed'™ she returned “It wan only my having 
the mght, and bearm of him m his wandern’s, and her the 
day, that saved it Wot would she hase cud and dave, of nhe 
had know'd what J know that perf jus wretch! Yet, oh 
good gracious me!” ened Mry Gamp, trumplng on the floor, 
m the abvence of Mrv Png, “that I should hear from that 
samo woman's hps what Ihave heent her sptak of Mra 
fare'™ 

“Never mnd,” mud John “You know it 19 not trae” 

“Int true! crud Mrs Gamp “Tra! Don't I know aa 
‘that dear woman 1s etpreting of me at this minnit, Mr Went- 
lock, and 12 lookin’ ont of window down thi rtzevt, mith little 
Tommy Hams m her arms, at calls me hin own Gammy, 
and truly calls, for blues the matt d hile kegs of that ther 
penciour child (like Canterbury Hrawn hie own dear father 
fays, which «0 they ary ),hrs own Lhave bein, exer ence I found 
hum, Mr Westlock, with his small red worsted shor a gurglia’ 
an bis throat, where be had pat it an hisplay, a chick, wile they 
‘was leavin’ of him on the floor a looking for it throngh the 
Youve and hm a choalan’ sweetly m the parlonr’ Ob, Betsey 
Png, hit wickedness you'se showsl this night, but never 
shall you darken Saurey’s doors agen, you twining aerpuant!” 

“You were always %0 knnd to her, too!” sad Joho, eon 
solngly 

“That's the cutting part That's where xt horte me, Mr, 
‘Westlock,” Mrs Gamp rephed , holding out her glass uocon- 
scioaaly, while Martm filled it 

*Oboeen to help you with Mr Lewsume'” smd John 
Chosen te help you with Mr Chuffey'” 
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2 ess ok at chore 38 See Sond Ms: Come, “ho 
parduership with Betesy Pg agen, mr!” 

“No, no,” sud John “That would never do” 

“I don’t know as rt ever would have done, wr,” Mrs Gamp 
replied, with the solemnity peculiar to « certain stagoof mian- 
(hon © “Now thet the marks” by which Mre Gamp 1 sup 
posed to have mesnt mask, “is off that cretiut’s face, I do not 
thunk 1t ever would have done ‘There are reagoone in famulies 
for keepang things a secret, Mr Westlock, and havin’ only theen 
about you as you knows you cam r.poge in Who oould repoge 
fn Botaey Png, arter hur words of Mrs Harr, sotting in that 
cba afore my cyoa'”” 

“Quite true,” mud John, “quite I hope you have tame to 
find another asmstant, Mr 

‘Between her Todigaation and the tetpot, ber powers of 
comprehendmg what was said to ber began to fal She looked 
‘atJohn with tearful eyes and murmunng the well-remembered, 
name which Mis Png had cballe nged—as if rt were a talisman 
agamst all earthly sorrows—ncmcd to wander mn ber mmd 

“1 ope,” repcated John, ‘ that you have tim to find 

‘Wha short : dk ud,” ened Mrn Gamp, 

“ wb 19, mndeed,”” tormmg 
her languid eves, aud claqang Mr Westlocke wnat with 
matronly affechon “To-morrow evenn, mir, I waite upon his 
frends Mr Churele nit apmted it from mine to ton” 

“From mx ta tev” said John, with e mgnificant glance at 
Masten, “ood thon Mr Chuffey retires into safe keeping, does 

“He necds to be kep safe I do asure you,” Mrs Gamp 
rephed, mth a mystenousar “Other people buades ms has 
had a happy delverame from Paty Png I httle know’d 
that woman Shc d hate kt st out!” 

Lat Aus out you mean,’ sud John 

“Do!” retorted Mrs Gamp *Oh'” 

‘The sercrely rronscal character of tins reply wasstrengthened 
by a very slow nod, and a still slower drawing down of the 
comers of Mrs Gamp’s mouth She added with extreme atate- 
lines of manner, after indulging m a short dose 

“ Bat I am a keepun’ of you gentlemen, and time w precious 

‘Mingimg with that celuuon of the tes-pot which immpred 
her with the bebef that they wanted ber to go semewhere uamne- 
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ately, a shrewd avoidance of any further reference to the 
opus into whioh she hed lately etrayed, Mrs Gamp rose, and 
putting away the tea-pot am its accustomed place, and locking 
‘the cupboard with much gravity, procveded to attire herself 
for a profesnonal iat 

‘Thus preparstion waa easly made, av xt required nothing 
‘more that the snuffy black bonnet, the snuffy black shawl, the 
pattens, and the mdispensable umbrelis, without which oeither 
alying-in nora laying-out could hy any pownbility be attempted 
‘When Mrs Gamp had miested here lf with these appendages 
eho returad to her char, and svttiug down aga, declared 
Beavelf quite ready 

“Isa appintss to know as one ean bencfit the poor aweet 
ercetur,’ she observed *Im cure It mut allescen The 
torters Betrey Prig mfhets 1 frightful * 

Closing her eycs as she madk this remark, m the acuteness 
of her commuerstion for ket » petients she forgot to open 
them sgam until sho drop} a yatten Her wap was also 
brokin at mtersils, ibe the fdblid slumb rs ot Friar Recon, by 
the dropping of the cther pitten and of the umbrils But 
when she bad got nd of thex incumbrances, her slocp was 
pescital 

‘The two young min look at exch other, ludieroualy 
euongh, aud Martin, stiilng his chsposition tu laugh, whuspered 
mm Joho Westlock » cur 

* What shall we do now?” 

“Btoy hero, be rephe1 

Mrs Gamp was heard to murmur “Mca Harn” m her 


aleep 

“Rely upon it whnpercd Tohn, looking cautionrly towards 
her, “that you shal) question this old clurk, though you go aa 
Mr» Harra hirclf We know quite caough to carry her our 
own way now, at all crents thauks to this quar) which com 
firms the old sayiug that when rogues fall out honest peopte 
get what they want I1t Jonas Chusskwit look to humeelf , 
and Jet her sleep es long as she kes We shall gain our oud 
15 good tame” 
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CHAPTER XXV 


SURPRISES TOM PINCH VERY MUCH, 4“D SHOWS HOW CERTAIN 
CORFIDENCKS PASSED BETWEE\ BIG AND HIS GistXR: 


Ix was the next evenmg end Tom and ns mster were mttng 
together before tes, talking, mn ther usual quiet way, about & 
great many things, but uot at all about Lewsome’s story or 
anything conneetcd with xt for John Westlock—really John, 
for #0 young & man, was one of the most cammderate fellows in 
the wortd—had parhoultly advised Lom not to mention 
jus mater just yet, in caw st should diequiet her “, I 
‘woulda t,‘lom, hi sad with a htt. houtahon, “I wouldn't 
havo » shadow on her haypy face or an unoasy thought mn her 
gentle heart, for all the wolth and honours of the unnverse !”? 
Really Joho was uncommonly kind ¢xtraordmanty kmd If 
ho had been her father, Tom said, be could not have taken « 
greater interest m her 

Bat although Tom and his uster were extremely convars- 
atonal, they were less livcly, and 1s cheerful, than usual 
‘Tom had no ulea that this onginated with Isuth, but took st for 
granted that ho wx rather dull imeclf In tenth he wan for 
the hghtest cloud upon the Fuavcn of her qruet mind, cast ite 





‘upon Tom 

‘And there was x clond on ttle Ruth that evenmg Yee, 
miked Whea Tom wan looking 1m another direction, her 
Tight e5c5 staling oo towarls hie face would eparkle shit 
more brightly than their castom was aud thin grow dum 
‘When Tom was ment, looking ot t upon the summer woather, 
she would rometimes make a hrsty moucment asf she were 
abont to throw herself njon hy neck then check the smpalse, 
and when he looked round show a laughing fare and speak to 
um very mernly when she had anvthing to gre Tom ar had 
any excuse for commg near lim sh« would fitter about bum, 
‘and lay ber bashfal baad mpoa hs sbonlder and not be wling 
to withdrew rt and would show by all such meann that there 
‘was something on her heart which m her grest love abe longed 

to any to hum, but had not the courage to utter 
So they were artiing, she with her work befors ber, bat not 
‘workong, and Tom with Ins book beade him, but not readmg, 
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when Martin knocked at the door Antenpeting who it was 
‘Tom went to open i$ aud be and Marta came back mto the 
Toom together ‘Tum Jooked surmmud, for m answer to his 
cordual grtng, Marto bad hardly spoken a word 

‘Ruth also sw that there was something strange in the man- 
ner of thar vintor, and raned her c5¢» inquinugly to Tom 
fave, anif she Were seeking an crplanatun thin ‘Tum ahuok 
us bead, and made the same mut sppeal to Martin 

‘Marin did not st down, but walked up to th window, 
‘and stood there, looking out Hi turd round aftir » fiw 
moments to sprak, but hastily averted his hed again, without 


ey 

“What bas happened, Martin? Tom antiously wmqured 
“My dear fellow what bul mews do vor bring?” 

“Ob Tom! 'rplud Mirtm,m atone of decp reproach » To 
nar you fugn that interest am anvtlung thet happuus to mi, 
hurts me cven more than your wugeu rous d aling 

“My wngensrous dialing Mart My— ‘lum could ey 
no more 

“4 How could you, Tom, how could you suffer wu to thank 
you ao fervently and quncerc'y fur your friendship and not 
tell ma Like s man that you had dew rt dm ' Wasrt trac, 
Tom’ Was it houst! Was it worthy of what you used to 
be of what I am sure you und to bk to tempt m, why 
you had tamed aganst im, mto pouring out my heart! Oh 

on 

‘Hu tone was one of such wtrong imyury wad yut of #0 much 
gmef for the loss of « frund he bad trusted wm, it expressed 
auch igh past Jove for Tum, and co much sorrow snd compar 
won for his suppowd unworthiness that ‘Lom, for # moncut, 
put his hand before his fx and bad no more power of 
yastifying himself, than of be bud ken a moustir of dewst and 


“I protest, as I must die, sad Martin, that I gruve over 
‘the lous of what I thought you and bare no auger im thy 
recollection of my own injures It ty only et such a time, and 
after puch » disovcry, that we know tle full measure of our 
old regard for the eubyct of t I swear, itth. ax I showed ib, 
Bittle as E know I showed st that whvo I bad the last con- 
asderatios for you, Tom, I loved you hie s brother "’ 

‘Tom was composed by this tame, and mght have been the 
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Spirit of Truth in a homely dress—it very often wears # 
‘homely dress, thank God !—whan he replied to him. 

“ Martin,” he said, “1 don't know what is in your mind, or 
who has abused it, or by what extraordimary means. But the 
means srefalse, There is no truth whatever in the impression 
under which you labour. I¢ is a delusion from first to last; 
and I warn you that yuu will deeply regret the wrong you do 
me, I can honontly say that I have been true to you and to 
myself, You will bo very sorry for this, Indeed, you will bo 
very aorry for it, Martin.” 

“1 am sorry,” returned Martin, shaking his head, “I think 
1 naver knew what it was to be sorry in my heart, until now,” 

“Ab least,” said Tom, “if I had alwaya bean what you 
charge me with being now, and had never had » place in your 
regard, but had always been despived by you, and had always 
deserved it, you should tell me in what you have found me to 
be treacheruna; and oa what grounds you . 1 do not 
intreat you, therefore, to give mo that sat: as a favour, 
‘Martin, but I ask it of yon as a right.” 

“4 My own eyes are my witnesses,” retured Martin. “ Am I 
‘to believe them? "” 

“No,” said Tom, calmly. “Not if they accuse me.” 

“Your own words, Your own manner,” pursued Martin, 
“ Am I to believe them /” 

“No,” replied Tom, calmly, “Not if they accuse me, But 
they never havo accused me, Whoever has perverted them to 
such & purpose, hes wronged me, almost a» cruelly ;” his calm« 
noe rather him here , “as you have done.” 

“I came here,” said Martin, “and I appeal to your good 
sister to hear me—” 

“Not to ler,” interrupted Tom. “Pray, do not appeal to 
her, She will never bebeve you.” 

‘He drew her arm through his own, ax he anid it. 

“ T believe it, Tom!” 

“ Xo, no,” cried Tom, “ of course not. 1 said eo, Why, tut, 
tat, tut, What a silly litele thing you are!” 

“I novor meant,” mud Marta, best, “to appeal to, you 
against your brother. Do oot think me so unmaniy and unkind. 
I mherely appealed to you to hear my declaration, that I came 
here for no purpose of reproach—I have not one reproach to 
‘vent—but in deap regret. You could not know in what bitter- 
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‘ness of regret, unlem you knew how often I have thought of 
Tom, how iong, in almovt hopciess circumstances. I have looked 
formecd to the better extimation of his feeadsbip, and how 
steadfastly I have bbeved and trusted sn bara 

“Tut, tut, ” said Tom, stoppmg ber as ahe was about to speak 
“He w nstaken Ho 1s deeuved = Why should you muni? 
He 2 aure to be eet ngbt at last 

Heaven bless the day that ats mo nght'” ered Maran, 
“if xt ould ever com ' * 

Amen'™ sad Tum And st will! 

Marto pansed, and then sum a still milder voce 

“You have chowen for yourit, Jom aud will be reoved by 
our parting Tt wnot an angry one = Thre we no anger on my 


“There m non on mune = Tom 

4 It ts merely whit sou have br mght about and worked to 
being about Leas agai, 301 have chnen for yournif, You 
have made the choxe thit mi be hove Ineo expected mm mosh 
people utaatul as you in, but which I dul not «xpe ¢ im yoo 
For that, perhapy, I should blum my own prdgme ut more than 
you Ther. iw wealth and tu ur worth has, on one mde , 
and there 1s the worthlevs fran Sup of au shandoned, strage 
ging fellow, on tho uther You were fra to muie your elLoe 
‘hon, and you madi it and th choue war not Uitte Bub 
those who have not thr couragy to riit nach temptations, 
abould hase the courage to avow that thy haw yukkd to 
them, and I do blam you for this Tom that yuu nccwed me 
‘with & show of warmth, encouraged ime to bx frank and plain 
spoken, tempted mo to contd: 1m you, and profewed that you 
wore able to be mine whi you hin suld your If to others £ 
do pot bebcxs,” sad Martin, 2th «motion ‘bear me my 1b 
from my heart” I canet blest, Fou now that I am standing 
fave to fave mth you, that st would have burn sm your nature to 
do me any scrious harm, c\cu though Z had not decovered, by 
chance, in whose employmint you were But I should hase 
eveumberd you, I should base Ir«t you into moro double-leal- 
amg, I should have hazard your reteming the favour for 
which you have pad so high = pree, bartcnag away your for- 
tmer self, and it 1 best for both of us that I have found out 
what you so much desired to keep se-rut 

“Bo just,” anad Tom, who bad not removed bis mild gate 


from Martan » face amon the commencement of thus last address 
be yust even m your myustace, Martm Youforget You have 
‘not yet told me what your accusation 15'” 

“Why should 1?” returned Mart, wanng bis hand, and 
monng towards the door“ You could not know it the better 
foe vay dwelling on st, and though 1t would be really none the 
‘worse, it mght suem to me to be ho, Tom Bygones shall be 
bygones between us I can take Jesse of you at this moment, 
and m this pleco m which you are so amuable and wo good as 
husrtly, if not as cheerfully, as Lier I have don, minty we first 
met All good go with you, Tom ‘—I—* 

“You late meso? You can leave me so, can you?” said Tom 

“J—you—you have chown for yourslf, Tom! I—-I hope st 
‘was wrauh chow,” Marhn faltured “I think it was Fam 
gare i$ was! Good-bye’ * 

‘And he was gone 

Tom led his little mster to her chair, and sat down m his own 
He took his book, and read or memed to ral Presently be 
eudaloud turmng a kaf as be spoke * He will be very sony 
for ths” And = tar stule down Iu fax, ind dropped wpon 


‘the page 

‘Ruth nestled down bende him on her knces, and clasped ber 
arms about his nach 

“No, Tom! No, no! Be comforid' Dear Tom'” 

“am quite—comforted, aud‘lom ‘ It wall be seb nght” 

“Such w crucl bed return’ crud Ruth 

“No, no,’ sad Tom * He Wheres it 1 cannot magme 
why But it will be set mght” 

‘More clowly yt nbc mustiud dowa about bim and wept as if 
‘hur heart would break 

“Dont Dont, sad Tom * Why do you hide your face, 
sey dear!” 

‘Then in « burst of tuars, it ali broke out at last 

“Oh Tom, dear Tom I know yourmcret heart £ have found 
ttont you couldn t hnde the truth from me Why dida t you 
tall me? Tam sure I could have made you bape, if you bed! 
‘You love her Tom, xo dearly" 

‘Too made s motion with bie band as xf he would have pat 
hus mster hurriedly away bot lased upon her nd ll an 
Inttle history was written m the acucn All sts pathetic 
eloquence was in the akut touch. 
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* In spite of that, * sud Rath, "you have been so faithfal and 
to good, dear, im spite of that you hue bn so trae and self. 
denying, and hav. struggled with vourcelf tw ape of that, 
you have bec ao gentle, and 10 kund and «ven-temps red, that 
1 have never seen yuu ges hasty look, or hard you say one 
amtable word In spite of all, you have buen so trully muir 
taken Oh Tom, dar Tom, will th» le mt nght too! Wall st, 
Lom? Will you always have thie sorrow in your breast you 
‘who deserve to be sv happy or 1s there any hop? 

nd still abe hid her face from Tom, and clasped bum round 
‘tho veck, and wept for bum, and pourcd out all bur woman's 
heart and soul in the relief and pat of this disctosun. 

Tt was not very loug befun al and Tom were sitting ade by 
ede, and she was looking with an camcst gun toi in Tom + 
face ‘Then Tom spoke to hur thus chenls, though gravely 

“Tam very glad, my dear, tlit this has pond betwen us 
Not because st assure me of your tender affccton {for I was 
well assured of that befor), but bucaus it niusex my mud of 
a great weight ’ 

‘Tom's cycs ghstened wlin he spoke of her affection, and he 
Jaseed her on the check 

“My doar gl,’ sad Tom with whatuur ticling I regard 
her,” they seemed to etord thy num Ly mutual conuut “I 
have long ago~I azo sure I may say froin the very first—looked 
mponit as a drum As somthn g that ight possbly hav 
happuned under scry dhffurcut cruravtancs, but whi cou 
never be Now, tell me What sould you have act night?” 

Bhe gave Tom wuch a aigmfeant lith luok, that he war 
obliged to take 1t for an amwer whether be would or no, abd 
to go an 

“By her own chour aud ine count, my lov, lt a» 
betrothed to Martin and wax lov, befor citbir of them koew 
of my emstence Lou would have hur betrothed to mm ¢” 

“Yoo.” she said directly 

“Yea” reynned Tom,* but that might be m ting it wrong, 
instead of right Do you think,” said Tom, with = grave male, 
“that oven uf sbe had never secn hom, it wm very likely sho 
would have fallen 1m love with Me’” 

“Why not, dear Tom?” 
‘Tom abook hus beed, and smiled again 
"Ton think of se, Rath ad To, * and tt very natural 
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thst you should, as sf I were « character in @ book, and you 
make it a wort of poctacel justice that I should, by ewe tm 
posnble means or other, come, at last to marry the person I 

Tre. But there tee mneh higher justice than poetvoal juste, 
my dear audit dots nut onder excuts upon the same 
Accordingly peop! who rad abuut here * m books, and eboono 
to make Inrors of the maiicy out cf hooks coumdce tte very 
fine thing to be dw out ote ] and glo my, aud nsranthroy ical, 
and perkape a htth Macphem si becaum they cannot bave 
everything ork rd forthiriu buidual accommodation Would 
you hie me to becom ont ¢f tlat sort of px oph ¢ 

“No lom Bat still Lknow she oie 1 tumadly,‘ that this 
18 ponow to yo 8 ny mir own better muy? 

‘Tom thought «f dip itm, th poution But st would have 
bun men fell auth give it op 

“My dar sud om i will repay your affection with the 
Truth and all the Truth Iticasorrom tome bas pened 
st to be so sormtim » though I have always etziven against st 
‘Bot someb ly whom pres te you nny die, end you may 
dircams that you arc in be wen with the diparted spit and you 
may find 11 « surrow to wake to the hfe on carth, which & no 
hank? to be borne than ¥hci you tell asleep It us sorrowtul: 
for me to coutcmplate my dram, which I always knew was a 
dram, cien wheo it fint preuntcd itulf but the realities 
about me are not to blame They are the same as they were 
My aster my swect com) anton, who makcs this pla. 80 dear, 
4a ebo less devoted to me Kuth than she would hase been, if 
‘this vison bad never troubhd me? Aly old fnend Joho, who 
amght 00 eauly have trated me with coldness and neglect, 
The lise cor hal to mu? ‘The world about mi 1s there leas good. 
wm thet? Ar my words to be harh and my hooks to be sour, 
and is my he art to grow culd, because there has fallen im my way 
® good and beautiful creature, «ho but for the slfuh regret 
tht I cannot call her my own, would, hike all other good and 
Deautiful creatures make me happier and better! No, my dear 
eastec No,’ oud Tom etoutly * Bemembering all my means 
of happinces, I hardly dare to call thus lurhing eomethng, 
eorron bat whatver name it may justly beer, I thank 
Heaton that xt render me more senmble of affection and 
attachment, and softens me im fifty ways Not leas happy 
Not leas happy, Bath!” 
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She could not speak to him, but she loved him, as he well 
deserved. Even as be deserved, she foved him. 

“fhe will open Martin's exes,” send Tow, mith » glow of 
Pride, “and that (wiueh is indeed wrong) will be act might. 
Nothing will pervaade her, I know, that } have betrayed hin 
Te will be act rgitt thro igh er. aud he will be very horry for 
it, Our socret, Huth, 1s our own, and lives aud dies with us T 
don't beheve Fever cuuld have tohd it yon,” sad Tom, with 
smule, * but how glad [ am to think you base tound it out 

‘They had never taken such w pleasant walk as they took that 
night. Tom told bir all w treiy, and so ninply, and wae a0, 
desirous to rturu her tindermess wath hay tallest coubilence, 
that they profouged it far beyond thet usual hour, and sut up 
date when they caine home Amd wheu they parted for tho 
night there was kuch @ trang wl, beautitul expeemivy an Toin's 
face, that she cunld not bear tu slint st out, but gomg buck on 
tip-toe to hiv chamaberaluor, oobi iw aud stood there til he 
saw bor,and then embracing him ayun, within Aud i hee 
prayers, aud im her slerp—good times to Iw tramembered with 
such fervour, Tor '—his name way upperinost. 

‘When he wae left alone, Tom pondered very much on thie 
discovery of hers, ant grently woudered whot had led her to it, 
™ Bocanve,” thought Tom, “1 hase been so very cartful. It 
was foolish and unnecessary in ane, ay I clearly sor now, When 
Tam so relieved by hor knowing it. but 1 have beco so very 
careful to coucval it from her Ot course 5 knew that abo was 
Intelligent and quick, and for thut reason was more upon my 
guard; but I was not in the least prepared for thi, Iam nure 
‘her discovery han been sudden too, Diar we!” mid Tom. 
“It's a most singular insteuce of penetration” 

‘Tom could not get it out of bis head There it wax, when 
hia head was on his pillow. 

4 How ahe trembled when sbe began to tell me she kuew it!” 
‘thought Tom, recalling all the little iurwtente and coreum- 
stances; “and how her face Gushed' Jub that wos uatural! 
Ob, quite natural! That needs no accounting for.” 

‘Tom little thought how natural it was, Tom httle knew thab 
there was that in Ruth's own heart, but newly wt there, which 
had belped her to the reading of his mystery. Ah, Tum! He 
didn’t understand the whispers of the Temple Fountain, though 
‘he pamed it every day. 











aad 
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‘Whoeo lively aud cheerfal as bury Ruth next morning! Her 
early tap at Tom's door, and her light foot ontaide, wonld have 
been music to hien though she had not spoken, But she said 
it wan the brightest morning ever seen ; and 00 it waa; aad if 
it hed been otherwise, she would have made it wo to Toma. 

{he wan seady with hiv neat breakfast when he went down 
etaire, and bad her bonnet ready for the early walk, and was 20 
full of nows, that Tom was lost in wonder. She might have 
‘born up all night, collecting it for his entertainment. There 
was Mr. Nadgrtt not come bomw yet, and there wae bread down 
a penny a loaf, snd there was twice ea much strength in this 
tea an in the last, savd the mulkwoman’s busband bad come out 
of the borpita? cured, and the corly-headed child over the way 
had been lost all yerterday, aud abe was gowg to make all corte 
Of preserves in a desperate hurry, and ‘here happened to boa 
saucepan in the house which way the very mucepan for 

dah, Kove all about, the ket book Toes bed 
Erought hame, all through, though it wan teaser to read; and 
she had so much to tell him that she hed uished breskfest 
first. ‘Then she had her little bonnct ou,and the tea and auger 
Jocked up, aad the keyn in her reticule, and the flower, es usual, 
Jn Tom's oont, and wan, in ull respecte, quite ready to accompany 
him, before Tom knew aby had begun to prepare. And in 
short, aa Tom said, with a confidence in his own amertion which 
amounted toa defiance of the public in general, there never 
was auch a little woman, 

Bhe made Tom talkative. It was impossible to resist her. 
Bhe put such enticing questions to him , ahout bnoks,and about 
dates of churches, and about organs, and about the Temple, and 
about all iinds of thiuge. Indeed, she lightened the way (and 
‘Tom's heart with it) to that degree, that the Temple looked 
quite blank and sobtary when be parted feom her at tho 


gate, 

“No Mr, Fips’s friend to-day, I suppose,” thought Tom, as 
‘he ascended the stain, 

Not yet, at any rate, for the door was closed as uveal, and 
‘Tom opened it with his key. He had got the books into per- 
fect ordur now, and hed mended the torn leaves, and had 
‘pasted up the broken backs, and substituted nest labels for the 
‘worn-out lettermg> It locked e different place, it was eo 
orderly an wat. Tom felt some pride in contemplating the 
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change he had wrought, though there was no one to approve or 
cheappeove off 1¢ 

He was et present covupred m maknng » far copy of hin 
draught of the catalogue ou which, an there was no hurry, he 
wes painfully concen: all tho angemoux and laborious 
nestness he had ever ‘on map or plan in Mr Peckenffn 
workroom It was a very marc] of a catelogue for Tom 
sorpetames thought he was rally gutting his monty too easily, 
and ho bed determnd withm himalf that thie douument 
ahould take » httl of hrs superfiuous kesur out of him 

Bo, with peas and ruler and companss and odie rubber, aud 
peoctl and black wk, and red mk, Pom worked away all the 
marming He thought » good dial about Marin, and ther 
mmternew of jestunlay, and sould have been tar camer in hin 
mind if he could have risolsed to confick at to his frend John, 
and to base takin has opinion on the subytct But be ake that 
he knew what Job s bailing mdgnation would bx, he bi thought 
Pameclf that he was belmug Martin now ms mati of grat 
woment, and that to di prise the lattcr of hisapustancc at such 
a orns of affsra, would bo to wntict a acrous injury upon 
tum 


“Bo Tl keep at to myself, aud Tom, with a ugh “Fl 
keep 1¢ to myself 

And to work he went agam, more arnduously than evr, with 
the pena,and the ruk r, and the nds rubber, and the pencil, and 
the black ink, and the rdimk, that he mght forget 1t 

‘Ho had laboured away for anothrr hour or morc, when he 
beard # footstep in the entry, down blow 

“ Ah’ said Tom, loolong towards the door “time wax,not 
Yong ago exther, when that would have set me woud ring and 

But I have kft off naw 
footstep came on, np the atairs 

“‘Thartyax, tharty-mveu, thirty ight,” nud Tom, counting 
“Now you'll stop ‘Nobody cxer comer past the thirty-eghth 
stu” 


‘The person did stop, certunly, but only to take breath , for 
up the footstep came again Forty, forty-one, forty-two, and 
00 

‘The door stood open As the tread advanccd, Tom looked 
umpanently and eagerly towards t When a figure came "pon 
the landing, and ariving m the doorway, stopped and gased at 
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dum, be rose up from hus chair, and haif beheved he saw a 


aunt 

Old Martin Chumlemt! The sme whom be hed lett at 
Mr Peckanif's, weak and 

‘The same? ‘No, not the samc for this old man, though old, 
‘was strong, snd leaned upon his stick with « migorous hand, 
while with the other he mgncd to Tom to make nonce One 
slance st the resolute face, the watchful eye the vigorous hand 
upon the staff, the tramphant purpose 15 the figure, and such 
a bght beoke mm on Tom as hinded brm 

“You have expected me, smd Martan, “a Song tame” 
fT was told that my cmployer woald tre poo,” std Tom, 
“ae” 

“I know You wore ignorant who he was It was my 
denre Tam glad it hae been so well obversed I sntended to 
havo been with you much sooacr J thought the time had come 
I thought I could kuow no more aud uo worse, of hum, than 
dud on that day when I saw you last But I was wrong” 
salt bad by this tne come up to Tom, and now he grapped 


“LT have bsed m hie houw Pinch and bs hum fawmng on 
we daya,and weksand month. Youknow it 2bwemffcred 
tum to truat me Lk: his tool and metrument You know tt, 
you havemenme then I have und rgone ten thousand tmes 
‘as much an Teould bave cndured if I had ben the miserable 
‘weak old man he took me for ouknow:t Ihave secn om 
offer love to Mary ‘kou know it who bitter ubo better, 
my tra beart’ 1 have had his hax soul bero bifore me day 
by day and have not betrayed myscif ones never could base 
andergone such torture but f © Jooking furwant to this ime” 

‘He stopprd «ven in the ptwion of hus specch if that cen be 
alle ct passion which was 20 resoluts and etady to prose Tom's 
hand agwn ‘Then he wad m grat exettemcat 

“Clom the door close the door He will not be long after 
me, but may come tuo soon The fume now drawing oa,” said 
the old man, hurncdly bis eyes and whole face brightening-as 
he poke “will make amuds for all I wouldn't here bum 
de or bang himelf, for millions of golden pieves' Close the 
door! * 

‘Tom aid 00, bardly knowmg yet whether be was awake, or 1 
a dream 
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CHAPTER XXVi. 


SHEDS MEW AND BRIGHTER LIGHT TION THE VERT DARK PLACE; 
AXD COMTALTS THE S6QUEL OF THE RNTERYRISE OF XB, JONAS 
aD Ws FRIEND. 


‘Tar night bad now come, when the old clerk waa to be delivered 
over to hin keepers, In the midst of his guilty distractions, 
Jonas had not forgotten st. 

It was a part of his guilty state of miad to remember it; for 
an his perist nce in the scheme depentled one of bis pre- 
eantions for hivown safety, A hint, a word, tron: the old map, 
uttered at such a moment io attentive car, might fire the train 
‘of suspicion, and destroy him Hiv watchfulnese of every 
avenue by which the dseotery of his ginlt mught be approached, 
sbarpeued with his senne of the danger hy wach he was encome 
passed, With municr on brs pol, and sts innumerable alarnem 
and terror dragging at bun might sud day, he would bave re- 
peated the crime, if he had sen the path of <afety stretching 
out beyond, It was in hiv punedincnt, it waxin Ine guilty 
condition «The very deed which he fears rendered insupparte 
able, bis fears would hase mnpelied hun te commut aguan, 

‘Bat keeping the oll man clow, arcurhag to bey dh agu, would 
verve his turn His purpow was, tocscape when the fist alarm 
gad wonder had subided aud «nen hecunld make th 
without awakentug wstaut strymion Tn the 
women would keep him que, abilof the tatkwy humour came 
upon him, would nut be cauly startled He knew tli rr tende, 

"Nor had he spoken ully wnen he sad te ob nae sbottid be 
greged. He hed rewlvel to eustire hy ottenier . aud he looked 
to the end, uot the mians. He had tren rongh and ride and 
eruel to the old map all Inv hfe, and sivleuce wee natural to 
his mind m connection with lim “He shall be gagged of he 
speaks, and punoned if he writes,” said Jonas, looking at hum; 
for they ast alone together. “ He 1s mad cnough for that ; Pil 
ry —— with at!” 


Bull iden! Toevery sound, He had listened ever since, 
and it badnot come yet, The exposure of the Anmurance Office ; 


the flight of Crmple mod Bullamy with the plunder, and among 
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‘was strong, broken firm, all them things row in hus mind at 
while mth thiways, but be could uot eoutemplate them He 
lance 03 them 1 presence, and of the mage, dicomftare, and 
‘upon the staff, aght along with them but be thought—of Ins 
alight broke r powir aud dinetion he thought—of the one 

“You have only When thy would find the body in the 

“Twa 

“but—ied—ho had never eft off trrmg—not to forget 1 

“ure, for that was mmpowable, but to forget to weary hime 
self by drawing vivad pu turce of rt in has fancy by going softly 
about 1t and about 1t among the leaves, approsohing 1t bearer 
and nearer through » gap m the boughs, and startling the very 
‘thes that were thickly spraklel all ovcr it, like heaps of dred 
currants His mind was fixed and fast ned on the ducovery, 
for wteligence of whch hn hstcord mtently to every ery and 
shout, hstencd when any ane came in or went out watched 
fram tht widow the prople who pase d up and down the 
wtreet, mutrusted his own looks and work And the more 
Ia thoughts wera set upon the ducmery, the stronger was the 
fascination why attra: tid them to the thing steelt ising alone 
am the wood He wax for «scr showing and presenting at, aa it 
were, to every (natun whom x san “Look kere’ Do you 
Snow of thir? Isit found’ Do you sugaet me?” If he bad 
deen condemnet to bear th bods m his arms, and ley it down for 
recognition at the (cet of ercry ome ht ext, tt could not have 
‘been more constantly with him or a caune of more monotonoas 
od duamal occupation than it was in thie state uf bis mind 
‘Still bo was not sorry It was n0 contrition or remorse for 
what he hai done that moved hum at was nothing but alarm 
for fun own seennty Tho sague conscionmew be 
of having wrecked hus fortune 1n the murderoas venture, intean- 
‘fed his hatred and revenge, and made him set the greater store 
by what he bed gained The man wae dead nothing ooald 
unde that He felt  trumph yet, in the mdechon 

‘He had kept a jealous wateh on Chaffey,ever ance the deed, 
eeldom leasmg him but oo compuluics. and then for as short 
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intervals as poonble They were alone together now It was 
‘twilight, aod the tame drew near at hand Jouss 
‘walked up and down the room Tht old man sat 1m his eocue- 
Somed caser 





‘The shghtest cucumstance was matter of disquiet to the 
mourderer, and he was male uneaxy at this tim by the sbeence 
‘of bas wife, who bad left home early 1a th< afternoon, aud had 
‘mot returned set No tend: ross for her was at the bottom of 
‘thus but be bad a misgiing that alx imght have ben waylad, 
and tempted into saying som: thing that would enmimate bin 
when the newscast For anything bi kot w, sho might have 
Imnocked at the dour of his room wiul Jn wis away, and dis 
covered his plot Confound her,1t wan hike bur pak face, to 
he wandenng up und down the houw! Where was she now? 

‘“Bhe went to her good fread Mrs Todgers, amd the old 
man, when he asked the qucston with an angry oath 

Ay! To be sur! Alsay« st ding auay into the company 
of that woman She was no frind of bis Who couhl til 
what devils mschuf they might batch tog ther! Lat her be 
fetched home. dinetly 

‘The old man muttering some words softly, rose aa uf he would 
ave gone bums Jf, but Jona thr st Inm bak into bia char 
‘woth ab tmpaticnt impreeatios and «nt a mriaut giel to fetch 
her When be had charg d hee with ber crrand he walked to 
and fro again, and never stoppe I tll she came back, which uhe 
dod pretty moon the way bung abort, and the woman baying 
made good haste 

‘Well! Where was she’ Hail she come? 

ho Bho had left there full thre hours: 

“Left ther’ Alom ** 

The messenger hal not asked taking that for granted 
Quree you for a fool Bang candles 

Bho bad acarccly hfe the room when the old cleck, who hed 
been unusually obo rvant of him ever since he hal asked about 
Ina wife, came suddtuly wpoa lum 

“Give ber up‘ ered the old man “Come! Give her up 
tome! Tell me what you havc done with her Quick! I 
made no promises on thst sor, Tull me what you have 
mth her" 

Hee laud his hands upou hus collar ax he npoks and grexped 
at faghtly too 
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“ Yon shall not leave me!” crled the old man. “I am strong 
enough to cey out to the nexghbours, and I will, unless you 
ve her up Give bee up to me!” 

Jemas was 80 donayed and conscence-ntaicken, that he had 
bot even harcihood enough to unclench the old mso's hands 
‘with bus own , but stood looking at hum ae well as he eould in 
the darkness, without moung « finger It was as much ashe 
‘eould do to ask bum what he meant 

“1 will know what you bate doue with her'” retorted 
Chuffey “If you burt « har of ber head, you aball answer st 
Poor thing' Puoe thing! Where ia ah ¢”” 

“Why, you old madman!’ tad Jones, in a low votes, and 
sath trumblng hpy “what Bullam ft bas come upon you 
now?” 

Tt mw onough to mike mo mad, seeing whet I have seen in 
this hous!" ered Chutiey “Where 18 my dear old master? 
‘Whore 19 ius only son that I have nurs d upon my knes, » 
ebyid’ Where v she, abe who wi the lant abe that I've een 
Puurng day by day, and heard weeping mo the dcad of mght! 
Bhe was the last, the lust of all my frunds' Hesven hulp me, 
he waa tho very laxt‘™ 

Beng that the tears were steahng down his face, Jonas 
mustered courage to unchach las hands, aud push him off 
Before he answered 

“Did you bear me stk for her? Drd you hear me send for 
her? How can I ge you up what I havea t gut, xhot! Evod, 
Td gave ber up to you and welunn it cold; and « precioas 
pur you'd bi! * 

© If nhe has come to any harm," ered Chuffey,mnd' I'm 
old aad ally, but I have my mumory sometunes, aud af she 
as come to any barm—" 

“Duul take you,’ mterrupted Jonas, but 1m s suppressed 
owe still, “wlixt harm do you snppore she han come to? I 
know no more where abe 1s than you do I web Idd Wat 
tall abe comes home, and see, she cant be long Will that 
eouteut 01? * 

“Miad'? exclaimed the old man“ Not a hair of her head! 
not a hatr of ber bead all-used’ I won't bear it I—I—bsve 
borne at too loug, Jouss I am alent, but I~I—TI can speak 
I=1-E can speak—" be stammntred, as be crept beck to his 
char, and turned a threatening, though @ fe: ble, look upon him 
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“You can speak,can you'™ thonght Jonas “So, #0, we'll 
stop your spealang It’s well I knew of the tn good tme 
‘Prevention is better than eure” 

‘Ho had made a poor show of playing the Bully and enmcng 
= denre to concihate at the saine tune, but was no afraid of the 
1g man that great drops had started out pou bis brow, and 
they siond there yet His unusual tone of voice and agitatod 
rasnper had sufficiently exprewed hit far but hs face would 
‘have done no now, without thst aud os he again walled to and 
fro, gianeang at him by the candle light 

‘Ho stopped at the window to thmk An eppoute shop wan 
hgbted up and the tradisman and « customer were rcading 
come pnoted bill tog: ther acrow tht counter The sight 
‘brought hin back, instantly to the occupation he bul forgotten 
“Look here' Do ou know of thi’ Isat found’? Do you 

mer? 

‘Abana upon the door‘ Whit s that!’ 

A plearant evenm ,” end the veo cof Mire Cramp, “though 
warm, which, bless you, Mr (huzzk wit we must cxpect when 
cowournbers 1s thre: for twopence How dus Mr Chuffcy Sud 
has elf to-mght, ear?” 

‘Mss Gamp Lept putieularly clove to the door in saying this, 
and curtaeyed mor. than uwal She dd not appar tu be 
quite so much at ber cam as che generally wiv 

Get him to hiv room, nail Jouas, wilking up to bor, and 
speaking im herew He hav been ravmgt » uight—stark mad 
Doo’t talk whik he'sher bat come down agai 

“Poor sweet dear'™ cnc Mrx (amp, with usrommon 
tenderness “e's all of @ tremble * 

“Well be may be " sad Jonas, after thr mad fit be bas bad 
Get hun up-staire * 

‘She war by this time assisting hum to nw 

“There s my bk wd ofl chick! * ered Vire Camp, m a tone 
that was at one soothing and cnesuragmg —‘ Three a my 
darln' Mr Chuffer’ Now come up to your own room mir, and 
Tay down on your bed a bit for youn a shakin’ all over, an if 
your precious pnts was bung upon wires That #3 good crictur! 
‘Dome with Saarey '”? 


“Ia abe come home?” anquired the old man 
“She'll be bero divetly munmt,” rturmd Mrs Camp 
© Come with Surey, Mr Chuffey Come sith yourown Hairy '” 
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‘The good woman hed no reference to any femsale in the world 
1m protnang this speedy adveat of the person for whom Mr 
Chaffey mqured, but merely threw 1 out ass mesns of 
peafymg the old man It had tte effect, for he permutted ber 
to bead him away and they quatted the room together 

Jonas looked oat of the window agam They wore shit 
reading the printed paper m the shop opponte, and a third 
man hed yoned m the prrunl What could rt be, to mterost 
them 90? 

‘A dhsputo or discunuon memed to arne among them, for they 
all fookid up from ther reading tog: ther, and one of the three, 
who bed bren glancing ovr the ahoulder of another, stepped 
back to explain or itustrate some action by his gestures 

Horror! How hike th. blow be hed struck m the wood! 

Tt best bum from tlx window aa of st hed lighted on himself 
Ashe staggered into a char he thought of the change in Mrs 
‘Gamp, exhilnted im her new-born tendernens to her charge 
‘Was that becanse xt was found ?—becanm she knew of st — 
bocaune abo snepes ted him ? 

“Mr Chufcy 19 6 lym’ down” sud Mr Gamp, returnmg, 
“and much good may it do him, Mr Chusalemt, which barat 
xt can t and good st may, he yovful!”” 

“Bit down,” ead Jonas, hoarsely, “and let us get thin 
buses done Where 19 the other woman ’” 

“The other person's with him nom, abe sorwered 

“That's mght,” sad Jonas “He m not fit to be left to 
Tumalf Why, he faxtcocd om me to-night bere, upon my 
coat, Lke # ravage dog Old as he ux, and frcble as he st 
usually, I had some trouble to shake him off |} ou—Hush'— 
It's nothing You told me tht othcr woman s name I forget 
- 


“1 mentoued Retery Prog.’ xaud Mrs Gamp 

“She wto be trartd, 1¢ she?” 

“Thatabe arn't!’ mud Mrs Gamp “nor hme I brought her, 
Mr Chusslemt Ise brought another, which engages to grve 
enery aatigefaction” 

© What 1s hee name?” aaked Jonan 

‘Mrs Gemp looked at him in an odd way without returmag 
any answer, bot appeared to understand the queshon too 

“What a8 hee name?” repeated Jonan 

“Her name,’ suid Mee Gamp,* 1s Hers? 


THE OTHER NURSE 365 
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‘that remedy was not at hand, Jonas munty supposul ber to be 
the vietum of one of theve attacks 

“4 Weoll'” be said, hastily, for he fult how meapahlo he was 
of confining hu wandering attcnton tothe ubyet “Youand 
‘spy have arranged to take care of him, have you >” 

‘Mrs Gamp repled in the afhratarc, and softly discharged 
ervelf of her fasilur phrase,* Turn and tua about, one off, 
exe on” But abe spoke so trmulously that abe fclt called 
upon to add, “which didle-struge ts weakniss to caprodge my 
nerves tha night! ? 

Jones stopped to latin ‘Then said, huern dy 

“We shall not quarrel about terms Let them be the ean 
aa thoy were before Keep bimclow ,and kicp bimquat He 
must be rustranud He has got it in his bead to-night thas 
my wife ¢ dead, and baw deco attacking mie as of I had katled 
her It'y—it's common with mad propls tu take the worst 
fancies of thove they hke best Inn tit” 

‘Mrs Gamp assent with » short groan 

* Keep him close, then, or 10 ous of hus Bits he'll be domg mo 
eo uushuf And dont trust tum at any ime for who ho 
potas most rational, he's wildest in is talk But that you 
Imowalready Let me eve the other ? 

“The Vother pervon, sir’ said Mire Gamp 

“Ay! Go you to hum and scod the other Quek’ I'm 


‘Mrs. Gamp tock two or three backward steps towards the 

door, and stopped then 

‘1g w your wishes, Mr Chusalemt,” she saad, m s sort of 

narering croak, * to sec the other punon lait” 

But the ghastly chsoge in Jouss told her thet the other 
person was alreedy scen Before she could Jook round towards 

Bie dour she was pot ado by old Martan's hand, ad Chutloy 

and Jobu Westloek entered with lam 
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“Let no one leave the house,” sad Mert, “This man is 
amy brother’s eon Iil-met, ll-trarued, il-begotten. If be moves 
from the spot on which be stands, or ppeaksa word abore his 
Treath to any person htc, opoa the window, and cell for help! 

“What right have you to give such dircotions mn thas hose? 
asked Joune fantly 

‘“'The nght of your wrong-loing Come im there!” 

An irrepremuble exclamation burt from the lips of Jonas, aa 
‘Lewsome entered at the door It was not a groan, or # shriek, 
or a word, but was wholly wulike any sound that had ever fallen 
00 the cars of thow who bard it,w ule at the sume time it wad 
the most sharp and turnblo ctprisuion of whet was working mn 
tus gualty breast, thet uature conld have invented 

‘He baddoue municr for tins' He had gurdiod hunself ebout 
with punls, agonies of nuud, moumcrable fears, for tha! Ho 
had indden law socrt 1m the wood! prevcd end stamped x 
down ato the bloody ground, end hero st started up when 
Irast expected, mis upon mule away; known to many} 
Proclunang steclf from the hp: of an old man who had re- 
owed Ina atrength and \gour as by a miracle, to give 1b voice 
agmurt um t 

Ho kaned his hand ou tho back of a charr, and looked at 
them It was in van to try to do ro, scurnfully, or with bus 
usual umolunce He required tho char for hu support But 
Ibe made a stroggh for st 

* L know that fillow,” he sud, fetchmg tis breath at every 
word, and pooting Is trembbug finger towards Leweome, 
© He's tht gri ulest lar aly: Whats hoe lest tale? Ha, hal 
re tare fullows, too’ Why, that uncle of mine ws childish ; 
Ike's cven a grater child than lus brother, my father, was, an 
ny old age , oe than Chufity » What the devil do you mean,” 
ha added, looking fk rcely at Joho Weetlock and Mark ‘Tapley 
(the latter bad catered with Lawsome), “by coming here, and 
Irmging two tdioty and « kuase with you to take my hoase by 
storm Hallo, ther. Open the door ‘Turn theee strangers 
out” 

“I tell you what,” cried Mr Tepley, conung forward, “if 1 
waen't for your nami, I'd drag you through the streets of my 
wn accord, snd aungle-handed, I would’ Ah, I would! Don't 
try and look bold et me You can’t do ft’ Now go on, sir,” 
‘thn was to old Martm Bring the murderia’ wageboed upon 
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his knees! If he wants nowe, ho shall bave enough of it, for 
aa sure aa he’s a ehivermn’ from head to foot, It raise « uproar 
‘at this winder that sball bring half London m Go on, mr! 
‘Let hun try me once, and sce whether a s men of my word 
or not” 

‘With that, Mark folded his arns.and took hus seat mpon the 

Jedge, with an ar of geucral preparation for anything, 
which seemed to muply that he was equally remy to jump out 
Innself, of to throw Jonas out, npon reeenving the slghtes’ 
Innt thas tt would be agrecable to the company 

Old Martin turned to Lewsome: 

“This 1 the mao,” he sad, extending his hand towards 
Jonas “Init? 

“ You need do na more than look at him to be sure of that, 
or of the truth of what I baxc sau,” wasthe nply “Hew my 
mtu ' 

“Ob, brother’ * ened old Martin, clampng his bands and 
Ihftang up has cys “Uh, brother, brother! Wor we rtrangem 
half our lses that yoa might bred a wreteh Lhe thi, maT 1 
make hfe a duvet by withering evry flower that grow about 
mo! Tyit the stural cod of your prece ptvaund mint, that this 
should be tho erstin of jour ruanng, traming, teaching, 
hoardmg, string for and I the mans of hnnging him to 
punshment, when nothing can n par the warted pant! ? 

‘He sat dowa upon & chair as he spoke, sod tomes easy 
face, was mient for a fow moments Then with recovired 
energy be procucded 

* But the ecenred harvest of our muntakcn lives shall be 
trodden down It 1 not too lati for thet Yon are confronted 
‘wnth thas msn, you monster there not to be mpared, but to be 
dealt with justly Hear what hn says' Reply, be silent, cou 
teadiet, repeat, defy, do what you phase My course will be 
the same Goon’ And you,” he saul to Chiffty, “for the 
Jove of your old fnend, speak out, good fellow!” 

“T have been alent for hs love! * crud thi old men “He 
‘urged me to:t He msde me proms. it, upon his dying td 
‘Ynover would have spoken, but for your Gudiug ont su much, 
Thave thought sbout :t ever ance “Loonldu't belp that and 
sommetunes I have bad it all before meine dream buts the 
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‘As Marton made brm an exoouraging reply, be betened atten- 
tavely to his voue , and emiled 

“Ah, ay!” he cned “He often xpoke to me hke that We 
were at school together, bu and IT couldn't tura sgamet his 
oom, you know—his only som, Mr Chuszlewit'” 

+T would to heaven you had beeu bis son!” sad Martm 

“You speak oo hikt. my dear old mastir, ened the old man 
woth o childuh delight,“ that 1 almost think T beat hima 
con bear you quite as well as T umd to bear lum It makes 
mma young again He never spoke ankundly to me, and 5 always 
upderatood kim I could always ne. bum too, though my aght 
wae dim Well wall! Hes dead, bus dead He was very 
good tom, my dear old master! ? 

‘Ho shook hiv he ul mournfully over the brothur’s hand At 
thw moment Mark, who bed bccn glancing out of the window, 
left the room 

“I couldn't turn egunst husonly son youknow,” stsd Chuffey 
“He has nearly dren me to do it somtimes, bt very nearly 
did to-mght AL! encd the old man, with a mudden recol- 
econ of the caus “Whine uw she' She » not come home!” 

Do you cian bie wife? said Mr Chutslews 

myer 

“bare removed her Sho win my cart, and will be spared 
the praat knowk dge of what 1s paving hrc She has known, 
minty cnough, without that addition” 

Jonas heard ths with a smbing beart He knew that they 
‘wore on bis heels, and fclt that they wore resolute to run him 
to destruction Inch by soch the ground noath hun was 
sliding from his fect fanter and faster the cucireling rua can 
trected and contracted tonards himwif, ite wicked centre, uatal 
it eons cogs aan eras he 

now ht heard the voice of hus sccomphiot stating to his 
fee, with every exeumatanes of toms ond ples and snedent 
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conceived some desperate thought of rushing away, and tearing 
through the streets, but has limbs would ax bttle answer to his 
will ax Ins stark, staff, stanng fare, All thas time the vous 
wont slowly on, denouncing him It wes as af every drop of 
‘Mood in the wood had foand a voxe te eer bin with 

‘Wher it ceased, another voice took up the tale, bat strangely 
for the old clerk, who had watched, and listened tu the whole, 
‘and had wrung bis hands from tame, as f he knew ts truth and 
coald confirm xt, broke im with theve words 

“No, no, mo! you're wrong, youre wrong—ell wrong 
together’ Have patience, for the truth u only kaown to me!" 

“How can that be,” sad his okt mavter’s 
what you have beard? Bewder,you nud yust wow, above-ntairn, 
when I told you of the accusation agaist ium, that you knew 
be was his fathers muni nr” 

# Ay, yes! and w be was‘? cmd Chuffey, wildly * But 
not we Jou Auppors—nut or you suppox Slay! dive me # 
moment's time Ibavc it allen all her! It was foul, foul, 
cruel, bad, bat not as you suppow tay, ntay "7? 

Hie pot bin hands up to bir head, avif i throbbed or pasped 
him After loolang about hyo 1a a wandining and \acent 
manner for some mouu nts, us ¢yts n sted upon Jonas, when 
they landled up with suddco ncoileton and mt ligeure 

“Yea!” ened old Chuffty, “yx! That's how tt war It's 
all upon me now —He— he gut up from hiv bed before be died, 
to be sure, to say that he forgave him, aud be came down with 
me ito this room, and whin ki saw biro—hus auly won, the 
son he loved—hus specch forsook him bo had no speech 
for what be knew—snd no one undrtood him except me 
Bat 1 did—T did” 

Old Martin regarded bum in amatomint, so did his com- 
amon Mrv Gamp, who had said nothing yet, but hed kept 
two-thirds of hrcif’ tcbind the door, rady for urcape, and 
one-tiurd in the room, ready for mding with tho 
party , came a httle farther 1 and remarked, ith a sob, that 
‘Mr. Chuffey wes“ the anectest old croctur goin’ 

“He bought the suff,” sud Chuffcy, stretclang out hue arm 
towards Jonas, while an unwonted fire shone in his eye, and 
lightened up his face , “he bought the stuff, no doubt, as you 
have beart,and brought it home He mured the staff—look at 
bisa \enth come rmevtmest 10 « er, exactly as the median 
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‘man inspired «Jonas ahrtmk from looking at hum, sod cowered 
down wto the char by whuh be had held It seemed asf 
‘thus tremendous Tinth could make the dumb 

3 know it oxcry word now!" ened Chuffey “Every word! 
‘He put st m that drawer, an I have sad He weat vo often 
‘there, and waa so sccrt, that hye father took notwe of rt, and 
‘when bo was out, had st opcucd We wore there together, and 
wo found the mvtun—Mr Chusalomt and I He took at nto 
Jus posrenson, aud made hght of rt at the ime, bat m the 
aught he came to my bud-uwk, weeping, and told me that his 
own non bed ttm his mund te ponon hum ‘Oh, Chuff; bé 
sud, ‘oh, dear old Chaff! a soxo cum into my room to-night, 
fod tld mo thatthe eran gee sich we It bagsa whoa E 


lus words, ay, they an. bw wiry words' Uf be was a bard 
man pow and then, rt was for his ouly son He loved his only 
on, and he was always good to mx!” 

Jouns rtencd mith inorcased attention Hope was breaking 
‘upon. him 

“He shall not woary for my duath, Chuff,” that was what 
tho auxd next,” parsued the old clerk, as he wipod bu eyes; 
“that was what he sard next, crying hike a little sald ‘He 
shall not weery fur my death, Chuf He shall have it now, 
‘be shall marry where he has a fancy, Chuf?, although it doo’t 
Phase me, and you and I will go away and hive upon a Bittle, 
‘Talways loved bim , perhaps be'l love me then It's a dread 


r 
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end has all be wants, 17! tell bum that I found 1 out, and Fit 
forgive him He li make e better man of ius own sun, and be 
@ detter man lnmeelf, perhaps, Chnft? * 

Poor Chuffiy paused to dry Ins csc agun Old Marbos 
face was lnddin m bis hands Jouns justencd still more keenly, 
and hi breast heaved ke » swollen water, but with hope 
‘With growing hope 

My dear old monstir made beheve neat dey,’ sud Chuffey, 
“thot he had opencd the drawer by mustake with ain y from 
‘the bunch, which happrned to fit tt (we hal ose mado and 
hang upas ) and that be bad bien surprscd to Sud hus fish 
supply of cough mxdxme in auch « plac, but suppow dit tad 
‘deen put there ana hurry when the drawer stoud open 
Duratit but his soa believed that he wes taking ithe bows 
Ihe did Oure Mr Chnask wit, tu try him, took heart to say st 
had «strange taste , and he gut up chrctly, and wert out ? 

Jonas gave a short, dry cough snd, changing hiv position for 
an cance one folded his arms without lookiwy at them, thoagh 

could now se hin face 

“Mr Chuszlewit wrote to ber fathir, J mcou the father of 
‘the poor thing whos hiv wife = aud (huftey * aod got bun 
focomeup mtendng‘oharten on thi mariage Bit Liennind, 
hike mune, went « bittl wroug through gro f, aud thin jus heart 
broke He mnk and altercl from the tunt when by came to 
me in the night and mscr bed up luv bead agun 6 won 
only a few days, but be had ncvtr changed so much an twice 
the yearn ‘Spire lnm, (huff? he sand, before he dud They. 
were the ouly words be could speak ‘Sparc hum Chuff!? I 
Fromned hmm I would 1s0 tnul to do tt Hes lus only 
toe” 


In hus recollection of the last ancnt. in his old fri.nd's hfe, 
poor Chuffey s scxce, whch had grown weaker and woaker, 
quite desertid hem = Msking @ motiou with bis hand, as af be 
would have sad tiat Anthovy had taken it, and be} did with 
xt in hus, he retreated to the. comer where bo usually cono.aled 
hus sorrows and was sat 

Jonas could look at bis company now, and vauntingly too 
“Well!” bo asad, after a pause, “Are you ssbeied’ Or have 
you any more of your plot to brasch’ Why that fullow, 
Lewscese, oan invent em for you by the score Is this all? 
‘Have you nothing else +” 
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Oid Martin booked at hum 

“Whether you are what you seemed to be at Peckenff’s, or 
ure something else and « mountebank, I don’t know and I don 
are,” aid Jonas, loolang downward with « smile,“ but I don't 
want you here ‘You were here so often when your brother 
was alive, and were always so fond of hum (your dear, dear 
brother, and you would hatc been cufing one another before 
this, eood'), that Iam not surprived at your bemg attached to 
the place, but the place w not attecbed to you, and you can’t 
leave 1t 100 soon, though you may kave it too ae | And for 
my wife, old man, xcod ber home straight, or it will be the 
worse for her He,ha' You carry it with a high hand toot 
Bat it um’ hanging yet for « man to keep 4 penn'orth of powou 
for his own purpow 4, aud have it takcu from hun by two old 
crazy jolterheads who go and sct a play about it Hs, ba! Do 
you we the door ?” 

‘Hus base trumph, struggling with his cowardwe, and shame, 
and guilt, wan 90 detestable, that they turned away from bup, 
anit he were som obxam and tlthy anunl, repugnant to the 
mgbt And here that last blak cnme was busy with him too, 
‘workmg within lum to lot jurditon But for that, the old 
clerk's story might have touch hun, though never so hgbtly , 
but for that the muddin removal of eo grvat a load mgbt have 
Twonght about some whoksom change cen mm him | With 
‘that deed dom, bowser with that umnccesaary wasteful 
danger hauntmg him ckspar Was ws his very trumnph and 
vebef wild, ungovernabl, rayng despurr, for thy uvelessuces 
of the pent into which be hed plungil, despair that hardened 
Bia and maddned lam, and set his tecth a grindug in w 
moment of bia ¢vultation 

“My good (nund'? sad old Martin, laying bus band on 
Chatffey'’s slovve “Thi 1 no plac fur you to remain m 
‘Come with me “ 

Just as old way!” ered Chutic, looking up into hus face 
Talmost beheve its Mr Chusrk wit alive agun Yes' Take 
me with you' Stay, though, sts * 

“Foe what? ‘asked old Martm 

“I can’t leave ber, poor thing'” sud Chuffey “Bb bu 
‘been very good to me I cant leave er, Mr Chusslewtt 
‘Thank you kmdly Il] remain here 1 bat‘n’t loag to remain, 
tee no great matter” 
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ke he meekly shock bis poor, grey head, sud thauked old 
Martin m these words, Mrs. Gamp, now entirely in the room, 
‘was affected to tears. 

“The mercy as rt in!” she said, “as ech a dens, good, 
reverend ereetur, neser got mto the clutches of Beteey Prigs 
which but for me he would have done, undoubted, facts bein’ 
wrubborn and not eacy drove!” 

“You beard me speak to you just now, old man,” said Jonas 
to his uncle, “I'll have no more tampenng with my people, 
man or woman Do you see the doar?” 

+ Do you see the door 4” returned the vosse of Mark, coming 
from that direction“ Look at it 

He look, and Ins gaze was nailed there Fatal, ill-omened, 
Dhighted threshold, cursed by his fatht r's footatepy un Ine dying 
Tour, cursed! by bis young wilt 's sorrowing tread, cured by the 
daily shadow of the old chrk s figun cursed by the crosang of 
hua murderer's fer t—what meu were standing in the doorway! 

Nadgett fore most 

Hark’ It came on, roaring like a eea' Hawkers burst mto 
the street, erying it up and down , windows wen thrown open 
that tho mbabitants mught hear st, peopl stopped to hsten in 
the road and an the pavement , the be Ils, the same hele, began 
tong tumbling ovr ove another mn a daner of bursteroun Joy 
at the dinoovcrs (that was the sonne they had im his distempered 
thoughts), and making thesr wiry playground rock 

© That tv the man,” sand Neige tt“ Hy the widow!” 

Thrie other cam in, latd hands apon bin, aud «cured hia, 
It was 10 quickly done, that he bad not lost mght of the 
informer’s face for an instant when his wrists wire manacled 
together, 

“Murder,” sad Nadgett, looking round on the astoulshed 
group, “Let no one wt rfere * 

‘The sounding strvet rep ated Murder, barbarona and dread 
fal Murder; Murder, Murikr, Murder Rolling on from house 
to house, and echoing from stone to stone, unt] the rowcen died 
Sey lato the Creiant Mass, mies antined to mutter the same 


‘They all stood mleat- lstening, and genng in cach other's 
faces, 38 the nore pamed on 

Oki Martin was the fint to speak. “What temble history 
fa this?” be demanded. 
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« Ask hum,” ssid Nadgett, “You're hus frend, sr Ho can 
4ell you, :f be will, Ho knows more of 1 than I do, though 
L know much ” 

Flow do you know much?” 

© [ have not been watching him so long for nothing,” returned 
Nadgett “TY never watched a man 0 clove ax I have watobed 

m 

Another of the phantom forms of this ter Trath' Another 
of the many shapes iu which st started up sbout hun, oat of 
\acanty This man, of ail mic im the world, a spy upon him; 
this wan, changing bi whiutity casting off hus ebriaking, 
parhind,naobs rt mt ch acter and springing up soto a watch 
fal eumy! The deud man mizht bave conn out of hus grave, 
and not confounded aud ay pulled hm: mort 

‘The game was up The ta Way at an end the rope was 
woven for insacek Tt umurach ht coukl cap from this 
trait, he had but tot wa lus fa. at other #1, womitter ebere, 
and then wouldim sunn new atcnger front to front with bm, 
some infant 1m an hoor growu ok, ot old men in a hour growa, 
young, or bind man with bis ght rstorcd, or dat man with 
Ins hearing grew him Then way na cbaate Hit nanh dow 
mm @ beap against the wall, and acter hoped agam from that 
momnt 

“Fara not hi frend, slthongh I have the drvhonour to be 
Ins rulatve,? saad Mr Chizlwt “Yoo may speck to me 
‘Whi re bave you watched, and whut have you san? * 

“T have watched an many paces, returned Nad tt, “maght 
and day T have watched him lately, almost without rest or 
rehof ™ hi anuouy fac avd blowtshot ¢y¢5 confirmed rt, 
“T httle thought to what my watciang was tu kad A» bttle 
a8 be did when be sipped out im the night, dreved in those 
clothes whuch he afternards sank me bundle et London 

Sousn moved upon the ground bke « man tn bodily torture, 

‘He uttered a supprened groan, as of be had been wounded by 
some cruel wespon aud plucked at the son band upon 
Trey though {hus backs leing fis) be woul bave torn 


“BStosdy, tonwnan'* saxd tho chuef officer of the party, 
* Dou’t be slolent ” 
“Whom do yuo call kasaman ?” asked old Marin sternly. 
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“You,” sud the man, “ among others” 

Martin turned bse sorutmeng gato apoa him He was 
axtiang lanly acroes a chur with his arma resting on the back , 
estang nute, and throwing the shells out of window ap he crecked 
‘thes , which he sill continued to do while 

“Ay,” he sud, with « sulky nod * You may deny your 
nephews til you che, but Chery Slyme is Chevy Blyme still, 
ali the world over Perhaps evem you may feel 1 some die- 
grace to your own blood to be employed in ths way Tim to 
be bought off ” 

“At very tam!’ ened Martin “Self, olf, aolf Every 
one among them for himself" 

“You had better mauve one of two amoug them the trouble 
then, and be for them as wcll ay gorrs IF,” replied bie nephew 
“ook here at me ' Cau you se the man of jour family who 
‘thas more talent in his Ltth finger than sil the ret in thowr 
umted brains, dreswd ava poke: offiur without tx mug ashamed P 
1 took up with ns tra&h om purpow to shume yon I dida't 
funk I should have to make a captere in the funnily, though ” 

“If your dehauchery, and thit of your chown frends, hap 
really brought joa to this se], returacd the of man, “hoop 
4¢ You are hving honestly, I hope and that « sum thang” 

Don't be hard upon my chown fren is,” rv turned Siyme, 
“for they were som tims your ch man frends tea Don’t 
yon nevir croployed my frnd ligg, for I know tus We 
qnarrelled upon tt 

47 hured the fullow,” ntort.d Mr Chusslewt, “ and I paid 

“Ita well you pad bua,” nud his nephew, “for it wonld bo 
too Inte to do no now Hr has given biy recupt in full~or 
had it foreed from am rath: * 

‘The old man looked at im ay if he wir cunous to know 
what he meant, but scorn d to prolong tht conversation 

“I have always expected that be and I would be brought 
together sgam in the coure of biwnces,” sud blyme, talang 
afrooh handful of nuts from hi pocket ‘ but I thought be 
would be wanted for some swindling job tt never entered my 
‘bead that X should hold a warrant for the epprcbeanou of bis 
= 

“ Hie murderer!” cned Mr Chuzslemt, looking from one to 
another 
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how Iknoweo much TT tell you It cent remain s ooctet 
loag” 


‘The rulmg peeuon of tho man exprewed stalf even then, 
am the tone of regret in which he deplored the epprovohing 
pubbeity of what he koew 

“¥ told you I had watched him,’ he proceeded “I was 
aetractd to do so by Mr Montague, m whox employment I 
Ihave boen for some tum — We hail our suypuioos of bun and 
you kuow what they pot: 1 at, for you hate been discasang 
atammoc we haw berm waiting her outde the room If you 
care to hear now rt's all over un what our suspinons began, 1 
tell you plamnly ma quar! (:t first xm toour ears through 
a hint of hia own) betwen him aud another office in which bis 
father’s bfe war wsarcd wd which hed so much doubt and 
dastrust upon the subj ct, that hc compounded with them, and 
took half tho monry and way glad to do it Ist by bit, 1 
ferretid out moro cinumstinces against hum, and not = few 
Tt required a htt patunee, but st’ my ealbug I found the 
nurm—hero she 18 to confina m I found the doctor, J found 
‘the undortakir, £ found the umkrtahtr» man I found out 
how the old goutl:man there. Mr Chnffey. hed behaved at the 
funeral, and I found out what thi man,’ touching Lewnome 
on the arm,“ had talked abont im his fiver I found out how 
he conducted lame If tx f wre hi fathir s death, and how snoe, 
‘tod how at the tune and writing it alll down, and patting 16 
carefully tog thir, mack cas cnough for Mr Montague to tax 
‘tim with the cnme, whik (a be hums if beleved until to- 
might) he bad commttd Ives by when the wasdone You 
00 him now Hc 1 ouly worse than he was then * 

‘Oh, mux rable, nue rable fool' oh, insupportable, excrucsating 
torture’ To find alive and actve—a party to it all—the bram. 
and mght-beod of the weret he had thought to erush' In 
‘whom, though he had walled the murdered mau up by en- 
chantment im » rock, the story would bave ved and walked 
abroad’ He ted to stop hus ears with his fettered arms, that 
‘he might chat out the rest 

‘Ashe crouched upoa the floor, th y drew away from him as 
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af & pestilence wore in hus breath They fell off, one by one, 
froma that part af the roam, leasing him alone upon the ground. 
Even those who had him i thew keepmg alunned him, and 
(ith the excepbon of Slyme, who was still occupied with hus 
bute) kept apart 

“From that garret-window oppovte,” sant Nadgett, posting 
acros the narrow street, ““I have watched this hours and him 





ox with Mr Montague That was my token that Mr Mone 
tague’s eud was game and I might rest casy on my watch, 
though I was not to leave it until ku diwmmed me Put, 
standing at the door oppuwts. aftcr dark that same might, I 
aw a countryman steal out of ths hows. by a adc-dloor m the 
court, who had never cotcred it Iku his walk, and thet 1 
was lumvelf, dugmmd 1 followed tym wanudutely I lost 
‘him on the western road, still trave thug westward " 

Jonas looked up at him for au matant,andrautternd an oath 

“TI could not compr hind what thes nant," sad Nadgett; 
“bat, having seen #0 much, Yn solved to se itont, and through, 
And I did) Eearning,on imquiry at liv house, from bin wife, 
that he wen suppox il to be sh ping su the roum from which I 
had seen him go out, aul that Iu hal grin atrict orders not to 
‘be disturbed, J knew that he way conung huk apd for his 
commg back I watched I kept my watch m the stroct—an 
Aoorways, and auch placc+—all that night , at the same window, 
all next day, and when mght cart on again, in the atrect onoe. 
more For I knes he woukl com back, aa br had gone out, 
whea this part of tha ton wasempty Hi did Early in the 
moming, the same countryman came crue ping, cree pug, ereep> 
mg bome * 

4 Look sharp’ ” 1utirpoud Rlymc, who had now fimabed bus 
nuts “Thins quite irrgulur, Mr Neigett * 

“I kept at the window all day,” nad Nadg«tt, without hoed- 
ing hum “I think I meverclowd my eyes At mght,T saw 
‘hun come out with a bundle I followed him sagan He went 
down the steps at London Bridge, aud sunk rt m the nver I 
‘now began to entertain some scrioux fear, and made « comma- 
‘mioataon to the Polire, winch caused that bundle to be—” 

“To be febed up,” mtcrruptd Siym “Be ahve, Mr, 
Nadgett ” 
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It contained the dress I had seen him wear,” maid Nadgett ; 


“Beckoued to him,” said Mark, taking up the thread of the 
narrative, un bearing this allusion to himeelf, “to open the 
door, which he did with a deal of a 

“That's all at prevent,” maid Nadgett, putting up his great 
pocket-book, which from more habit he had produced when be 
‘egen hia revelation, and had kept in his hand all the time; 





gentlemen any longer. Are you ready, Mr. Slyme?” 

“And something more," replied that worthy, rixin 
you walk round to tho office, we shall be there a3 son as you. 
Tom! Get a coach!” 

‘The offierr to whom he spoke departed for that purpose. 
Old Martin lingered for a few moments, as if he would have 
sddremed rome words to Jones, but looking round, snd seeing 
him still seated on the floor. rocking himeclf in a savage manner 
to and fro, took Chuffey’s arm, and nlowly followed Nadgett 
out. John Westlock and Mark Tapley accompanied’ them. 
‘Mrs, Gamp hail tottered out first, for the better display of her 
feelings, in a kind of walking swoon : for Mra. Camp performed 
swoous of different sorte, upon » moderate notice, as Mr, Mould 
did Funerals, 

“Hal” eauttered Slyme, looking after them. “Upoa my 

woul! Asinsensible of being disgraced by baving woch a nephew 

ts myvelf, io anch a situation, as he was of my being an honour 

snd a credit to the family! ‘That's the return I get for having 

hroxbled my syeit—eoch « pit ‘a0 zcine—to earn a livelihood, 
ine” 

He got up from his chair, and kicked it away indignantly. 

Aud each » livelihood too! When there are hundreds of 
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anen, not St to hold s candle to me, rolling in 

Sing on thelr fortunes Upon my eoul, it 

EM git entered Jena, who loked carey tora 
moved bus lps as if be were whispering. 

“Eh?” enid Biymes 

Jonas glanced st the attendant whove back waa towards him, 

sad made a clumsy motion mith his hoond bends towards the 


“ Hamph'” sad Styme, thoughtfally “1 couldn't hope to 
disgrace him roto an} tlang when you bave shot so far'ahead of 
ime though. 1 forgot that * 

Jonas repeated the saine look and gesture, 

& Jack" said bly nm 

“ Hallo yy turved bus man 

“Go down to the duor, rendy for the conch Call ont when 
it comer I'l ratlar hae you there Now then,” he added, 
tunnug hastily to Jouss, wika tho man was gone * Whet's 
the matter?” 

Tonas enaycd to nse 

“Stop a bit," sard Slyme “It's not no cary when your 
wrnsta are tight together Now they! Up! What anit?” 

“Put your hand im my pocket Heru’ The breast pooket, 
on the ft" wad Jonas 

He did so, and dew out a pure 

“There's & hundred porind an at,’ ead Joann, whoa words 
wore almort unntsligible ; as bus face, m ota pallor and agony, 
‘was ecorvely human 

Slyme looked at lum; gavo it into hus handn; und sbook bie 











head 

“Tean't 1 daren't. 1 couldn't vf E dard Those fellown 

below—" 

“ Baape's tmpomble” sud Jonas “I know it One 

bandrd pound for only fixe minutes wm the next room!” 

‘© What todo?” he asked 

‘The face of bis prisoner as he advanced to whieper in his ear, 

made him recoil msoluntanty But be stopped and listened to 

lum, The words were fow, but his own face changed as be 

heard them 

“T have it about me,” ssid Jonas, putting bis hands to his 

throat. aa though whatever he referred to, were hidden m his 
neck-kerchief. “How should you know of it? How could you 
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know? A hundred pound for only five sslonioe m the ment 


Slyme, with trembling lps “wih you beds't told me bel 
somuch Lees would have served your purpose You might 
have kopt xt t0 yourself ” 

“A hundred pounds for only five mmutes mm the next room ! 
Bpcak'! cred Jonas, des rately 

‘He took the purt. Jouss, with a wild unsteady step, ree 
treated to the door 15 the gins partition 

“Stop!” ered Slymc, catchingat hisaiarts “I don t know: 
about ths Yetit must end eo at last Are you guilty?” 

You!” sand Jouan 

Are the proofs as they were told just now?” 

“Yes!” suid Jonas 

“Will you—wili you engage to say a—a Prayer, now, or 
something of that sort? faltired Slyme 

Jonas broke from hun without replying, and closed the door 
between them 

Blyme listened at the heshole After that he crept away on 
tuptoe, ns far off ws hi could and Inoked awfally towards the 
Place He was roused by the arnsal of the conch, and thar 
latting down the «tp. 

4 Hio’s getting a few things togr ther,” he amd, leanng ont of 
window, and apcaking to the two roen below, wbw stood in the 
fall bght of a stnct lamp “Keep your eye upon the back, 
‘one of you, for form s nak 

‘Ove of the men withdrew mato thecourt ‘The other, seating 
hunvelf on the stipe of the coach, remained im conversation 
‘with Siyme at the widow who perhaps had ren to be his 
supenor, m virtue of lev old proptusity (one +0 touch lauded 
by the murdered man) of beng alway’ round the comer A. 
useful babst in bis preseat: 

“Where 1s he ’” asked the man 

Slymo Sooked wnto the room for an matant ad gave his heed 
perk, aa much as to say, "Clove at hand YT aee him” 

“He's booked,*obseried the maa, 

« 

They losted at eck one, and upand down the sve The 
msn on the coach-steps took his bat off, and put st on agum, 


He 
faptoes to the door m the partition He hstened There was 
not a sound within He wt the candles peer it, that they 
mught shine through the glass 

It wasnot casy,be found, to make up his mind to the opeung 
af the door But he flung st mde op n suddenly, ant with a 
none thea retreated After pecmng im and betenihg agan, 
‘be entered 

‘He pturtcd back as brs eyes met thow of Jonas, standing in 
an ang of th, wall and stanng at bin His neck-kerchie! 
wae off tus fact was aah) pak 

“Youre too soun,’ sad Jones, with an abject whnmper 
“Tve not bad tum 1 hase not beim able to do tt I—five 
munutes murc—two musntes mon '—Ouly one 1” 

Blywe gave bum no r ply, but thrusting th pure upon him 
and forcing xt back ito his pocket ead up hve mo 

‘He whined, and cred, and cuncd, and entrated them, and 
struggled, and submitted tm the aamn briath and had no power 
fostand Thy got hun away and auto thy coh, whem thy 
put hia on ascat bit be soon fell roaming duwn among the 
‘straw at the bottorn, and lay then 

‘The two men wore wich han Syme being on the box with 
the dmser and thy ktlimbe Hoppe ning to passe fruit rer’s 
‘on ther way , the door of which was opin, though the shop was 
Dy this tim, abut, oneof them remarked how famt thr p achis 
emelt 

‘The other assented at the momint, but prosently stooprd 
down 19 quick alurm, end look: d at the prisoner 

“Stop the comb! He bas powoncd bimulf' The smell 
coome> from this both m iis band!’ > 

‘The hand had shut upon it tight With that ngihty of 
(grusp with vluch no hving man m the fall strength and energy 
‘of hfe, ew clutch apna he bas won 

‘They dragged lum out, rnto the dark street but jury, judge, 
and hangman, could hav. dime no more, and could do nothing 
now Dest, dead, dead 
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CHAPTER XXVII 
In WICH THR TABLED ARE TURNED, COMPLETELY UPSIDE DOWS 


Orn Maxmir n chersshod proyits, so long hdden in hia own 
Tweast, 90 frequently in danger of sbrapt disclosure through 
the bursting forth of the mdiguation be had boarded up, durmg 
Jus rumdonos with Mr Peckauff, were retarded, but not beyond 
afew houry, by the occurreucu» just now rilated Stunned as 
the had lnenat bret by the mtclhgcnce conveyed to him through 
‘Tom Piuch and Jobo Wistlock of the supposed manner of bis 
brother death ovcrwbclmed as hu was by the subsequent 
narrativcs of Chufity and Nadg: tt and the forgrag of that chan 
of curcumetancs cuding in the death of Jcnas, of which cates: 
trophe he waa unmedistely informed scattered ak hes parposee 
and hopes wcrc fon the moment, by the crowding m of all these 
rootdenta bitwcca him and hs cad still ther vcr inteomty 
ani the tumult of thar ayscmbla,e ucrved hum to the rapid and 
wuyuIding ¢xecutton of las when In «serv singh eurcum 
etanct, whether it were cru] cowirdly, or falx he saw the 
flowering of the sam prymaut <1 Silf, gra-pung, eager, 
uarrow-Tanging, Or Ra Inug If with ts long tran of eam 
paous Justa, dc cets, aud all ther growing vonmqucnces was 
the root af the vik tre Mr Pochsusff hed so presented his 
charter before the ald mane eyes, that he—the good, the 
$olcraut, enduring Peciemnff—had x come tht wscarnation of all 
Yéahness and trackery and the mor. odious the shspes in 
‘which thowe sicesranged th met]ves before him now the sterner 
conrolation he had iu hiy dewgn of atting Mr Pockanalf night, 
and Mr Prckamff a vx tima too 

‘To tls work he brought, not only the energy and determm- 
‘ation natural to lus character (which, as the nader may have 
observed 1p the beginning of hw or bir soqumntance with this 
genth man, wae reiarkable for the strong development of those 
qualities), but all the forced and unnaturally nurtured energy 
Scomqaesh upon flaw long sopgevamen And these two tae 
of resolubon setting into one and swee ping 00, became eo strong 
and sigorous, that, to prevent themselves from bang carned 
eway before it, Hissen kuows where was aa much ae John 
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Wrestlodk and Mark Tapley together (thoagh they were tolerably 
‘energetic too) could manage to effect. 

‘He had seat for Joba Westlock immertiately on bis arrival ; 
and John, under the couduct of Tom Pinch, had waited on him. 
Having a Lively recollection of Mr, Tapley, he had cauwd that. 
gentleman's attondaace to be secured, tliugh John's means, 
without delay, and thas, an we hatc even. they had all reparted, 

, to the City. But his grandhun he hind re Cid to we 
until to-morrow, when Mr. Tapley was instructed to eummon, 
Jun to the Temple at ten o'clock us the forenoon. Tom he 
‘would not allow to be employed in anytlung, lest he should 
be wrongfally suspected, but he was @ party to all ther 
proceedings, aud Was with them untd late at mght—untal 
after they knew of the death of Junay; when ho went home to 
‘tell all these wonders to tile Rath, aud to prepare her for 
acoompanying hun to the Temple 13 the mormug, agrocably to 
‘Mr. Chuszlewit's particular mnyunction, 

Is was charectomstic of old Martin, and his Joohing of to 
something whieh he had drtinctly Ix fore hum, that ho cou 
munieated to them nothmg of bis mt ntious, x yowd such hints 
of reprisal on Mr Prokwiff as thry gatl« rd trom the game he 
had played m that geutleman's house, and thy linglitenmg of 
hie whenever hit name wax incatimed Even to John 

k,n whorm he was evidently disposed to place gr ut 
confidence (which may mde br said of «xcry one of them), he 
gave no explanation whateur He merely request d hin to 
retrain the moraing, and with this for thei utiust matin 
faction, they left hum, when the might war far wlsanced, 
alone, 


‘The events of such a day might have worn out tho hody and 
spirit of a mach younger man than he, but he wat im dvep and 
pesnfal meditation until the morumg waa bright, Nor did ho 
even then seek any prolonged ri pore, but owrely sluinta rd in, 
his chair, antil seven o' lock, wheu Mr Taph y had appmnted to 
come to him by bus desire ‘and catoe—ax frowh wd clean and 
cheerful aa the morning steelf. 

“You are panctual,” said Mr. Chusslewit, opening the door 
to hime in reply to his light knock, which had roused him 
instantly. 

“My wishes, sir,” replied Mr. Tapley, whoee mind would 
appent from the context to have been rumzing on the matri- 
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snpaial service, “15 to love, houonr, and obey The elock’s 


toan wore eurpristd tm all your born days than he was” 

What more did you tell hrm? ‘Mr Chusalowt nqusred 

“Why, er," and Mr Taply, mmbng, “I should bave bled 
to tell kum « deal more, but not bung able, mr, 1 didn’t toll it 
hum” 

* You told him all you knew ?” 

“But it was preuous htt mr retorted Mr Taploy 
“There was very bith ruypetin’ you that I was able to tell 
tom, sr I ovly mentioned my opmon that Mr Peokouff 
would find bimxlf dened er, and that you would find 
yourself doc ned sud that he would find himself decetved, mr” 

“Tn what ?? asked Mr Chussluwit 

“ Mcaning him, we ?? 

“ Mcanmng both bun and me 

“Well, we," said Mr Taply ‘ tn your old opinions of each 
otber An to hum, wr, and his opmions T know he’s » altered. 
man I know st I knowd it loug afore be spoke to you 
foth«r day, and I must say it Nobody don’t know balf as 
moch of bun asTdo Nobody can't ‘There was always a doal 
‘of good 11 hin, bat a little of tt gut crusted over, somehow I 
can't my who rolled the paste of that ‘ure crust myself, 


wat— 

“Go 04,” sad Martin‘ Why do you stop?” 

“But st—well' I beg your pardon, but I thnk it may have 
‘boon you,ar Uamtcntooal I think it may have been you 1 
dou’ bebere that neler of you gme the other quite s fur 
ehesce Then! Now Ive got nd on it,” aud Mr Tapley mn a 
Sit of desperation “I can’t go @ carrym' it about m my own 
mand, burten’ myself with at yesterday was quite long enough 
Ts'sout now Yeant hulp it I'm sorry for st Dou't want rt 
on hum, wr, that all” 

‘Tt was clear that Mark expected to be ordered out munedi- 
ately, and waa quite prepared to go 
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“So you thik,” sud Martn,“that bus old faults are, in 


can't umay tt It's hardly fur of you, mr, to make @ wgnorant 
man conwict himself m this way, but 1 do think so Iam es 
rexpectful chaposed to you, mir, asa man can be , but I de think 
or 


‘The light of a fant emilo seemed to briak through the dull 
steadiness of Martin s fsce, as be looked attentively at him, 
withont replying 

“Yet you are an ignorant man, you say,” be observed after a 


‘Yong pause 

“'Wery much no, Mr Taply nplid 

# And Ta karn d, weHeaustracted man, you think? 

#Lakewe wery much 00,’ Mr Tepky answered 

‘The old man, with his chin ristwg on his hand, paced the 
room twice or thrice before he added 

4 You have left him this moruing? * 

“ Come straight from hun now, sur” 

“ For what does he suppose *”* 

“He don't know what to suppose, ur, no more than mynelf 
J told him jest wot pasved yesterday, mz.and that you had sad 
to me, ‘Can you be bire hy sco in the morumg’’ and that 
you had aud to lum, through me, Can you be here by ten in 
‘the morning ** and that I bad aad‘ Yes’ to both ‘That's all, 
ar” 


‘Fhss frankness waa 90 genuine that it plainly sas all 

“Perhapy, sad Martin, “he may thmk you are gong to 
evert lnm, and to serve me?” 

“base scrsed him in that sort of way, ar,” replied Mati, 
‘without the lows of any stom of ns sclf-pow wou, “and we 
have eco that sort of companions in msfortune, that my 
opunion w, be dou t behevo ward on it No more than you 
do, or” 

“Wall you help me to dress? and get me some beskfast 
from the hotel’ * asked Martin 
7” nad Marke 
‘by. ‘Martin, “ remusning tn the room, 
ea Swish yon to do, will yoo attend to the dour youlur—give 
sdmumon to vimtors, I mean, when they knock ¢* 

* Qertamly, ar,” sand Mr Tepley 





ce 


986 MAETIN CHUZZLEWIT 


“You will not fod neceoary to expres warpriss at their 
appearance,” Martan 20; 

“Oh dear n0, sir' * said Mr Tapley, “not at all” 

Although be pledged hunself to this with perfect confidence, 
‘he waa Ine state of unbounded astonishment even now = Martm 
‘appeared to obserre it, and to have some sense of the ludssrous 
bearing of Mr Taply under thew perplerimg circumstances 
for m apite of the campoeure of his voice and the gravity af he 
face, the sama imdistinct hght fiekered on the latter several 
fumes Mark bestirred himeif, however, to exeoute the offices 
nth which he was catrusted and soon lost all tendency to any 
outward expr anon of hiv surpnse, in the occupation of beng 
Tetak and boy 

‘But when he had put Mr Chussiemt'a clothes in good order 
for druamng, und when that gentl.man was dreewd and mttang 
at lus breskfart, Mr Maples» fechugs of wonder began to 
return upon hun with great viok.oee and, atanding burade the 
old man with a naplan undir his arm (it was as nabural and easy 
joke to Mark to boa buthr m the Temple, as tt hed been to 
volunteer a1 cook on board the Screw), he found it difbeult to 
remat the temptation of casting mi long glance at bim ¥: 
often Nay, ho found it tmpowuble and sccontingly yrel 
to this imprlse #0 often ibat Martin cought hin m the fact 
some fifty tun The extraordimary things Mr Tapley chd 
mith his own face when any of thee detections occurred the 
suddeu occasion» he had to rub ius ¢3<8 oF hts now of bus chm , 
the look of wisdom with which he immediatly plunged into 
the deepust thonght or beame mtennly intirested m the 
‘halute and customs of the fins upon the ceiling, of the eparrows 
out af doors cr the ciurwhelming pohtenens with which he 
endes\oured to bide lus confunon by handing the maffin may 
Bot unreasonably be assumed to hase exercised the utmort 
power of fusture that even Martn Chuselemt the elder 


porecssed 

But he sat perfectly quet and took bis breakfast at hus 
Jersure, or made a show of domg #0, for he scarcely ate or drank, 
and fnquiutly laped into long mtervals of munng When 
he had Stushcd, Mark sat down to hus breakfast at the same 
table and Me Chuselemt, quite alent still, walked up and 
oun the room 

Mark cleared away m due course, and set » chaur out for Lam, 
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fn winch, os the tims drew on toward ten oclock, be took ine 
‘seat, loaning his bands upon bis stick, and cleneiug thi m upon 
‘the bandle, and resting hus chin on them again Al bis ums 
patience and abstraction of manner had ranehed now, and as 
‘he ast thers, looong, with his keen <y<a steadily towards the 
‘door, Mark could not help thinkug what « firm, square, power: 
Fal fece rt was or cxultang im the thought that Mr J cckemulf, 
after playing « pretty long game ot bowls with its owner, 
sectoed to be at last in a very fair way of commg in form 
wabber ar two 

Mark's uncertainty in respect of what was going to be dona 
or wud, and by whom to whom wontd have ¢ verted hirn in ite Mf 
Bat know: g for a cortanty biwdes thit young Marta was 
comung, and in a vury few minutes must anise, bt found st by 
‘no mians cary to mam quict avd stl at Lutyercepting that 
he occamovally cu ight 4m @ hy low and wonntural magner to: 
rehere bumwif be b baw | with gr at dicoram through the 
longest ten minutes be badever? oyu 

Alknock at the doar Mr We th bo Me Tapley hs adout- 
feng him, rerad lis cycles to th highest powuble pteley 
smply ing ther by that fe cous ler danse if im au unsatefectory 
portion Mr Chul wit revive him very co atteotaly 

Mark watid at the door tor Jom Pioch ane lus ester, who 
wen coming up the stars Th oll man weat to met them, 
‘took their bandsin his sud liew I her ou the check An this 
Jooked promeng Mr Tapley amlcd bemguantly 

‘Mr Chuszlewit had resume il ins char before young Marta, 
who wae clove behind them cntind ‘The old mun, wrarcely 
Joolang at lum, pomted tu a ditast sat This way lew 
encouraging aud Mr Taple 5 s spirits fell agen 

‘Ho waa quickly summoned to the door hy another Imnock 
‘Ho did not start or cry, or tumble down at aght of Mum 
Grabam and Mrs Lupin but he drew # sry loug breath and 
came beak perfectly resign::d, luoking on thein and on the teet 
with an etpresnon which scemed to my that nothing could 
eurpeuse him any more and that be was rethur gled to have 
done with that sensetion for ever 

‘The old man recenved Mary no less tenderly thes be had 
tecaved Tom Pinche astcr A look of frxndly recogmition 

Iumself and Mre Lapin, which implid the 


peased between 
exist noe of a perfect undinstinding between them Tt eugene 
coe 
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dered no ectonuhment in Mr Tapley, for, as he afterwards 
observed, he had retzred from the buanes, and sold off the 
stock 


Not the Jeast cuncas feature mm thu assemblage was, that 
proaplene gf otacetd ea eae surprised and embarrassed by 


‘The inst mppomnted footstep sounded now upon the stare 
‘They all kncwit twas Mr Pecksff’s and Mr Pockwusff was 
4m ® hurry too, for he came bounding up with such uncommon 
‘exp dition that he stumbled twice or thniee 

“Where is my vincrable friend?” he crea upon the apper 
anding , and then with open arms came dartang 0 

Old Martin merely iookul at bim 9 but Mr Pecksnrff started 
tack asf heb roenied the charge of on elt battery 

“My venerable frend 19 well’ ’ ened Mr Peckemt 


© Quite well” 
It secmed to reasmre the annous inquirer Ho clasped his 
banda, and, ooking opmards with « pious joy, meet expresod 


Thy grantude He then Jooked round on the assembled group, 
and shook ys head reproabfully or cach a man severely, 
quite sevorely 

Ob, \ermin'* sud Mr Pecksaff “Ob, Bloodsnckers' Is 
xt not enough that you have embkttered the enstence of an 
andimadual, wholly unparalleled im the biographical records of 
ammable pirvons but must you now, even now, when he has 
made hus election, and repowd hus trust in a Numble, bat at 
‘east sancere and chanterested relative, must you now, vermm 
and ewarmers (I regret to make use of these strong expressions, 
any dear ar, but there are {umes when hovest idigeshon will 
not be controlled), must you now, sermn and ewarmers (for I 


and other ammals of the fcathered tribe assemble round—I will 
not sy round carnon or a careass, for Mr Chusslemt i quite 
the coatrery—but round thar prey—ther prey—to nfle and 
ckspol, gorgmg thar voracious maws, and stamng thar 
oftiuave beaks, with every desenption of earmvoroue enjoy 


mmcat!" 
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‘ts be stopped to fetch Ins brath, he waved them off ma 
solemn manner, with his band 

“Horde of wanatural plunderers and robbere'” be oontznued , 
“Jeave him! leave bum, Tsay" Hegooc' Abscond’ You bad 
better be off! Wander over the face of the earth, young mre, 
luke vagabonds as you are, and do not pretume to remain in & 
spot which is hallowed by tho gray har of the patnarhal 
gentleman to whove tottermg hubs I hive the honour to act 
as an unworthy, but I hope an tinewuming prop and staff 
And you, my tender ur, sui Mr Peckeuff, shin sing himself 
10 « tone of gentle remoustrane to the old man “ bow coulit 
you ever lease me, though een for thiy short penod' You 
have abreate! youre lf, Ido not doubt, upon some act of kiad- 
pews tome diss yor forit but you must uot doit you must 
not be so veutursome 2 should mally bo angry with you af I 
could, my fnend'” 

‘Ho advanced with outstr thed arms to take the old mans 
hand Bit he had not sen bow the hun ichuped and clad 
the etack with ats grasp Ax be cann smt'mg ou, and got 
with hn rerch, old Murtin, with fas burumg mudtguatien 
crowded into one vehiment bunt and tlastung outof evury hne 
and wnakle m his fact, rove up, and strack hun down upon the 





‘With such» well-directid mrvous blow that down In went, 
ashesnily and true asf the charge of a Iafc (nnlvman bad 
tumbled hum out of a saddi¢ And whe thir ln way stunted by 
the shock, or only confusud by the wond:r anit novelty of this 
warm , be did not offer to get upagain but iny there, 
ooking about him, with a dhscoucerted m ckuess an he face 10 
enormously ndiculous, that nether Mark Taphy wor Jobu 
‘Westlock could repress a amile though both wer active ly inter 
ponng to privcnt an prtition of the blow which the old man's 
gleaming ¢yin and tagerom attitnde weimd to renkr one of 
the mort probable cvcnte in the wurkl 

“Drag ham away! Take. hum out of my reach! * said Martin 
“orcas't hIpit ‘The ntrong restramt I hav: put upon my 
bunds has beca enough to palsy thom Tam wot master of 
myself, whl he w withw their rang. Drag hima away!” 

Beemng that he still did not na, Mr Jeply, without say 
compromise sboat it, actually did drag hum away, and stick him 
‘up oa the floor, with his back against the opponte wall 
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Hear me, rascal’ oud Mr Chuslewst “Ihave summoned 
you here to witness your own work I have summoned you 
here to wituese 1, booanse I know xt will be gall snd wormwood 
to you' I hava eammoned you here to witness it, bocause I 
know the mgbt of everybody here must be a dagger io your 
mean, false heart! What' do you know me as Z am, st last!” 

‘Mr’ Peckeasff hed cause to stare at him, for the triumph mi hie 
face sad specoh snd figure was a mght to stare st 

“Look there!” said the old man, pounting at hun, and sppeel- 


“The passion I felt, Maran, when I dared not do this,” be 
taud, “was sm tho blow I struck just now Why did we ever 
part! How conld we ever part! How ooald you ever fly from 
me to Tum!” 

‘Marin was about to answer, but be stopped him, and weat 


on 

“The fault wae mine no leas than yours Mark has told ma 
e today, and I havi known it long , though not no long as 
might base done Mary, my Jotc, come here” 

As he trumbled and was very pale, he sat her in his own 
chur, mud slood bende st with her baud im bs, and Murtan 
standing by tim 

“The ours of our house,” smd the old man, looking kandly 
down upon her, has bern the love of self, bas ever been the 
love of nif How often base 1 sud so, when I never knew that 
Thad wrought st upan other!” 

‘He drew one hand through Martin's arm, and standing 0, 
between them, proceeded thus 

“ You all know how I bred this orphan up,totendme None 
of you can know by what degrees I have come to regard her as 
‘a daughter, for she bas won upon me. by her self-lorgetfuinaas, 
Iher tenderness, her patience, all the goodness of her nature, 
‘swhen Hest en us her wrtaens that I took bat little pans to draw 
Ht forth Tt hlowomed without cultsration, end it repened wrth- 
out heat I cannot find :t m my heart to say that I am sorry 
for it now, or yonder fellow mght be holding up hus head ” 

‘Mr Peckaff put hus band into hes wastoost, and 
shook that part of him to whith allumoo bed bean made aaif 
to mgnufy thst it wae etill uppermost, 
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“ Thare 1s a bund of selfishness,” wad Martin: “I hove learned 
ttm my own expenence of my own breast which 4 constantly 
‘upon the watch for selfishness in others, and hokbng others ab 
4 dustance by sewpinons and ditrusta,wond.te why they don't 
approach, and don confide, and calls that acltshooss 1: then, 
‘Thus I once doubted those about m—aot without reason an the 

‘thus Z.ance doubted you, Marta ” 

© Not without reason,’ Martiu anvwered + cither 

“Jasten, bypoonte! Lxtan smooth-tongmd, sure, crawls 
ing kuate' "eal Martin * Luten, yor shallow dog What! 
‘When Twas reciaug him 300 Lud ulrady spread your nts, 
you were already hshing tor him, were ye? When E day all wo 
‘the good womaus hie wis urm ‘ke smunt pleaded for my 
grandson you had alr dy euug tlum hilyee Counting o> 
the mstorition of the low y vhate Lor him you desigued 
Jam fur one of voir two ds ghtas d bye? Or tar aug that, 
you tradel 10 bim aya spciaies wa hi at any rate whould 
bind me with the loste: ut yeurchinty aud found » elum 
upon um! Why even then Lhnew yrs aud Etold youso Dad 
Utell you that I huew yor cen then? 

“Kam not angry wr, sul Mr Secksonff softly “Lean bear 
a grext dal frow you I wal user coutradot you, Mr 
Ohasdlemt 

“Oburve!* aad Martin looking rount prt myself m 
that man «hands ont rm¢avm av an) base mul as degrehng 
to bimacif as I conld render th min words Tatate { them at 
Jength totum befor bis ova cial trom ayliable by wyliable aw 
coarsely ay Keo itd aid with as much off mee and with as plan 
an exposition of my cont mpt ay wor l—out looksand mann 
mercly—<ould coniy If ¥ bad only called the augry blood 
anto hia face. I would have wavend 10 my purpow If T had 
only stung bra into being roa for a miu ite T would have 

at If Le bad offer d me one wor} of remonstrance, 
au favour of the grandson Whom be suppow i Thad dbainhe ted, 
af bo bad plead.d with m-, though nt vcr uo faintly against my 
appeal to him to abandon hum to aus ry aml cast hunt from hue 
houre I think I could bare bora with him for ever afterwards 
But not a word, not # word Pandenng to the worst of human 
peenons was the offic of bis natun apd fauthfolly he did his 
work ™™ 

“1 am not angry,” observed Mr Pecksaff “TI amt hert, Mr 
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wounded im my feelings but I ain not angry, my 


‘Mr Chusslew:t reeumed 

“ Onoe rt solved to try hum, I was resolute to pursue the tnal 
tothe end but while I was bunt on fathoming the depth of 
lus dupherty, I made a sscred compact with myself that I would 
pve hum crit on the other mde for any latent spark of good- 
nem, honour, forbesranc.—any virtne—that ought glimmer in 
lum) From first to last, there has been no such thing Not 
ence He cannot say I have not given him opportumty He 
cannot say I have cver kd him on =i cannot say I have not 
left him frecly to hinuclf m all thongs or that I havenot been 
@ posarve instrume ntin his bands, which he mught have weed for 
good as eamly anovl Or if be can, he Lus! And that’s hue 
mature too” 

“Mr Obusalewt;’ interrupted Puckrastf, shudding tears “I 
ww not angry, mr I cannot & angry with you But dd you 
never, my dear ar (xpress a dun thit the young 
worn who by bu wicked arta haa «stranged your good opmon 
from me, for the tim bug only for the time bung thad 
your grandson, Mr Chuszlewit, should bc dismwscd my house ? 
Recollect yourself my Christ an frend 

#T have sard #o, havc I not?” retorted the old man, sternly 
1 could not tell how fur your spuious hy poorsy bad ducted 
him, knav , snd knew no tur way of openmg lus cyes than 
by prom nting you before him mm jour own «rule 
Yes I ddexprve that deur Ani you kapd to meet at, 
and you mitt and turuing im an tostant on tle hand you had 
Dekod and bedavercd, as only such hounds can, ou strength- 
ened, and confirmed, and justified me 1 ury scheme ” 

‘Mr Peeksonf madi abow s submit: ,not to say, a grovelhng 
andapabjectbow If hehad becn comphmentd on hus practice 
‘af the loftst virtues, he never could have boned as he bowed 
‘then 

“ The wretched men who has been murdered,” Mr Chussiewst 
went on to say ‘ then parang by the name of —” 

“Tig,” onggested Mark 

“Of Tigg—bronght begging messages to me, on behalf of # 
frond of hus, aud an unworthy relative of mune and finding 
bun a man well enough sutad to my purpose, I employed bin 
to glean some news of you, Martw, forme It was trom um. 
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T learned that you had taken up your shode mith yonder fellow 
Tt was be, who, meeting you here, in town, ous evening—you 
remember where?” 

“ At the pawnbeoker’s shop,” saud Martin 

“Yea, watched you to your lodgug, and enabled me to send 
you a Bank note” 

“I hittle thonght,” <sd Mart, greatly moved, “that st had 
come from you I'little thought that you wire interested in 
myfate If Thed— * 

If you had,” returned the old man, sorrowfully, “you would 
have shown ks knowledge of nn aI xemed to br, and as I 
really was I hoped to bring you back, Martm, pemtent and 
bumbld 1 howd to distret yon mto commg back to me 
Mach as I loved yon, I had that to acnowtedgr whith I could 
not reconcik it to mys }f to som, then, unk you made 
submraon to wi, first ‘Thuy st wand lost jou If Thace had, 
andhrectly, any act or part in the fate of that unhappy mau, by 
putting mans, howcvtr small, withiu bien ach Heaven forgive 
me T might bac known, perhaps, that he would muse 
money, that rt ws ill-bestowed upon tum and that sown by 
hshands,rtoouldingrnder mcbictanly But {neve rthought 
of hum at that time, ay hating the drspoution or ability to he a 
serious impostor, or otheraiw than ay a thoughtl as, idle 
bumourcd, dwupatel sprnithrft, momng mon aganat bmnelf 
than others, and frequinting low haunts and mtulgmg vicious 
tastes, to bie own rum only ” 

“Begmo’ your pardon, «r,’ saxl Mr Tapley, who hed Mrs 
‘Lapin on bis arm by thus trom quite agra ally 3 Tmay make 
ao bold as say 40, my vpmun 1s, as you was qin cornet, and 
that he tarmd ont perfictly nat'ral for all that There's a 
surpram’ number of men, wx, who as long aa they've only got 
‘their own shoc* and stockings to depend upon, will walk down- 
lull, slong tho gutters, quiet enough, and by thcmasolses, and 
not do much harm But at any on ‘em up with a cosch and 
hores,mr, and it's wonderful what a knowledge of devin’ he'll 
show, and how hel fil Ins welncle with paw ngers, anrl start 
off m the muddle of the road, neck or nothmg, to the Devil! 
Bleas your heart, ar, there's cver so many Tigys a penning this 
bere te any hour in the day, that only want a chanoo, 
‘tum out full-blown Moatagues every onc'” 

Your ygoranct, as you call tt, Merk,’ sud Mr Chutslewst, 
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“1 wer than some men’s enlightenment, and mine amoog 
‘them You are right not for the first timeto-day Now hear 
me ont, my dears And hear me, you, who, if what I have been 
told be accurately stated, are Bankrupt in pocket no lees than 
fm good nam! And when you have heard me, leave thu place, 
‘and powon my might no more!” 

‘Mr Pocksuff lad his hand upon ina breast, and bowed again 

“The penance I havc donem lushouse, sad Mr Chaslewit, 
“has cerned this refluction with tt constantly, above all others 
‘That wf st had plesscd Heaven to vint such infirmity on my old 
age as really liad reduced mc to the state in winch I feygaed to 
be, 1 should have brought sts nuscry upon myself Ob you 
whose wualth, ike muvc, bas xen @ souree of coutmnual n= 
happme, Iehug 5ou to divtrust the ncarcet and déarcet, and 
to chg yourscif a dig grive of suspicion and rserve, take 
hed that, bavmg cast off ll whom you mi,bt has< bound to 
you, and tenderly you do not be mc am yoor dceay the metrur 
munt of such a mad as thi, and walem 10 another world to the 
Imowk dge of «ach wrong 1 would embittcr Heaven steclf, if 
‘wrong oF you could cver reach at 

And then he told them bow he had sometimes thought, 1 
the bogiumng, that Jove right grow wp butween Mary and 
‘Marin and how he had phox 1 lis fancy with the picture of 
observing it when it was new, and tahing thom to task, apart, 
4 counterfirtid doubt, and then confessing to thm that it had 
been an objut dar to hus heart and by bis sympathy with 
them, and guutrous provmtou for thar Young fortunes, estab 
Tuhung » clam on thar aftcton aod re,vd wlich nothing 
should with r, and whieh shucid surround lus old age with 
moans of happniuss How 10 the fit dawn of this design, and 
‘when the pleasure of «uch # scheme for the happiness of others 
was nw aud indistinct within bum, Martin had come to tell him 
he had alruady chosen for himself knowing that he, the old 
saan, bad some fat project on that head but agnorant whom 
stomocrued How 1t was httic comfort to hum to know thet 
Martin hed chown Her, keanse the graro of his denga was 
Tost, and because finding that che had returned hus lose, he 
tortured humeelf with the refecton that they, so young, te 
‘whors he had been so kind a benefactor, were already hike the 
‘world, and bent ou their own selfish, stalthy ends How in 
‘the histerness of this unpreesica, and of hus past expenancs, he 
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bea reproached Marta ao barahy (forgettmg that he bad ever 
auvited kis confidence on such a pomt, and confoundmg what 
ho had meant to do with what he had done), that high words 
‘sprung up between them, and they sepsratd an wrath How 
Be loved ino atl, ‘end hoped he would rtura How on the 
might of bis dines at the Drigon he had secretly written 
‘tenderly of him, and mad nm his hur and sanchoued his 
mariage with Mary and how, aftr bm mtunae wth Mr 
Peckiniff, ho had distrusted hnn agua, and burnt the paper to 
‘sabes, and had Lun down in hm kd distracted by aspire, 
doubts, apd regrets 
And then be told them bow resolved to probe this Peckxniff, 
and to prove the constincs and truth of Mary (to iumvelf 20 
Joes than Murti? he had comcised and cotered on bis plan, 
end how, be ve ith her gentleness and pite nie hy had softened 
more and mon stl murc aud msn bent sth the goodness and 
famphcity th hooour ind tle mwhs futh,of om And when he 
spok: of Tow, he said God hss bm he te urs wera wo bis 
eyes, for ht sad that Jom, mistr ists Laid disikad by bom at 
first, bad come ke summer rum upon lay heart anil had dite 
posed it to belcve m att r thin,» Ant Martin took him by 
the hand, and Mary too, in1 John his ol t fiend stoutly too 
and Mark, and Wis Tupm, wd hos ter, hitle Ruth And 
peace of mind, ducp trauquil pace ot mud, ¥ee on Tom 
Pioch 
‘The old min then relat thow nol ly Mr Pi ckenff had per 
formed the daty m which he stood mk bted to soeicty, an tho 
mattcr of Toms dismssal and how, having often beard dispar: 
agement of Mr We tlo k from Peckseth i lips, and knowng 
Im to be friend tolom, lu hail ux d, through his eonfid taal 
agunt and <oh«itor, that litth artiiee which bad kept him in 
readies to receive hiv unk.own frend m Landon And bo 
oalkd oo Mr Picksuiff (by the name of Scoundrel) to remember 
that there agaus he hed not trapped him to do evtl, but that ba 
had dono it of his own freo will aud aguscy nay, that he hed 
eantoned im aganst it And one egain he called on Mr 
Pocksarff (by thc name of Hangiog! to n member that when 
‘Marta commng hous at Jest, an altered man, had sud for the 
forgiveness whiub awarted tum, bt Peckeanff, bad royce d him 
ao language of bin Own and had re mors lt sely st ppedin betwi en 
Tum sad the least touch of natural tenderness “ For which,” 
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esid the old man, “if the bending of my finger would remove 
a halter fram your neck, I wonldn’s bend it"? 

“ Martun,” he added, “your nval has not boon # dangerous 
one, but Mre Lupin here, has played dueuna for some weeks, 
not so much to watch your love a to wateh ber lover For 
‘hat Ghoule”—his fertility m findmg nama for Mr Pocksniff 
‘was axtonthing—“ would have crawled ito her daily walks 
ccherwes, and polled the fresh ax ‘What's ths’ Her hand 

atrangdly Serf you can hold at” 

Hold "If he claoped i half an taghtly ano did ber wast 
—Well, well! 

But it was good in hrm that even then, wm hye igh fortune 
end happuess, with her ips ncarly proted on his own, and her 
proud youug beauty m hry clu embrace, he had » band still 
eft to stretch out to Tom Pinch 

“Ob, Tom! Dear Tom! I saw you, accidentally, coming 
here Forge me!” 

“Forpre!* crud Tom “I'll never forse you as long a0 I 
hive, Martin, f yuu say soother elle ai abouts wt Joy to yom 
both! Joy, my dear fullow, fifty thousand 

Joy! TThcrove wot a bhecng ocarth that Tom dnd not wah 
them ‘There 18 not # hlwing on earth that Tom would not 
have bestowed upon them, xf he could 

“1 beg your panlon, «ir.” wad Mr Tapley, stepping forward, 
“but you was meutzonm’, Jast now, a lady of the name of 

pus 

“1 was" returned old Mart 

“Yous Its a pretty name, mr?” 

A very good nam,” nud Martin 

“Tt rocms a'most a pity to change such a name to Tapley 
Don't 18, ar?” said Mark 

“That depends upon the lady What.» ker opmon?”” 

“Why, ur,” sud Mr Tapley, retiring, mth » bow, towards 
‘the buxom hostews, “ her opinion 1 as the name aun’ a change 
for the better, but the indrwidual may be, and therefore, sf mo- 
‘body ain't acquainted with no yest cause or mmpediment, ot 
ectzer, the Blue Dragon will be con-werted mto the Jolly 

A mgn of my own wwention, ar Woery now, con 
vomal, and expresavo!” 

‘The whole of these proceedigs were so agreeable to Mr. 
Pockanff, that be stood with hus eyes fixed upon the floce and 
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hus hands elasping one another alternately, ae if © hort of penal 
sentences were being pasrd upon hum Not only did hws Ggure 
appear to have shrunk, but hus diqombture memed to have 
‘extended rtzef, even to his dn His clothes memed to bave 
mahabber his hnen to hive turmd ycllow hitherto have 
lank and frowsy , bis very buots looked villainous and 
dim, as if ther gloss hid di purtid with ns own, ‘ 
Fethng, rather thin «cing thit tht old man now pomted 
to the door, he raised his yes piched up bie bat, and thus 
‘drm tone 
“Mr Chnazlenit, ar! you have partaken of my hoepttality ” 
And pai fort, he dened 
“Thank you Thitnasour sud Mr Prokmuf, talang out 
Jus pocket handkcrbiet ‘of your oki fumlarfrankeuss You 
have paid for it Iwas bout toma th remark You have 
deoused mo wr Think ymagun Tam gladof it Tose 
you in the pow sion of your he alth aud Fwulttes ou amy berms, 
14mm tell, © sufcxnt Heompeue Lo have been decased, 
amphes & trusting nature | Mu wa trusting nature J om 
thankful for:t I would rather bave wm trusting nature, do you 
iknow, ar, than 2 doubting on 
‘Here Mr Peckuff, with asad wmle bow.d and wiped his 


eyes 
* There 1s hardly any person pre ot Mr Chuzslemt,” mud 
Peck by whom fbwc wf eendecened bese forgiven 
thou persons on the spot That waemy duty and of courm, 
Thase dou it Whether it was worthy of you to partake of 
my hospitality and to act the part you did ‘act im may houx, 
thet, ar.18 a question which I le ase to your own cumin 
And your comcu uct does not ac jut son No nit, no!” 
these ast worls in & loud and solomp voice, 
‘Mr Peckeniff was not ro absolutely lost im hiv oxn fervour an 
to be unmindfal of the «xp: lucy of getting a ttl nearer to 
‘the door 
“Thave been struck thisday ”saxd Mr Pew kemff, witha walhe 
amg-stich (whah I have every rasan to bebe: hes knobs npon 
tt), on that deheste and evquimt portion of the buman ana- 
tomy, the bram Ac veral blows hase been mflu tel, mr, without: 
a walking stick upon that tenderer portion of my frame my 
heart You have mentiond sr, my beng bankrupt m wy 
puree Yes,ur Yam By an unfortunate mpeculstion, com> 
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baned with treachery, I find myself reduced to poverty. ab a 
tame, alr, when the child of my bosom 1s widowed,and affliction 
fend disgrace are 1m my faimly * 

‘Here Mr Peckeuf? wipcd his eyes sagan, and gavo hunself 
‘two or three little knorks upon thr bresst, as if be were 
spawenng two or three othtr little kuorks from within, given 
ety the tubkhag hammer of be conscuuce, to expeens “ Cheer 

vw 


my 
“Po Toow the human mind, although T tost it ‘That ws my 
weakness DoT not houw, ur “hen be teeume exceudngly 
plaintarr, and wen obwred to glace tosants Tom Puxh , 
“that my mvefurtuau » bug thus tn atwent on me’ Bo I not 
know, ae that but (or them Tucver should have heard what 1 
hare heard tovday? Do T not kuow, that in th mleoceand the 
solitade of might, a httle vox will whispcr m your ear, Mr 
Obuzrlewit, ‘This was not well Thi way not well, ar!” 
‘Totuke of this, wr (if you will hase tht goodness), remoto from 
the impules of pavaon, aud apart from the spcushties, uf 
may wre thet atroug rmak, ol pryukce And if you ever 
coutemoplate the silent tomb, ur wloch jou wall cacuso me for 
entertaining som do ibt of your doing, after the conduct into 
which you haw allowed yours if to bx beteaycd this day, of 
you c\crcontemplate the ~iknt tomb,eir thik of me If you 
‘Bnd yourself approa hing to the wlent tomb, se, think of me 
Y¢ you should wivh to have anything miershed upon your lent 
tout, mr, Int xt x that I—ah, roy remorv ful ar! that I—the 
hamble individual who ha now the bononr of n prosching you, 
forgave you That I forgats you when my injures were fresh, 
and when my bowm was ocwly wrung It may be ntternems 
to you to harit now, wr, bat you will Ine toneek a consolation 
amit May you find « comolation in rt when you want it, mr! 
Good morning’ ” 

‘With thir aubhme address, Mr Poclmff departed But the 
‘effect of lus departure was much mpaired by his bemg umme- 
chately afterwards ran agamst, apd nearly knocked down, by 
a monstrously excited little man i velveteen shorts and a very 
talt bet, wha came bursting up the stars, and straight nto the 
chambers of Mr Chuzslewit, as af he were deranged 

“Ie there anybody here that knows lnm?” ened the httle 
man “la thre anybody here that knows um? Oh, my stars, 
as thero anybody here that knows him!” 
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‘They looked at each other for an explanation; but nobody 
knew anything more than that here was an excited hitle mas 
‘with a very tall hat on, ranung in and out of the room aa band 
ea he could go; making bie mugle par of bright blue stockingy 
Appear at West a dosen, and constantly repeating ia w shrill 
‘voice, * Zo there anybody here that knows han? ” 

“If yoar brains 1s not turned topry turyey, Mr. Breede: g 
Pipes!” exclaimed ancther vowe, “bold that there oige of 
yourn, I beg you, sir.” 

At the same tuno Mra Gamp was een in the doorway ; out 
‘of breath from coming up so many stairs, and pantog fearfully ; 
‘but droppung curteeys to the last. 

“Excuge the weakness of the man,” said Mrs, Gamp, eyeing 
Mr, Bweedlepspe with great sudiguation , “and well T nnglt 
expect if, ss I ehould base know'd,end widun’ hs wasdrowuded 
in the Thames afore I bad heonght bin bere, which wot a 
‘Messed hour ago he nearly abaxcd the uoge off trom the Iuther 
of as lovely a fammly as ever, Mr Chuszl wit, was born three 
seta of twins, aud woudl havo dune st, only he vee tt a gon 10, 
the giaoe, and dodgrd the rager Atul nescr, Alr Recediepipen, 
1 do amure you, sir, dul I so well know what a mefortun it was 
fo be acquamted with you, as now I do, which ou I say, air, and 
I don’s decewve you! 

“J ask your pardon, ladies and geutlanen all,” cned the 
Tittle barber, taking off bis hat, “avd yourv2oo, Mev. Gamp. 
But—but,” be aed thy, half-laughing and hallarying, © Je 
‘there anybody here that koows bam‘ 

‘As the barber sax] thew words,» something 1m top-boota, 
with ite bead bandaged up, staggered 1nto the room, aud began 
going round sud round sod round, appanotly under the un 
Preexion that it was walling strauyht forvant 

“Look at him!" ened the «xeited httle barber. “Hero be 
fs! ‘That'll sca wear off, and then he'll by all nght agan, 
Ho's oo more dead than Tam He's all alve and hearty 
Ain't you, Bailey?” 

“ B-r—seether 0a, Poll!” replied that gentleman. 

+ Look bere !* ened the bttle barber, laughing and crying In 
the mame breath “Wheu I steady hum he comes all right, 
There! He's all right now. Nothing's the matter with bim 
per euct tat bea tle shok and rather evi, is there, 
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“R—r—nether abook, Poll—reether ao” mid Mr Baley 
“What, my lovely Bairey' There you ar!” 

“* What a boy he 1s'” ened the tender-hearted Poll, actually 
sobbing over him “J never sce sech a boy! It's all bis fun 
‘He's full of tHe shall go into tht business along with me 
Lam determined be shall Well make it Sweedleppe and 
Baky He chal) have the sporting branch (what « one be'll be 
for the matches!) and me the shay 11 make over the 
bards to him as soon ax cer bis well eno igh Ho shall have 
‘the little bullfinch in the shop end all Hes sech a boy! I 
ask jour pardon, ladies and geutlmn, but 1 thought there 
aught be some one bc re that kuow’d lum'"” 

‘Mrs Gamp had obecrsid, uot without jealousy and scorn, 
thet a Casourable unpromwou appeared to exut in behalf of 
‘Mr Swed ape and hue young fri nd, and that sho bad fallen 
rather into th background im connequcnce She now struggled 
to the front, there fort, and stated bur busaness 

“Whoeh, Mr Cbuzvlewit,* she sau, “us well beknown to Min 

‘an has one sweet faut (though abe do not wish at 
known) in hir own fanuly by the mothers nde, kep in epurtte 
we bottle, and that sacct habe abe mc of Greenwich Fer, & 
trasellug in company with the pmk-eyrd lady, Proosban dwarf, 
‘and hu" skehuton, which judgy bor fechas wou the barrel 
cegan played, aud she was showed ber own dear sister's child, 
‘the saine not bem’ « epcctal from the outede pacter, whe re it 
was pated quite contrary m a hvin' state, » many aes 
larger, and performing tx wntiful wpon the Arp, sluch never 
dod that dew child know of do smite hrathe at wever did, to 
peak on, 10 this wal’ Aud Mr Harms, Mr Chumiesit, bas 
koow'd me many year, and cau give yu information that the 
lady which 1 widdered can’t do be ttt, and may do wore, than 
‘et me wait upon bir wluch I hope todo Permuttin’ the sweet 
faces aa T pee afure ox ” 

“Oh! aud Mr Chuselewit “Is that your busnes? Was 
this good person paid for the trouble we gave her?” 

“Tpaid her, mr,’ return] Mark Tapley  “hiberal ” 

“The young man’s words 1s troe,” sud Mrs Gamp, “and 
hank you kindly 

‘Thea here we will close our acquaintance, Mrs Gamp,” 
niorted Mr Chuslewt “And Mr Sweedlempe—u that your 
ame?” 
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“That w my name, sir,” rephed Poll, accepling with « pro- 
fumon of gretabudi, soese chmlang precee which the old san 
slipped into his hand 

“Mr Sweedlepip, take a4 ranch care of your Iady-lodger as 
you can, and give her a sord or two of gaul advice now and 
then Such,” sud old Martin, looking grav: ly at the astonished 
Mri Gamp, “an bunting at the expedumy of » htt lew 
Inquer, and « ttle more humanity and « little lew regard for 
herself and a hittle mor. regard for her paticnte aud perhape e 
trifie of additional honesty Or wheu View Gimp gets into 
trouble, Mr Sweedlcpape it hed better not br at atime when 
Tam near cnongh to the Olt Haky to voluntecr mrwlf ana 
mitnes to her chara (r Rade asour to impress that upon ber 
at your lewsore uf you pew 

Mra Gamp clarped fer hands turacd op her cyea until they 
were qunte insivbh thr © bark her boouet fr the adrmween 
of fresh ar to ber heated brow and in th at of eying 
facotly— Ec se hiquor!—Suure ¥ (camp —Hottle on the ehumney- 

‘and let me put my lips to rt when J am mo dispoged!’ — 

Fal anto one of the walking smoous an winch patabl wate ae 
was conducted forth by Mr wee Ueprpe liv between han teu 
Pehents, the awoonmg Mrs Gamp aud the ruling Batey, 
‘had enough to do poor fellow 

‘Foo ald man looked shout Imm with a smi until fas eye 
rested on Tom Pinch ssster when he amld the more 

Wo will all dine bers together, he amd “anf an you and 
Mary have enough to telh of, Martin, you shall keep houm fur 
us antl the eftzmoon, vith Mr and Mrs Taphy 1 must see 
your lodgungs in the uman while, Tum * 

‘Tom was quite dehghtd So was Ruth She would go 
with them 





“Thank you, my Inc” sand Mr Chulemt “But Tam 
afrad I most take Tom « little out of the way on bunness 
‘Buppose you gown first my dar ” 
Pretty uve Ruth was equally delighted to do that 
But not alone,” ead Martin, “not alone Mr Weetlek, I 
dare say, mill encort you” 
‘Why, of course he would what cles bad Mr Wostlock un 
hus mind? How dull these old men are 
You are sure yon hase no engagement ’" he prrented. 
‘Bagagosent! As he ooald have any cagagrin nt! 

D> 
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fo they wont off arm marm When Tom snd Mr Obustle- 
wit wout of arm in arm s few mautes eftec them, the latter 
was dill emimg and rally, for a gentleman of bis babets, in 
eather a knowing mannee. 


CHAPTBE \XV OI 


WHAT JON WesT1uca sup 1) TOM PIVCH’S SUTER, WHAT 
TOW LIWHY MOTH SAID TO JuUy WEYTLOCK, WHAT Tot 
FANCY GUID 7) MOTH UF 11M, AND HOW THRY ALL PassED 
FMS BAMAC\DLE UP FULL DAY 


Dentienny the fmpk Tountan sparkid im tho wun, sod 
laughingly its Inpiad mute played, and memly the idle drops 
of war danad aud dinced and purping out in sport among 
tbe tro, plunged hghtly down to hule themselves, as ttle 
Bath end ber companion cue tonants rt 

‘And why thy cum towwlk the Fountan at all ts a mys 
tery, fur they hal no busuew there Ht was not in their way 
It war qutt out of thar war Thy had no more to do with 
tho Fountan, bk you, then thy bad wth—with Love, or 
any out of the way thing of that sort 

It was all very Well for Tom and jus mster to make appout 
ments by the Fountan, but that was quite another afar 
Bocaaee, of cone, whin she had to wat © mnute or two, 
would have bein sory awhward for bir to bave had to wat io 


«verything 

bed Sohn Wertlock to tak care of har, and was gomg home 
with her arm in by (honk being in a different direction alto 
gvther), thur sommg anywhire near thet Fountam, was quite 


¥ 

there, they were « little confused by bung there, which 
the strangest part of all, because there 1s nothing naturally 
couforng ina Fountum ‘We all know that 
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‘What a good obi place xt was! Johnemd With quite an 
earnest affection for 1+ 

“4A pleas int place mdeed,” end little Ruth “0 abady’ 

Oh wicked little Rath' 

‘They came to a ntop when John, began to pruso st The 
day was exquinte and stopping af’ail, rt wis quite patural— 
nothing coald be more so—that they should glance down 
Ganien Court because Gardin Court cnis in the (sank, and 
the Gankn endein the Kiser and that ghmpre iy vpry bright 
and fresh and shining on a smmincr’s day ‘Then, ob little 
Ruth, why uot look bol ily at it! Why ht that tiny yreerous, 
blewed htth foot rato the erieked carer of an weewuble old 
Alagrtone im the prcmat and be 90 very anxious to adjust it 
to aniety’ 

If the Tey-faccd matron im thi crunch d bountt could have 
ween them en thiy walked aniy how many yeary’ purchase 
mught Fiery face have beau dt pow to tale. for ber mination 
am Formal 5 Tun as lanndras t) Mr Westlock! 

‘They weutanay but not through Loudon «strety! Through 
some enchanted city where th pavument wre of mr, where 
all the rough wounds of « stirnng town wine softmtd mto 
gentle minx where aserything was happy where then was 
0 distance, aud no tum ‘There wir. two good temperd 
burly dravmen keting dona big batts of ber mto « evilar, 
somewhere aud whan John belpe 1 ber—almott lift d ber 
the hghtest, camest, ne atest thing you Cue saw—acrow tho 
rope, they sad hy owed them a good turn for ying inm the 
chance Celested driyua" 

Green pastures in the summer tue, deep-Litt: red straw-yarls 
fm the winter, no stint of com and clover, exer, to that noble 
hore who woud danet on the pavement with ang behind him, 
and who frightened ber, and mide hur clasp bis arm mth both 
hands (both hands mir tingone tpun the othi r,zoeu kanpgly'), 
‘and caused ber to implon’ him to take nf ig¢ an the pastry- 
cook's and afterwards to peep out at the door so shrokingty , 
aad then looking at hem with thowe cyos to ask Inm wae be 
sare—now was be suro—they might go safcly on! Oh fore 
stnng of rampant hares’ For bon, for a bear, for # mad 
ball, for anything to bring the htle hends togetbcr ov bev arm, 


agua 
They talked, of conrse They talkid of Ton, and all theee 
cry 
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changes, and the attechment Mr Churslewzt bad conceived for 
Jum, aud the bnght prospecta be bad i auch a fnend, and » 

‘deal more to the same purpose ‘The more they talked, 
the more afraid this Guttenng little Rath became of any pause, 
snd sooner than hare a paves che would vay the same things 
over agam and xf ebe Mada t courage or proseace of mind 
enough for that (to my the truth ale very seldom hed), she 
wea ten thoussnd times more charming and rrreastible than 
the hed bern before 

“Martin will bu marned very soon now I suppose’? sad 
John 

‘Bhe wuppoved he would Never chd a be witching little woman 
Suppow au) thug m such s fant voice as Huth suppowd that 

But fecliug that another of thow alarming panes was 
approaching ahs remark: | that he would have a beaateful 
wife Dido't Mr Weastlock think 60* 

“Yeo—yes,” nad Joba * ob ns 

Six feared hk waa rather hard to plas —br spake #0 coldly 

© Rather say alr wly plowed ead John * T have soarocly 
ween her Ihadnocantomeher I hai nocyce for Aer, this 
morning ' 

‘Oh, good grecions' 

Tt wan well they had reached ther distwation She never 
could havo gow any further It would have becn unposul 
to walk wa such a tremble 

‘Ton had not com im ‘Fhty entired the tnangular parlour 
togrturjand slow Frry Feu biery act, how many years’ 
purchase se? 

Bhe ext down on the ttl, sofa, aud untud her bonne t-strngs 
He mat down by her snk, and vcry mar bir very very near 
tir Ob, rapa encllng barstmg htth hart you koew that 
th would come to this, ead buyrd it would Why beateo midty, 

“Dear Rath' Suet Rath’ If I had loved you less I could 
have told you that [ loud you, long ago I bate loved you 
from the first There m ver was a criaturo in the world more 
teily loved than you dear Ruth by me‘? 

he clacped her hittle bands before her face ‘The guahmg 
teary af joy. ond pd, ‘and hope, and mpoc nt affection, would 

‘be restraned Fresh from ber fall young beart they came 
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“My dear love’ If this x—I almost dare ta bop: it 14, now 
not pemful or distresnng to yon, 5 9 m tht mie happxe than 
1 can tell, of you magne Darling Ruth! My own good 
gratle, winmng Ruth' 1 hope I know the valuo of your 
heart, I hope I know the worth of vour angel nature [at me 
tay and sbow you that Ido aud you will make me bapprer, 
Ruth— 


“Not bapprer,’ she sobbed ¢ than you miki nx No ono 
ean be happur, Johu than you make mw 

Fiery Face, promik youre if! The nyual wages or the usual 
warmog Its all over, Fury ace We atid t trouble you 
any further 

‘The htt hands coul? met cach other now, without « ram- 
pant hone to ung thin Thin way uo otcanun for hon, 
bears, or mud bulls It could all be dum mud shots ly better, 
wnthont thar arustance No burly ctrayman or big butia of 
bece, were wanted for apologus No apology at all waa wanted 
The soft ght touh fl coyty, but quit amturally, upon the 
Jovers sboulke the dicate waist, the droopung head, the 
blashing chek, the be sutsfal ¢y¢4 the exquite mouth beef, 
were allan natural as powuble If all the bors m Araby had 
ran away at ovee, tiny couldn t hate amprote dl upan at 

‘Dixy soon in gin t talk of tum a, un 

“Thope he wall be glad to bear uf it said John with spark. 
hn 


ach dove the little hands a litle tighter when be ad at, 
‘avd looked up seriously into his face 

“Tam avert heave hita,@ 11 dear? I could never Seave 
Tom Tam eure yo 1 know that 

Do you think I woul Jask you 2? he returned with a— well 
‘Nevce mind with what 

“Tam sur juan ver woull, sho enswerrd the baght teara 
standing in her eyes 

™ And I will ewear st Rutb, my darling, ify m please Teave 
"Tom That woul] be astrang: begmuing “Ts ute Tom dear! 
If Tom and wi be nut sms parable, and Tum ito} bless bum) 
have noteall hon ir aud ail love 1m our hom, my litth wife, 
say that ham never x An! that's « strong oath, Ruth” 

hall xt be recor kd how she thankrd bia’ Les it aball Ta 
‘all simplusty snd innocence and punty of heart, yut wth » 
‘tuuad, graceful, balf-determined hentatiou, she at a bttle rosy 
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eal upon the vow, whoee calour was reflected in her f200, snd 
flashed up to the braiding of her dark brown bar 

“Tom will be so happy, and so proud, and glsd,” ebe amd, 
claspmg her httle haods “Bat so surprwed' Xam sure bo 
has never thought of such « thing” 

‘Of course Joho asked her ummediately—beosnse you know 
‘they wore m that foolish state when griat allowances manst be 
mado—when she bad begun to think of such a thing, end thie 
made » htt diversion in thar talk, » charming divermon to 
them, but not #0 ink rv viwog to ta, at the end of which, they 
came beck to Tom again 

“Ah! der Tom’ sat Ruth “I suppose I ought to tell 
you «erything now I should havo no secrets from you 
Bhould F Jobn, love ?* 

‘Té. of no um saying how that prepostcroux Jobn enewered 
hor, because be anewerid in amine which w untransistable 
on paper, though highly satinfaitory m stulf But what he 
patra was, No, no, n0, s¥cct Rath, or something to thet 

cat 

‘Then abc told Jim Toms great secret, not myng 
how she had found xt out but kaving him to undirstand xt if 
he Lhd and John was sully grieved to hear st,and was full 
of sympathy and srw ut they would try. he aanl, only the 
more, on this acount, fo make bum happy, and to beguile him 
with jour purty And then 1 all th confidence of 
such a timo, he tid bir bow be hed a capital opportunity of 
extablohing lume ifm tne okl profession mi the country and 
Dow hie hud becn thinking m the (4 ot of that happens coming 
upon fam which hub act rally (am —there wos muotber slight 
divcraon here —how he bal txcn thinking that rt would afford 
oceapatan to Tum, and cnthle them to hve together m the 
eanest manner, withont any sense of di pendence on ‘Tom « part, 
and to be aa bapps as the dir was ‘And Buth receiving 
thet with ov, thy went on catunng for Tom to that extent 
that they lind aln.nly purchased him a elect ibrary and butlt 
bum au organ, on which bi was performing with the 
aatiefaction when they beard lam kno inng at the deor 

‘Though she Jong d to tel? him what hed happened, poor bttle 
Ruth was greatly aptated by hie armal the more x0 because 
she knew that Mr Chusslew:t was with hum Bo she sax, all 
ma tremble 
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“What aball I do, dear John' I oso’t bear that he should 
hear 3t from any one bat me, and I could not tell him, unless 
‘we were alae” 

“Do, my love,” mud John, “ whatever 14 natural to you on 
the mmpulae of the moment, end I am sure it wil bo nght * 

‘He had hardly time to say thus much, and Rath hod hardly 
tame to—yust to get a httle farther off—upon the sofa, when 
Tom and Mr Chusslemt coax wm Mr Chuztlwit came hret, 
and Tom wee « few seconds bebind him 

‘Now Buth had hastily resolvid that sho would elon Tom 
up-stairs after a short fame, and woulil tcl bun m hus Litele bud 
room But when abe sew hes dar old face come im, her jx art 
was so toached that sb« ran into bie ara aud lad hur head 
down on hw breast, and soblnd out, Blows me, Tom' My 
dearest brother’ ’ 


‘Tom looked up, in surpnve, and saw John Wastlock close 
beside him, holding out hiv hand 

“Joba! ernd Tom * John? 

“ Dear Tom,’ said hus freud,* gue me your hand Wo are 
brothers, Tora * 

‘Tom wrung 16 with all his fore embraced his meter fervently, 
and put her in Johu Westlock « arms 

“Don't mpcak tom, fobu Heavin a very good to ne 
I—— Tom could Gad no further utterance , but ift the room, 
and Buth went after him 

And eben they came back which they did by-and-by, who 
looked mon beautiful aol Tom morn gord and trae (if that 
were powible) than aver And though Jum cuidd nut rpeak 
upon the subject even now bung y«t too ncwly glad he put 
‘both tus band+ in both of Johns with cmphams suficx at for 
‘the bust epreeh cver spoken 

“Tam glad you chow todsy, sad Mr Chussk mt to John 
with the same knowmg xk an when thy had kft bm =‘ 1 
thought you would I hope Tom and I Jiogy rca be hind a die 
erect time It s 90 long sunce I bad any practiral knowlulge of 
‘these subjects, that I hare been anzions, K assnre sou” 

“Your hnowk dge 1s still pectty acturatc,mr, es tarnod John 
Tanghing, “1 st led you to foresee what woukl bepprn to- 


“Why, I am not sure, Mr Westlock,’ sad the old man, 
«that say great epant of prophecy wavncedid after memg you 
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and Rath together. Come hither, pretty one. See whst Tom 
and I purchased this morning, while you ware dealing in 
exchange with that young merchant there.” 

‘The old man’s way of eating her beuide im, sod husnoaring 
hie volo aa if sho wero # child, was whimsical 

fall of tenderness, and not ili adapted, samebow, peal 
Ruth 


“See here!” he said, taking « case from his pocket, “ what a 
‘beautiful necklace. Ah' How it ghtters! Earnngs, too, and 
bracelets, and a sone for your want. This set is yours, and 
Mary bas another like it. Tom coulde't understand why I 
‘wanted two. What a short-sighted Tom! Earnngs aud brace- 
Tete, and @ cone for your want! Ah! beankifal! Let us ore 
how brave they look, Ask Mr Westlock to clasp them on.” 

Yt was the prettiest thing to see her bokbog out her round, 
white arm ; and John (oh dewp, deep Jolm') peotending that 
the bracelet was very hard to faston , it was the prettest thing 
to ace her ginding ov the precious ttle gone, and yet obliged 
to have senstance because ber Sngera were in much terrible per 
psi, it was the prettwst thing to se her # confused and 

ful, with the smiles and blushes playing bnghtly on her 
faow, like the npathiing Iyht upon the ewels ; it wax the pret 
‘tient thing that you would ave, in the cummun expenences of a 
twelvemonth, rely npou it. 

“Tho set of yewels and the wearer are so well matched,” said 
the old man, “ that I dou’t know which becumes the other must. 
‘Mc. Wentlock conld tell me, I have no doubt, but Il not ank 
him, for he is bribed. Health to wear them, my drar.and bap- 
piness to make you forgetful af them, except asa remembranoa 
from a loving friend’ ” 

He patted her upon the check, and said to Tom 

“1 must play the part of a father here, Tom, also. There 
re uot many fathers who marry two such rlaughters on the 
sane day: but we will overlook the improbability for the 
gratification of an old man’s fancy. I may claim that much 
dudulgence,” be added, “for 1 have gratifed few fancies enough 
4m my life tending to the bappinens of ‘others, Heaven knows!” 

‘These various ‘had occupied so mach time, and 
‘they fell into euch a pleasnt couveraation now, that it was 
within s quarter of an hour of the time appointed for dinner 
before any of them thought about it. A hackney-comch soon 
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camned them ta the Temple however and there they found 
everything prepared for there rect phon 

‘Mr Tapley having been furarhed with onbouted credentials 
relative to the ordering of dmner, had eo eurtid bimelf for 
the honour of the party, that « prodigious hangutt was served, 
under the jomt direction of brmvelf and his Intinded Mr 
Chumkwit would have had them of the party, aul Martin 
urgently seconded hin wish, but Mark could by wo mann be 
ptrsuaded to at down at table obs rung that im having the 
honour of attiniing to thew comforts he felt himelf, decd 
the landlord of the Jolly Tap ¥, and could almost slctnde hi 
elf into the belief that the cntertamme nt was actually being 
held under the Tolly Ispley » roof 

Tor the better cocourageny nt of brme If im this fable, Mir 
Tap took st upos hun tonne divers general directions to 
the wasters from thy hott, relane to the disposal of the dishes 
aud so forth and ex they win usually m dinct oppontion to 
all precedint, aud wer alsays sud im hin most fecutioun 
forra of thonght and speech, they occawomtd great murmim at 
among thow attindants m whuh Mr Tapky parteapated, 
with an infiaste enjoyment of lie own humour He likewise 
entertawed them sith short ant lot uf his trax¢ Ie, appropriate 
tothe oceanon and non and thn with som comic pansage oF 
other hetweca bunwlf and Mrs Iupm so that cxploaive. 
Jaughe wer: convtanth msiung from the mdc board aod trom 
the hacks of churs and tht hil water (who wor pawder, 
and kare spoilt, an? was usually a grave man) gob to brn 
brght scarlet im the face, ao) broke his wasstoostatnings, 
audibly 


‘Young Martin mt at the heal of the tube, and Tom Fisch 
atthe foot and if ther wer x geaual face xt that boerd, at 
Man Toms Thy dl took thee tone from Jom Everybody 
drank to him, excrybo ft lookct to him, cvceyhody thought of 
hie, everybody loved hun If be so much ax laxd down lus 
lonfe and fork, somebo ly pnt out a hand to shake with him 
Martin and Mary hud taken him amdo before dinner, and 
spoken to him #0 beattily of the tame to com laying” much 
fcrvent streas upon thr trust thy had 1 bre compl tion of ther 
felaty, by hus socuty and clowst freoibhip that Tom was 
poutiely moved to tears He couldat karit His beart was 
full, be aad, of happiness And so is was Tom spoke the 
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Donest truth. It was, Large as thy heart was, dear Tom 
Pinch, i hed no room that day for anything but happiness 
‘and aympathy! 

‘And there was Fipe, old Fips of Austin Friars, present ab the 
inner, and turning out to be the jolliest old dog that evor did 
violence to hus convirial sentiments by shutting himself up in 
a dark office. “Where 15 he'” and ips, when be came in. 
And then he pounced on Tom, and told him that he wanted to 
relieve bumaclf of all hus old constraint snd in the first place 
book lum by oae hand, and in the sucond place shook bint by 
‘the other, and in the third place uudgid bum mm the waistcoat, 
and im the fousth place, said, “How ave you'” and in a great 
anany other placcs cid a great many other things to ahow his 
fnendhnem and joy Aud he sang sougs, chi Frpe; and made 
fPebon nda do wns py taney 
did Fp, sd, short he showed humwelf« perfect Trumpy id 
ips, in all revpecta 

‘Butab! the happmew of strolling home at night—obetinate 
ttle Bath, he wouldn't boar of nding'~an they bad done on 
that dear mght, from Furmval’s Ian! ‘The bappmoss of being 
able to talk about it, and to coufile thar happiness to each 
‘other! ‘The happinem of eating all their ttle plans to Tom, 
and sooing hus bright face grow hnybtcr as they spoke! 

‘When they rrached honie, Tora ft Joho and hry sister in 
the parionr, aud went up-staire ito {ns own room, under pre= 
tence of seeking a book And Tom actually winked to buo- 
eolf, whoa be got upstairs, he thought st much a deep thing to 
have done 

“They hike to be by themschey, of couree,’ said Tom, “and 
‘I camo away no naturally, that 1 have no doubt they are ex- 
pecting mo, every moment, to return That's capital” 

Bot he had not sat readg \.ry long, when be bard a tap 
at bis door. 

“ May I come iu?” end John, 

Ob, eurely” Tom rvplad, 

Don't leave ns Tom. Don't at by yourself. We went to 
snake you merry, not 

“ My dear friend,” amd Tom, with a cheerfal smile, 

“Brother, Tom. | Brther ” 

* My dear brother,” med Tom; “there is no danger of my 
being welauchoty, bow can I be taclancholy, when T Enow thet 
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you and Ruth are so blest in each other! I think I can find 
my tongue to-night, John,” he added, after s moment's pause, 
“Bat I never can tell you what unutterable joy this day has 
given me. It would be unjust to you to mpeak of your having 
chosen a portionless gitl, for 1 feel that you know her worth ; 
Tam onre you know ber worth. Nor will it diminish in your 
estimation, John, which money might." 

“Which money would, Tom,” he returned. “ Her worth! 
Ob, who could reo her here, and cot love her! Who could 
know her, Tom, and not houour her! Who could ever stand 

of such « heart as hers, and grow indifferent to the 
fressare! Who could feel the rapture that I feel to-day, and. 
Joxe as I love ber, Tom, without knowing something of her 
worth! Your joy unutterable! No, uo, ‘Tor. It's mine, it’s 
mine.” 

“No, n0, Scho,” said Tom. “It's mine, it's mine.” 

Their friendly coutention wan brought to a clow by Little 
Ruth hervlf, who came peeping in at the door And ob, thr 
Took, the glorious, half-proud, half-tmid ook she gave Tor, 
when ber lover drew her to Ine mde! As much a4 to say,“ Yea 
indeed, Tom, he will do it. But then be has a right, you know, 
Because I em fond of him, Tom.” 

As to Tom he was perfcetly delighted He could have sat 
and looked at them, jnst at they were, for hours. 

“T have told Tom, love, ac we agree, that we are not going 
to permit him to run away, anc that we cannot powitly allow 
it, The lows of one peron, anil much a person as Tom, toa, out 
of our small hou hold of three, is not to be endured; and 901 
hare told him. Whether he is conuderate, or whither he ix 
only selfish, Idun't know —Hnt he needn't be consslerate, for 
he is pot the leant rrstrant upon ut Ia be, dearest Ruth?” 

‘Well! Ho really did not sm to be rad particular restraint 

thee, Judging from what enews! 

‘Was it folly in Tom to be no pleased by their remembrance 
of him, at such atime? Was their gracefal love a folly, were 
their dear careenes follies, was their lengthrard parting folly? 
‘Wes it folly ia him to watch her window from the atrect, aud 
rate ite scantiest gleam of light abore all diamonds; folly ia 
her to breathe his name upoo ber knees, and puur out her pure 
heart before that Being, from whom such hearts sad such 
‘affections come? ~ 
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Af these be folles,then Fiery rece goon and proper’ If 
they be not, then Fiery Face ava mt! But set the erunched 
Bonnet at sume other angle gentleman, in any case, for one 
lost to thee for ever! 


(MAPTRR XXIX 


GIVES THY AUTHOR GRPAS CONCERN FOR IT 19 THR Fast 1 
‘I woox, 


‘Topayns’s was on high fe athtr, and mighty preparations for © 
late berskfast were asir in its commercial bowers The 
‘bhesful morning had srnsed when Min Peokentff was to be 
united, m holy rastrmony. to Augustus 

Miss Pecks was m a fram of mid, equally becoming to 
heraclf and the oerauon ‘she was full of clemency and con- 
qiliation Bhe hed lad sn m+cral chaldrous of lise coals, and 
‘wan prepared to beap thim on the heads of her enemies. 8he 
‘bore no spite Dor malice m bir heart vot the least 

Quarrel, Miss Preksnuff sead, were dreadfal thingwin familses ; 
and thongh she nover could forgue hur desr papa, sho was 
‘willing to recive hirothir relations They had bern weparated, 
she observed, too long It wan< nough tocall down a judgment, 
tapon the family She belived the death of Jonas sas a judg- 
ment on them for their itirmal dwnvons And Mise Peck- 
ensff was confirmed im this belief, by the Lightness wath whach 
‘the vimtation had fallen on ber lé, 

‘By way of doing rscriflce—~nut im trumph ; not, of course, in 
triumph, but 10 bumihation of synt~thia amable young 
Peteon wrote, therefore, to her hinwwowan of the strong mmd, 
and ifarmed her, that her nuptials would take place on euch 
aday, That abe had beeo much burt by the unnatural conduct 
Gt bersclf aud daughter, and hoped they mght not have 
aufferrd m thur conetencer That bemg denroue to forgive 
her enemies, and make ber peace with the world before enter- 
ing into the most solemn of covenants with the most devoted: 
‘of men, she now held out the hand of fmendehip ‘That if the 
‘strong-musded women took thet bend, i the temper in which 
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18 was extended to her, sbe, Miss Peckwanff, did mnite her to be 
Present at the cen mony of her marnagc, and dul furthermora 
touite the threc red-nosed spunsters, hur daughters (but Musa 
eokmaff did not parteolanss their now), to attend as been 

‘The strong-mod.d woman rturncd for anit, that herself 
and danghturs wen, as nzanted thir couxnuecs, 1 the 
enjoyment of robust health which she knew Miss Pecksmt? 
‘would bo glad to hear That she had recived Mine Prckwautl's 
note with uoelloyed delight, breause whe mevar had attachod 
the least importance to the ‘paltry and wsguiécant jealonwes 
with which herwif and unde bad bem amukd othurmse 
than sa she found them m the coutampation, » harm) 
source of mnout meth That se would joyfully attend 
Mun Poecksmiff's bodal and that ber thre dear daughters 
would be happy to avast on au interesting and w tery waa 
peted—mbich the strong mupdid woman widthned~so tery 
tenexpecte fan occasion 

On the reecipt ot this grasioun reply Now Prckumiff extended 
er forgiscotsa and her tntitatens to Mr aut Mirv Spottletoe, 
to Me George Chumtl wit the bacbclor counn to the aolitary 
female who usually had the touth abi and to the hay 
young giatkman with the outhue of a fac: surviving rem 
nants of the purty that bad once as inblod im Bir Peckrontf's 
perloor After which Mos Peckouiff remarked, that those 
‘was a awectoess in dong our duty, which ncutrahiad the better 
0 our cups 

‘The wedding guests bad not yet anv mbicd, and an-leed st 
was 20 carly that Misa Prekspifl hers ff was im th act of dev oe 
ing at herlusure, when acarriage stopped near the Mooume nt, 
and Mark, dismountiog from the rumbl, asuntid Mr Chasse 
wit to ahght The carmage rmaned m wating 90 did Mr 
Tapley Mr Chuzaic wit bx touk humu If to Todgy e's 

‘He wea shown, by the dk generate succumor of Mr Bailey, 
anto the dinmg-pariour, when —for hu samt was xpected— 
‘Mrs Todgers ummediately appe arcd 

You are dreamed, I see, for the wedding,” be said 

‘Mrs Todgers, who was gratly fumed by the proparshons, 
yepbed us the affirmative 

It goes agamet my wishes to have it 10 progress just now, 
I assure you, ar,” sad Mrs Todgers, “but Mus Pucks 
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gant winch (to my no more of 1) 18 barely decent, is unnsteriy, 
and bad Lease the house before ber gucetsamive. She means 
to give you pan Spare her the offence, and come with ma!” 

Mra Todgem, though moet anwiling to part with her, added 
ber peruussions Even poor old Chaffey (of course included m 
the proext) added his She humodly attired herself, and wae 
ceady 10 depart, whoo Muss Pecksntff dashed mito the roo. 

‘Miss Peckwaff dashed in 0 suddenly, that she was placed in 
an embarrasaing postion For, thoagh she had completed her 
Indl totlette as to hir head, on which she wore a bridal boonet 
with orange flowers, she Lad not completed it as to het akirte, 
which dieplaycd no choice decoration than a dumty 
Bho bad dashed 1n, 1 fact, about ball way through, to cousale 
Lar santer mn her affix tion with a ght of the aforesaid bonnet, 
and being quite unconscious of tho prone of = vintor, until 
she found Mr Chuarl wit standing face to face with her, ber 
surprise was an uncousfortable one 

#80, young lady" saul the ol man eyeing her wath strong 
dufavour “You are to be married today!” 

© Yes, mr,” retaracd Mis Peckauff, modestly ‘Lam T 
may drew 1s rather—really, Mev Todgurs'* 

“Your ck leacy,” sanlold Martin,“ troabled, I perane 1 
zn not surprmmed to find it xa You hate chown the penod of 
Your marnage, unfortunately * 

“I beg your pardon, Mr Chuzslewit,’ retorted Cherry, very 
red aud angry iu a moment “but sf you have anytlung to say 
cou that abject, I must big torefor you tu Augustus You will 
scarcely think it aanty,1 hope, to foree an argument on me, 
when Augustus us at all times ra ly to chou xt with you, I 
have nothing to de with any deve ptsous that may bare becu. 
practined ou my parvut,” sacl Miss Preksmtf, pountedly , “and 
aa T wash to be on gual terms with cversbuly at sob a time, Z 
should have beeu gla} if you would have favoured us with your 
compasy at breakfant But I will not ask you asit 1s seeing 
‘that you have been prepow wed and eet against me in another 
quarter I hope I hase my aataral affectoos for another 
quarter, and my natural pity for snother quarter , bat I cannot 
always submt to be subernient to xt, Mr Chusslewt, That 
‘woul be « Lit too much “I trast T havo more respect far 
myeelf, ut well aa for the man who clams ine as hus Bride.” 

“Your aster, mooting—av I think zot as che anys, for abe 
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haseaid notbing about it—sith little consuderation from you, is 
gomg away with me,” sald Me. Chazslewst. 

© Lam very happy to find that she has some good fortune at 
last,” returned Muss Pecksouf, tovang her brad * C eongratue 
Inte ber, Iam sare. Iam not surpriwed that this eveut should 
‘be painful to her—panful to her—bat 1 can’t belp that, Mr, 
Chuzslomt It's nut my fault > 

Come, Mies Pecksmuf!” said the old man, quietly, “1 shou'd 
We to see a better parting butween you I should bhe tu we 
a better parting on yuar stde, m such circumstaners. It would 
make we your friend. You may want a tnowl one day vf 


“Beery relation of life, Me. Chuzzlew t, begging your pardon 
and every frend inlife ’ returpe! Maw Peo kent, with diguity,, 
“is now bound up and cementel in Angustux 40 Jung as 
Augustus ismy own, Ecannot waut a friend Waea you speak 
of friends, mr, E must beg, once for all, to n fer yuu to Augustus. 
‘That is my impremion of the relyarser nm my a which J asa 
0 008 to tako m part at that altar to wonh Auguetus will 
conduct me. I bear uo mailer at any tim, mich kes in & 
Moment of thumph, towanls any om . miich Kom towards my 
sister, On tho coutrary, I csugrat slate he If yon dhudu't 
‘hear me sayso,[ am not toblame Au las Lowe rt to Augustin, 
to bo punctual on an uccasion when he may naturally be 
eappored to be —to be ampatieat—teally, 6 Todgurs' —I must 
eg yoar leave, mr, to te tire "* 

After these words the bridal bonnet disappeared, with as 
much state, as the dimity bedgown lett in 1t, 

Old Mart gare bis arin to the younger aster without speak 
ing; aod led her ont Mrs Tudgers, with ber holulay garments 
fluttering In the wind, aceurnpanied them to the carnage, clung. 
round Merry’s neck at purtmg, aud ran hack to her own sngy 
hours, erying the whole way be hail « lean lank body, Men 
Torigers, but a well-conditiwoed soul witiaa, Perhaps the gow) 
‘Samariten was lean and tank, and found it band whe. Who 
knows! 

Mz. Chusslewt followed ber so clowly with bw cpes, that, 
uatil she had abut her own duce, they did nut encour Sr 











‘Tapley’s ince. 
Why, Mark’ be saul, a3 soon aa be vba red it,“ what's 
tbe master! ” 
os 
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“The wonderfallest ewext, ax'” returned Mark, pumping st 
1bus soi00 10 mont laborious manner, and hardly wble to articulate 
with all bus efforts “A camedence as pover was equalled! 
Ti blemed tf here amn't two old neighbours of ours, ea!” 

+ What neighbours” oned old Marten, loolaag out of window, 
“Where * 

“ 7 wan awalkin up and down not five yards from this spot, * 
ward Mr Topley, bruathhw, ‘ and they come upon me like their 
own ghorte, a I thought they was' It's the wonderfullest 
eweut that ever bappened Brung a feather, somebody, and 
Knock me down with it!* 

What do you mean‘ " exclumed old Martin, quite as much 
‘ected by the apritacle of Mark's excitement, as thas strange 
pttvon war himauif “Deighbours, where” 

“Here, me'” pind Mr Taphy “Here m the oity of 
Levdon' Here upon thse very stones’ Hero they are, xr’ 
Do’ E know ‘em? Lond love their weloome faces, don't 1 
know ‘om!’ 

‘With which eyernlations Mr Tepley not only pomted to a 
Aecent-looking man and woman standing by, but commenced 
gebcanng them alveroat ly, over and over agua, mn Monument 


“ Neagbbours, wxnr' ‘old Martin chouted almost maddened 
Dy his 10 fectual efforts to gt out at the ooach-door 

“Neghbourain Ameria! Noghboursin Baden '” ened Mark 
“ Nughboura m the swamp, anghboure in the bush, | 
anthofiver Dilo'tebenureus' Dado the help us' Shouldn't 
‘we both have died without «im! Hay’n’t they come astruggin 
tack, without a smgle chnid for thutr eonsolation' And telk to 
me of neighbours!” 

Away he went agun, m « perfectly wild state, buggwg them, 
and skipping round them, and cutting im between them, aa af 
he were performing some frantic and oatlandish dance 

‘Mr Chusslewit po sooner gathered who these people were, 
than he burst open the cou h-oar somehow or other, and came. 
tambhng out among them and as if the lunacy of Mr Tapley 
‘were contagious he mmuecdhetely begna to shake bands too, and 
exhitet every demonstration of the hvebest yoy 

“Get up bchmd"he said “Get up in the rumble Come 
wong with me' Go you on the box,Merk Homa’ Home! * 

“Home’” cred Mr Toplev, etmng the old man's band in a 
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burst of eathosisam. “Bxactly my opinion, sir. Home, for 
ever! Excuse the liberty, air, I can't help it. Success to the 
Jolly Tapley! There's nothin’ in the house they abs'u't 
have for tha askin’ for, except » bill. Home to be sure! 
Hurrah!” 

Home they rolled accordingly, when he had got the old man 
iu again, as fast as they could go; Mark abating nothing of bis 
fecvour hy the way, vat along i to veut tel ee unrectrain- 
edly as if be bad been on Selishury Plain. 

‘Aod now the wedding party began to assemble at Todgem's, 
‘Mr. Jinkius, the only boarder invited, was ou the ground first. 
‘Ho wore « white favour in his button-hole, and e bran new 
extra super doublo-milled blue saxoay dress coat (that was ite 
description in the bill), with = variety of tortuous embellish 
ments about the pockets, invented by the artist to do honour 
to the day, The miserable Acgustus no longer frit strongly 
even on the aubject of Jinkins. He hada’t strength of mind 
enough to do “Tet bim come!” he hed said, in enswer to 
‘Miss Pecksniff, when sho urged the point, “Let him como! 
He hus ever been my rock ahead through life. "Tis meet be 
should be there. Ha, ha! Oli, yes! let Jinkins come!” 

Jiukins had come, with all the plessure in life; and there he 
was, For some few minutes be had no companion but the 
‘breakfast, which wasset forth iu the drawing room, with unusual 
taste and ceremony. But Mrs. Todgers soon joined him; and 
the bachelor-cousin, the hairy yonug geutloman, and Sfr. and 
‘Mrs. Spottletoe, arrived in quick succession, 

Mr. Spottictos honoured Jinkins with an 1B bow. 
“Gied to koow you, sir," he said. “Give you joy!” Under 
the impromion that Jinkine was the heppy man. 

‘Mr. Jinkins explained. He was merely doing the hononrs 
for his friend Moddle, who had ocased to reside in the howe, 
and bad not yet arriv 

Rot unieh,art® exclaimed fpottlatoe in « great beat 

“Not yet," sald Mr. Jiokina, 

“Upon my soal !”” cried Spottletoe,“ He begins well! pon 
amy life and honour this young man begine well! But Inhould 
‘very mueh like to know bow it is that every one who comes 
into contact with this family is guilty of some gross insult to 
it, peat ‘Not arrived yet. Not here to receive ua!” 

‘The nephew with the outline of « countevance, seggeeted 
me 




















40 MARTIN CHUZZLEWIT. 
‘that pochaps he had ordered s new prar of boote, and they hadn't 


come home 

“Don't talk to me of Boote, ar’ retorted Spottletoe, with 
tmumense mdignation “Hou bound to oome here m hisalsppers 
then, hes bound to come here berefoot Don’t offer much a 
wretched aod evauve plea to moon bebsif of your fnend, sa 


Boots, mr 
“He w not my frend," amd the nephew “I never saw 
tum” 


‘Very wel, tr," returned the fry Spottletoe |“ Then don't 
alle to me 1” 

‘The dooe wee thrown open st oa unetare, and Mie Pesan 
entered, tuttirmg, and supported by her three bedesmanda 
‘The etroag-minded woman broaght up the rear, haviog wasted 
outnde until now, for the purpose of spothng the effect 

“How do you do, maam!” sad Spottletoe to the strong- 
mindid woman in x tone of defiance “I believe you see Mrs, 
Bpottle toe, ma'am? * 

‘The atrong-inmdcd woman, with an at of great interest 10 
‘Mere Spotth toc's health, regretted that she wae not more canly. 
socn Natur: erring, 1m that lady's cave, upon the slum side 

“Mra Spottlctor 18 at ast more ealy seun than the bnde~ 
groom, ma am,” rctursed that lady's hueband “That rt, unloes 
he has confined his attentions to any partacular part or branch 
of this faimly, which would be quite in keepmg with 11s usual 
Proctedings * 

“If you allude to me, mr—" the etrong-mnded woman 


began 

“ Pray." mterposed Miss Peckemf, “ do not allow Angustas, 
at this awful momcat of hie hfe and mine, to be the means of 
disturbing that harmony which 18 ever Avgustus's and my 
wish to manta Anauatte hel not bras soteetnend $0 amy of 
my relations now preant He preferred not 

“Why, then I venture toamert ” ered Mr Spottletoe, * that 
the man who axpires to joun this family.and ‘prefers not’ to be 
antrodaced to 1ts members, us an umpertment Puppy ‘That 10 
my opnaion of Atm 1” 

‘The strong-munded woman remarked with great eaarity, that, 
she was afraid he mustbe Her three daughters observed aloud 
‘that st wae“ shamefal’” 
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‘You do not know Augustus,” sad Miss Peckensff, tearfully, 
“yndeod you do not know him Augustus 1s all mildneas and 
humility Wait tall you see Augustus, aud I ara sure he will 
conoiliate your affections” 

“The question arses,’ smd Spottietor, folding hie arms 
“How jong we are to wut Iam not accustomed to wait, 
that's the fact And I want to know bow long we are expucted 
to wut” 

“Mra Todgers'” aud Chants, “Mr Jinksus! I am afraid 
there must bo some mustake 1 think Augustuy must have gue 
strwght to the Altar! ? 

‘As such « thing was posmble, and the church was clos at 
band, Mr Jichisa ran off to we acompannd by Mr (rorge 
Chuszlewit, the bacbulor couun, who priferrcd anything to the 
‘aggravation of ating ocar tht breakfant, without bing able to 
eat ot But they came hack with no othr tidiugy then a 
faouliar message from the cl rk, umporting that if thy wanted 
tobe mermd that morning they had better lok sharp, as the 
curate wam t guing to wait there all diy 

‘The bride was now alarocd mrvusty alumed Good 
Heavens, what could beso lappud' Avgutus! Dir 
‘Augustos! 

Mx Jmkins yoluntecred to teke « cab, and ck lim at the 
newly-furnished house The strungemmdid women admunie 
tured comfort to Mics Pecksniff “It wean spc of what 
abe had toexpect Itwoulddohir good It wonld del the 
romance of the affur’ The nd-nosd dinghters also admin 
tered the kindest comfort “Pcrbaps bt d come, they aaxd 
‘The sketeby nephew hinted that he mmght have fallin off s 
bndge The wrath of Mr Spottlctoe rv sisted all the cntruates 
of hus wife Everybody spoke at onct and Mie Packeuf, with 
clasped bands, scaght coovwlation cerywhir. aud found it 
nowhere, when Jinlans, baying mt the postman at tin doar, 
came beck with letter whxb he put ito bir hand 

‘Miss Pocksaalf opened it, gianced at it, utter s purring 
shrek , threw xt down upon the ground, and faintd away 

‘They pecked it up,, and crowding around, and looking over one 
socther's shoulders, read, in the words and dashes following, 
‘this commamcation 
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© Orr Gaavasesn. 
“Currer Eceoomme, Ccrrp, 
\ Wednesday night, 
‘Bm maven ihe Facer, 
“Reo thie reaches you, the undenigned will be—If not « 


corpecr—on the way to Von Dicmen's Land. “Send wot in pur 
suit, L never will bo taken alive! 

“Toe bunice900 tous per regirter—forgire ifn ny ise 
traction, 2 allude to tho ship—oa my mind—has been 
dreadfal, Frequently—when you have sought to soothe my 
‘brow with kiwes—has ecif-destruction flashed across me, Pre- 
quently—incredible an it may ecom—bave I abandoned the idea, 

“TL love another. She is Another's, Everything appears to 
tte somebody olm’s. Nothing in the world is mine—not even 
amy Situation—which I bave forfeited—by my rash couduct— 
in running away. 

# If you ever loved me, hear my lest appeal! ‘The laxt appeat 
‘of & miserable and blighted exile. Forward the incloned—it is 
tho key of my doak—to the oftice—by hand. Please address to 
obbs and Chotbotry—I mena to Chobbs and Bolberry—but my 
‘mind in totally unhinged. 1 ieft s penkaife—with a buckbora 
‘hhandle—in your work-box. It will repay the messenger. May 
it make him happier than ever it did me! 

“Oh, Mist Peckaniff, why dido't you leave me alone! Wes 
it not cruel, crvel! Oh, my gooiluens, have you not bern a 
‘witness of my feelings—bave you not sern them flowing from 
my eyee—did you not, yourself, reproach mo with weeping 
more than usual oa that dreadful night whon leet we met—iu 
that house—where I once was peacaful—though blighted—in 


whieh I now subscribe myself—amid the tenapestoous howtings 
‘the—sailors, 


of 
“ Unalterably, never yours, 
* Avousrce.” 


A DEAR OLD FRIEND a 


‘They thought aa hte of Mus Prokiniff, while they greedily 
‘perused this letter, as if che were the very last person ou earth 


antiapated . Was too much tobe boroe | Muse Peck- 
suuff bad faated sway m carneet 


‘What soonds are these that fall so grandly on the ear’ What 
darkening room 1s this! 

And that mild figure seated at an organ, who us be? Ah 
‘Tom, dear Tors, old frend! 

Thy head s prematire'y grey, though Time hes passed 
between thee and our oki associatwn, lom Rut, un thovw 
eounds with which it 1s thy wont to ar the twilight company, 
‘the mano of thy heart speaks out the story of thy life relatus 


‘Thy hfe w tranquil, calm, and happy, Tom Iu the soft 
strain which ever and again comes stealing back upon the ear, 
the memory of thine old love may find a vuser porhspa, but 1 
wa pleasant, softened, whinp: rag memory, like that w» which 
‘we sometames hold the duad, aud dovs not pan or gnove thea, 
God be thank«d' 

‘Touch the notes lightly, Tom, as hghtly as thou wilt, but 
never will thine hand fall balf so lightly on thet Instrument ax 
00 the head of tine old tyrant brought dows w ry, very low , 
and never will st make as hollow # response to any touch of 
‘thane, a2 be does always 
For a dranken, squalid, begging-letter-wntng man, called 
Pecksnff (with a shrewish daughter), haunts thee, Tom snd 
when he makes appeals to thee for cash, remnde thee that he 
built thy fortanes bettcr then his own, sad when he epunda tt, 
eatertains the akhouse company with tales of thine ungrate- 
‘trade and his munzticonce towards thee once upon a time, and 
then be ahows hrs elbows worn 10 boks, end puta his soleleas 
shoes up on a bench, and begs hus suxhtors look there, while 
thou art comfortably housed and clothed All known to thee, 
sod yet all borne with, Tom’ 
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with » wile thou to epotber 
Bo, with » eal upon thy fae, thos past gently 40 smother 


Tom, when Thou wert by her ade 
‘Thou gluest now into a grater air, en air devoted to old 
frends and bycgone times and mm thy kngenng touch upoa 
the kiyn and the nb awelling of the mellow harmony, they nse 
befor thee ‘The mpunt of that old man deed, who debghted 
ancspate thy wants, and oc er ceased to honour thee, w there, 
among the rst repeating, with « face eompored and oalm, the 
‘words he said to thoo upon his bed, and bleanng thea! 

‘And coming from the garden, Tom, bestrewn with flowers by 
children's hands, thy mater, Little Ruth, as ght of foot and 
heart as in old days, mts down beade thee From the Present, 
and the Past, with which she 1s 90 tenderly entwined im all 
hanghts thy eran soars orsand othe Peture it rome 
‘within thee and without, the noble muse, rolling round yo 
both, shuts ont the grosser prospect of an earthly parting, and 
uplifts ye both to Heaven! 


